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PREFACE. 


The  following  Collection  contains  a  greater  njimber  of  hyoms 
and  probably  a  greater  Tariety  of  topics,  than  any  compilation  hith- 
erto made  for  the  use  of  Universahst  chorches  in  this  country.  I 
will  not  say  that  it  excelLs  also  in  the  character  of  the  selections. 
It  is  hoped,  however,  that  in  this  respect  it  will  be  found  equal  to 
other  works  of  the  kind,  justly  approved  among  us. 

It  has  been  my  aim.  to  furnish,  1.  a  good  supply  of  hymns  for 
exercises  purely  devotional;  2.  hymns  adapted  to  every  special 
occasion  that  may  be  observed  in  our  churches,  or  occur  in  the  la- 
bors of  the  ministry ;  3.  hymns  on  all  the  subjects  commonly  ui^ied 
from  our  pulpits,  so  far  as  they  are  compatible  with  the  spirit  of 
sacred  song ;  and  4.  hymns  for  private  and  domestic  use. 

In  selecting  for  these  purposes,  I  have  paid  particular  attention 
to  what  I  deemed  correctness  of  sentiment  on  all  of  the  important 
points ;  allowing,  however,  free  scope  to  poetic  figure  and  imagery, 
in  the  form  of  expression.  With  regard  to  character,  style,  &c.,  i^ 
has  been  my  wish  to  exclude,  on  the  one  hand,  all  effeminate, 
sipid  nicety — every  thing  in  which  cordiality  and  fervor  are  sac 
ficed  to  formal  correctness ;  and,  on  the  other,  all  downright  awk- 
wardness, fondling  endearments,  puerile  sentimentality,  and  rant* 
It  should  be  observed  that  not  every  species  even  of  good  poetry, 
and  of  the  religious  kind,  is  suitable  for  hymns.    They  should  ba 

M  plain  M  posnble,  easy  in  their  versification,  and  yet  fhll  of  vig«< 
1* 
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oioas  or  moviag  spirit.  On  very  impressive  subjects,  the  ansterest 
simplicity  is  doubtless  preferable  to  the  more  brilliant  style  which 
is  too  often  sought  after.  I  cannot  say  thvt  I  have  not,  at  times, 
erred  in  some  of  these  respects.  There  may  be  a  few  pieces  too 
wild  and  sparkling  for  hymns ;  and  others,  again,  that  sink  down 
towards  prosaic  flatness. 

The  names  of  the  authors,  so  far  as  I  have  been  able  to  ascertain 
them,  are  prefixed.  I  had  wished  to  insert  the  hymns  just  as  their 
authors  left  them,  only  omitting  such  stanzas  as  were  superfluous 
or  objectionable.  But  after  spending  a  considerable  time  in  trac- 
ing them  back  to  their  original  state,  and  finding  that  many,  which 
\rere  excellent  on  the  whole,  did  absolutely  require  some  changes, 
I  concluded  to  take  them  in  the  best  form  in  which  I  could  find 
them,  and  sometimes  to  venture  my  own  hand  at  their  miprove- 
ment.  But  in  every  case  of  known  alteration,  {except  bare  ondB' 
Horii)  I  have  been  scrupulous  to  signify  the  fact  by  prefixing  a  star 
[*]  to  the  author's  name.  As  for  the  anonymous  hymns,  I  could 
seldom  determine  what  was  their  original  state ;  and  in  them, 
.  changes  have  been  admitted  or  made,  without  notice.  The  altem.- 
tions,  after  all,  will  be  found,  I  think,  to  be  much  less,  than  in 
some  compilations  which  make  greater  professions  of  adhering 
to  the  originals. 

The  book  is  now  humbly  submitted,  with  an  earnest  prayer  thst 
it  may  prove  an  efficient  aid  to  the  spirit  of  de'votion  both  in  public 
nd  in  private. 

Roxbury.    February^  1837.  Hosba  Ballov,  2d. 
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OPBNINO  AND  CLOSE  OF  PUBUC  WOBSHIP. 


Public  Adoration.     P>.  100 

1  Befohe  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 
Ye  nations,  bow  with  aacred  joy! 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone : 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

S  His  sovereign  power,  without  onr'flU, 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men  ; 
And  when,  like  wandering  sheep,  we  strayed, 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

3  We  are  his  people,  we  his  care, — 
Our  souls  and  all  our  mortal  frame  : 


What  lasting  honors  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  l£iker,  to  thy  name  ? 

4  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with   thankful 
High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise  ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  ton^ues,j 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  pr:  ' 

6  Wide  as  die  world  is  thy  command, 
Vast  as  eternity  thy  love ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  nulh  shall  stand 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  mo 


PUBLIC   WOKSHIF. 


9.  llS&8sM.  Ho^«»<»T. 

Public  Praise.     Ps.  100. 

1  Be  joyful  m  God,  all  ye  lands  of  the  earth ; 
O  serve  him  with  gladness  and  fear ; 
Exult  in  his  piesence  with  music  and  miith; 
With  love  and  devotion  draw  near. 

a  Jehovah  is  God,  and  Jehovah  alone — 
Creator  and  Ruler  o'er  all ; 
And  we  are  his  people — his  sceptre  we  own — 
His  sheep,  and  we  follow  his  call. 

3  O  enter  his  gates  with  thanksgiving  and  song; 

Your  vows  in  his  temple  proclaim  ; 
His  praise  with  melodious  accordance  prolong ; 
And  bless  his  adorable  name. 

4  For  good  is  the  Lord,  inespressibly  good. 

And  we  are  the  work  of  his  hand ; 
His  mercy  and  truth  from  eternity  stood, 
And  shall  to  eternity  stand. 


3.  L.  M.  *Tate  &  Brait 

PubUc  Wbnh^.    Pa.  SB. 
1  O  COME,  loud  anthems  let  us  sing, 
Loud  thanks,  to  our  almighty  King  ; 
"        t  our  voices  high  should  raise 
our  salvation's  Rock  we  praise. 

S  %to  his  presence  let  us  haste 

ft)  liiBnk  him  for  his  favors  past ; 
<>  liiia  address,  in  joyful  songs, 
Thp  prniae  that  to  lus  name  belongs. 


PUBLIC  WORSHIP. 

3  For  God,  the  Lord,  enthroned  in  state, 
Is  with  unrivalled  glory  great — 
The  King  eternal  over  all 

Whom  by  the  title  gods  we  caU. 

4  The  depths  of  earth  are  in  his  hand — 
Her  secret  wealth  at  his  command  ; 
The  strength  of  hills  that  threat  the  skies 
Subjected  to  his  empire  lies. 

5  The  rolling  ocean's  vast  abyss 

By  the  same  sovereign  right  is  his ; 
'Tis  moved  by  his  almighty  hand, 
That  formed  and  fixed  the  solid  land. 

6  O  let  us  to  his  courts  repair. 
And  bow  in  adoration  there — 
With  joy  and  fear,  devoutly,  all 
Before  the  Lord,  our  Maker,  fall. 


4. 


S.  M. 

Pvblic  Worship.    Ps.  96. 


Wattc. 


1  Come,  sound  his  praise  abroad, 
And  hymns  of  glory  sing  : 

Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  God, 
The  universal  King. 

2  He  formed  the  deeps  unknown ; 
He  gave  the  seas  their  bound ; 

The  watery  worlds  are  all  his  own. 
And  all  the  solid  ground. 

3  Come,  worship  at  his  throne  ; 
Come,  bow  before  the  Lord. 

We  are  his  works,  and  not  our  own : 
He  formed  us  by  his  word. 
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6.  PUBUC   WORSHIP. 

4  To-day  attend  his  voice, 
Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod ; 

Gome,  like  the  people  of  his  choice, 
And  own  your  gracious  Gx>d. 


ff  •         6s  6s  &  4s  M.         ANoifmioim. 

Jkvoeation. 

1  Come,  thou  almighty  Eiog, 
Help  us  thy  name  to  sing — 

Help  us  to  praise. 
Father  all-glorious, 
O'er  all  victorious, 
Come  and  reign  over  us. 

Ancient  of  days. 

@  Come,  thou  eternal  Lord, 
By  heaven  and  earth  adored, 

Our  prayer  attend. 
Come,  and  thy  people  bless  ; 
Give  thy  good  word  success ; 
Make  thine  own  holiness 

On  us  descend. 

3  Be  thou  our  comforter  ; 

Thy  sacred  witness  bear 

In  this  glad  hour. 

Omnipotent  thou  art : 

O,  rule  in  every  heart,  -^ 

ja  And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

■'^-  Spirit  of  power  ! 

■  '  kt 

•      '  4  OHoly  One!  to  thee 

Eternal  praises  be 

Hence,  evermore. 
Thy  sovereign  majesty 
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PUBLIC   WORSHIP.  6,  >. 

May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 
Love  and  adore. 


Sm  7S  M.  BOWBIKO. 

Humble  Wor^iUp. 

1  When  before  thy  throne  we  kneel, 
Filled  with  awe  and  holy  fear. 
Teach  us,  O  our  God,  to  feel 

All  thy  sacred  presence  near. 

2  Check  each  proud  and  wandering  thought 
When  on  thy  great  name  we  call; 

Man  is  nought — is  less  than  nought : 
Thou,  our  God,  art  all  in  all. 

3  Weak,  imperfect  creatures,  we 
In  this  vale  of  darkness  dwell ; 
Tet  presume  to  look  to  thee 
'Midst  thy  light  ineffable. 

4  0,  receive  the  praise  that  dares 
Seek  thy  heaven-exalted  throne ; 
Bless  our  offerings,  hear  our  prayers, 
Infinite  and  Holy  One ! 

7.  C.  M.  Jbbvw. 

Homage  and  Devotion, 

1  With  sacred  joy  we  lift  our  eyes 
To  those  bright  realms  above — 
That  glorious  temple  in  the  skies 
Where  dwells  eternal  love. 
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PirBLtC   WOBSHIP. 

2  Before  the  awful  throne  we  bow 

Of  heaven's  almighty  King ; 

Here  we  present  the  solemn  vow, 

And  hymns  of  praise  we  sing. 

3  Thee  we  adore,  and.  Lord,  to  thee 

Our  filial  duty  pay ; 
Thy  serrice,  unconstrained  and  free, 
Conducts  to  endleBS  day. 

4  While  in  thy  house  of  prayer  we  kneel 
With  trust  and  holy  fear, 

ind  thy  truth  re' 
a  gracious  eai. 

5  With  fer»OT  leach  our  hearts  to  pray, 

And  tune  out  lips  to  sing; 
Nor  from  thy  presence  cast  away 
The  sacrifice  we  bring. 

8.  C.  M.  ♦!*„. 

Oohig  to  OaiTch.    P».  IBS. 

1  0  'twas  a  joyful  sound  to  hear 

Our  tribes  devoutly  say, 

'  Up,  Israel,  to  the  temple  haete, 

And  keep  your  festal  day.' 

2  At  Salem's  courts  we  must  appeal 
With  our  assembled  powers, 

In  strong  and  beauteous  order  ranged, 
Like  her  united  towers. 


Tis  thither,  by  divine  command. 
The  tribes  of  God  repair. 

Before  his  ark  to  celebrate 

His  name  with  praise  and  prayer. 


~      PUBUC   WORSHIP.  9. 

4  O,  ever  pray  for  Salem's  peace ; 
For  they  shall  prosperous  be, 
Thou  holy  city  of  our  God, 
Who  bear  true  love  to  thee. 

6  May  peace  within  thy  sacred  walls 
A  constant  guest  be  found — 
With  plenty  and  prosperity 
Thy  palaces  be  crowned* 

6  For  my  dear  brethren's  sake,  and  friends 
No  less  than  brethren  dear, 
111  pray, '  May  peace  in  Salem's  towers 
A  constant  guest  appear.' 


•  •  CM.  Watm. 

Gtfing  to  Church,    Ps.  122. 

1  How  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear 

My  friends  devoutly  say, 
'  In  Zion  let  us  all  appear, 
And  keep  the  solemn  day  I ' 

2  I  love  her  gates— I  love  the  road ; 

The  church,  adorned  with  grace^ 
Stands  like  a  palace  built  for  God, 
To  show  his  milder  face. 

3  Up  to  her  courts,  with  joys  unknown^ 

The  holy  tribes  repair  : 
The  Son  of  David  holds  his  throne, 
And  sits  in  judgment,  there. 

4  Peace  be  within  this  sacred  place, 

And  joy  a  constant  guest ; 

With  holy  gifls  and  heavenly  glace 

Be  her  attendants  blest* 
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6  My  soul  shall  pray  for  Zion  still 
While  life  or  breath  remains; 
There  ray  best  friends,  my  kindred,  dwell  J 
There  God,  my  Savior,  leigna. 


Going  to  OoiTch.    ts.  133. 

1  How  pleased  and  blest  was  I   , 
To  hear  the  people  cry, 

'  Come,  let  ns  seek  our  God  to-day ! ' 

Yes,  with  a  cheerful  zeal. 

We  haste  to  Zion's  hill, 
And  there  our  tows  and  honors  pay. 

2  Zion,  thrice  happy  place, 
Adorned  with  wondrous  grace. 

And  walls  of  strength  embrace  theeiouild! 
In  thee  our  tribes  appear 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  hear 

The  sacred  gospel's  joyful  souad. 

3  There  David's  greater  Son 
Has  Axed  his  royal  throne ; 

He  sits  for  grace  and  judgment  there: 

He  bids  the  saint  he  glad, 

He  makes  the  sinner  sad,_ 
And  humble  souls  rejoice  with  fear. 

4  May  peace  attend  thy  gate. 
And  joy  within  thee  wait, 

To  bless  the  soul  of  every  guest. 

The  man  that  seeks  thy  peace, 

And  wishes  thine  increase, 
A  thousand  blessings  on  him  rest. 
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6  My  tongue  repeats  her  vows — 

'  Peace  to  this  sacred  house, 
'  For  here  my  friends  and  kindred  dwell : 

And  since  my  glorious  God 

Makes  thee  his  blest  abode, 
My  soul  shall  ever  lore  thee  well. 

11.  L.  M.  wa™. 

SUssednees  ofPvUk  Worshqi.    Ps.  84. 

1  How  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 
0  Lord  of  hosts,  thy  dwelhngs  are  ! 
"With  long  desire  my  spirit  faints 
To  meet  th'  assembbes  of  thy  saints. 

5  My  flesh  "would  rest  in  thine  abode 
My  panting  heart  cries  out  for  God  : 
My  God  I  my  King  !  why  should  I  be 
So  far  from  all  my  joys  and  thee  ? 

3  Blest  are  the  saints  who  sit  on  high 
Around  thy  throne  of  majesty :     : 
Thy  brightest  glcwies  shine  above. 
Ana  all  their  work  is  praise  and  love, 

4  Blest  are  the  souls  who  fltid  a  place 
Within  the  temple  of  thy  grace  : 
There  they  behold  ihy  gentler  rays. 
And  seek  thy  face,  and  learn  thy  praise. 

6  Blest  are  the  men  whose  hearts  are  set 
To  find  the  way  to  Zion's  gate  : 

God  is  their  strength,  and  through  the  load. 
They  lean  upon  their  helper,  God. 
6  Cheerful  they  walk,  with  growing  strengih, 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length — 
Till  all  before  thy  face  appear, 
And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 
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Blftint—  qfPublie  WarMp.    P>.  B4. 

1  liORD  of  the  worlds  above. 
How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  awellinga  of  thy  love. 
Thine  earthly  temples,  are ! 

To  thine  ahode 
My  heart  aspires,  whh  wann  desires 
To  see  my  God. 

2  The  sparrow  for  her  young 
With  pleasure  seeks  a  nest, 
And  wandering  swallows  long 
To  find  their  wonted  rest : 

My  spirit  faints 
Witb  equal  zeal  to  rise  and  dwell 
Among  thy  sainta. 

3  To  Spend  one  sacred  day 
Where  God  and  saints  at»de, 
Afibrds  diviner  joy 

Than  thousand  days  beside. 
Where  God  resorts, 
I  love  it  more  to  Iceep  the  door 
Than  shine  in  coorts. 

4  0  happy  souls  that  pray 
Where  God  appoints  to  heat ! 
O  happy  men  Uiat  pay 
Their  constant  service  there ! 

They  praise  thee  still ; 
And  hamy  they  that  lore  the  way 
ToZiou'shill! 


PUBLIC  WORSHIP.  Is. 

6  They  go  from  strength  to  strength 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears^ 
Till  each  arrives  at  length — 
Till  each  in  heaven  appears. 
O  glorious  seat, 
When  God,  our  King,  shall  thither  bring 
Our  willing  feet 


18.  L.  M.  ♦Watw, 

DeUght  in  PuXOUi  Worshxp.    Ps.  84. 

1  GrBEAT  God,  attend,  while  Zion  sings 
The  joy  that  from  thy  presence  springs. 
To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth 
Eiceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

2  Might  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Within  thy  house,  O  God  of  grace. 
Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  power, 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door. 

3  God  is  our  sun — he  makes  our  day ; 
God  is  our  shield — ^he  guards  our  way 
From  all  th'  assaults  of  hell  and  sin, , 
From  foes  without  and  foes  within. 

4  All  needful  grace  will  God  bestow, 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too. 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
No  reaj  good  from,  upright  souls. 

6  O  God,  our  King,  whose  sovereign  sway 
The  glorious  host  of  heaven  obey, 
DispUiy  thy  grace,  exert  thy  power,       \ 
Till  all  on  ecurth  thy  name  adore. 
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14.  7a  M.  D.Tunn. 

ExeelUna  of  PuiUe  FTsnA^. 

1  LoBD  of  hosts,  how  lovely  fail. 
E'en  on  earth,  thy  temples  are ! 
Here  thy  wailing  people  see 
Much  of  heaven,  and  much  of  thee. 

2  From  thy  gracious  presence  fiowa 
Bliss  that  softens  all  our  woes, 
While  thy  Spirit's  holy  fire 
Warms  our  hearts  with  pure  desire. 

3  Here  we  supplicate  thy  throne  ; 
Here  thou  mak'st  thy  glories  known ; 
Here  we  learn  thy  righteous  ways, 
Tasle  thy  love,  and  sing  thy  praise. 

4  Thus,  with  festive  songs  of  joy, 
We  our  happy  lives  employ — 
Love,  and  long  to  love  thee  more. 
Till  from  earth  to  heaven  we  soar. 


h  Temple  and  ChriiKan  CkanA.    1 

i  The  Lord  in  Zion  placed  hia  name ; 
'  His  ark  was  settled  there : 

^o  Zion  the  whole  nation  came 
To  worship  thrice  a  year. 

lut  we  have  no  such  lengths  to  go, 
Nor  wander  far  abroad  : 

r  thy  faints  assemhle  now 
There  is  a  house  for  God. 
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3  Arise,  O  King;  or  grace,  arise, 

Aod  enter  lo  thy  rest ; 
Lo,  thy  church  wails  with  longing  eyes 
Thus  to  be  owned  and  blessed. 

4  Enter  with  ail  thy  glorious  train, — 

Thy  Spirit  and  thy  word; 

All  tlmt  the  ark  did  once  contain 

Could  no  such  grace  afford. 

6  Here,  mighty  God,  accept  our  tows; 

Here  let  ihy  praise  be  spread ; 

Bless  the  provisions  of  thy  house, 

And  fill  thy  poor  with  bread. 

6  Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign — 
Let  God's  Anointed  shine ; 
Justice  and  truth  his  court  maintain, 
With  love  and  power  divine. 


CaU  to  Ot  Hmue  nfPrager. 

1  Comb  to  the  house  of  prayer, 

O  ye  afflicted,  corae  : 
The  God  of  peace  shall  meet  yon  there — 

He  makes  that  house  his  home. 


&  Come  to  the  house  of  praise, 

Ye  who  are  happy  now ; 
In  aweet  accord  your  voices  raise, 

In  kindred  homage  bow. 

3  Ye  aged,  hither  come, 

For  ye  have  felt  his  love  : 
Soon  sball  your  trembUng  tongues  be  dui 

Your  lips  forget  to  move. 


^ 
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4  Ye  young,  before  his  throne, 
Come,  bow ;  your  voices  laise ; 

Let  not  youi  hearls  bis  praise  disown 
Who  gives  the  power  to  praise. 

5  Thou,  whose  benignant  eye 
In  mercy  looks  on  all — 

Who  see'sl  the  tear  of  misery, 
And  hear'sl  the  mourner's  call — 


6  XTp  to  thy  dwelling-place 
Bear  our  frail  spirits  on, 

Till  they  outstrip  time's  tardy  pace, 
And  heaven  on  earth  be  won. 


17>  L.  JVl-  AHtmvifoin, 

ffouseo/God. 

1  Lo,  God  is  here !  Let  us  adore. 
And  humbly  bow  before  his  face ; 
Jjet  all  within  us  feel  his  power ; 
L«t  all  within  us  seek  his  grace. 

S  Lo,  God  is  here !  Him,  -day  and  night. 
United  choirs  of  angels  sing : 
To  bim,  enthroned  above  all  height, 
Heaven's  host  their  noblest  praises  bring. 

3  Being  of  beings  1  may  thy  praise 

Thy  courts  with  grateful  fragrance  fill; 
Siiil  may  we  stand  before  thy  face — 
■^'lill  hear  and  do  thy  sovereign  wilL 

of  thy  presence,  Lord,  impart; 
of  thine  image  may  we  bear ; 
Irect  thy  throne  within  our  heart, 
And  leign  without  a  rival  there. 
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L.  M.  Mbi.  Rubadu). 

(firing  Bfthe  Heart. 


1  When,  as  relarns  this  solemn  day, 
Man  comes  to  meet  his  Maker,  God, 
What  riles,  what  honors,  shall  he  pay  ? 
How  spread  his  Sovereign's  praise  abroad  t   ■ 

S  From  marble  domes  and  gilded  spires 
Shall  ciirling  clouds  of  incense  rise  ? 
And  gems  and  gold  and  garlands  deck 
The  costly  pomp  of  sacrifice  ? 

3  Vain,  sinful  man !  creation's  Lord 
Thy  golden  offerings  well  may  spare ; 
But  give  thy  heart,  and  thou  shall  find 
Here  dwells  a  God  who  hearelh  prayer. 


10.  L.  M.  *St» 

The  Lanet  Dai/. 

s  done — 


Enjoy,  my  soul,  the  sacred  rest ; 
Improve  the  day  ihat  God  has  bles 

2  Come,  praise  the  Lord,  whose  love  asrigos 
So  sweet  a  rest  to  weary  minds — 
Provides  an  antepast  of  heaven. 
And  gives,  this  day,  the  food  of  seven. 

3  This  day  may  our  devotions  rise 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies  ; 
May  heaven  that  peace  divine  bestow 
Which  none  bul  Uiey  who  Cael  it  know. 


90.  rUBUC  WORSHIP. 

4  Tbia  holy  calm  within  the  breast 
Is  the  deat  pledge  of  glorious  rest, 
Which  for  Uie  sons  of  Gtod  remains — 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

6  With  joy,  great  God,  thy  works  we  view 
In  various  scenes,  both  old  and  new: 
With  praise  we  think  on  mercies  past; 
With  nope  we  futuie  mercies  taste. 

6  In  holy  duties  let  the  day — 
In  holy  pleasures — pass  away. 
How  sweet  the  sablkth  thus  to  spend. 
Id  hope  of  that  which  ne'er  shall  end ! 


90.  7a  M.  61.  .j.  n«wto». 

A.  Pragerjor  LonPt  Dan. 

1  Safely  through  another  week 

God  baa  brought  ue  on  our  way. 
Ijet  us  now  bis  blessing  seek. 

Waiting  in  bis  courts  to-day : 
Day,  of  ftS  the  week  the  best — 
Emblem  of  eternal  lesU 
S  Mercies  multiplied  each  hour 

Through  the  week  our  praise,  demand: 
Guarded  by  almighty  power. 
Fed  and  guided  by  thy  hand, 
LMay  we  not  forgetfm  be, 

ingrateful.  Lord,  to  thee. 
bile  wo  feek  supplies  of  giaca 
Tbroiin;h  the  deaf  Redeemer's  name, 
lew  thy  reconciling  fece, 
^ake  away  our  sin  and  sbame. 
)ur  worldly  cares  set  free, 
e  rest  this  day  in  thee. 


PUBpC   WORSHIP. 

4  Here  we  come  thy  nEune  to  praifls: 

Let  us  feel  thy  presence  near ; 
May  thy  glory  meet  our  eyes 

While  we  in  tby  house  appear ; 
Here  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast. 

5  May  the  gospel's  joyful  sound 

Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints ; 
Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound  ; 

Bring  rehef  from  all  complaints. 
Thus  let  all  our  sabbaths  prove 
Till  we  join  the  church  above. 


31.  C.  M.  *MHa.  Ba>baui«. 

7&«  Lord'a  Day  Morning. 

1  Again  the  Lord  of  life  and  light 

Awakes  the  kindling  ray, 

Unseals  the  eyelids  of  the  morn, 

And  pouis  increasing  day. 

3  O  what  a  night  was  that  which  wrapped 
The  heathen  world  in  gloom  \ 
O  what  a  sua  which  broke,  this  day, 
Triumphant  from  the  tomb  1 

3  This  day  be  grateful  homage  paid, 

And  loud  hosannas  sung; 
Let  gladness  dwell  in  every  heart. 
And  praise  on  every  tongue. 

4  Ten  thousand  differing  lips  shall  jwn 

To  hail  this  welcome  mom, 
Which  scattei^  blessings  from  its  win) 
To  nations  yet  unborn. 
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6  Jems,  the  friend  of  human  kind, 
Was  crucified  and  Blain : 
Behold,  the  tomb  its  prey  restores; 
Behold,  he  lives  again. 

6  And  while  his  conquering  chariot  wheels 
Ascend  the  lofty  skies, 
Broken  beneath  his  powerful  crosa 
Death's  iron  sceptre  lies. 


Tite  Htatenls  Sabbath. 

1  LoKD  of  the  sabbath,  hear  oui  tows, 
On  this  thy  day,  in  this  thy  house  ; 
And  let  our  songs  and  worship  rise. 
Like  grateful  incense,  to  the  skies. 

S  Thine  earthly  sabbaths,  Lord,  we  lave : 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above; 
To  that  our  laboring'  souls  ^spire 
With  ardent  hope  and  strong  desire. 

3  No  more  fatigue,. no  more  distress. 
Not  sin,  nor  death,  shall  reach  the  place 
No  groans  shall  mingle  with  the  eongs 
^Ihat  WBible  from  immortal  (ODgaes. 

L  No  rude  alarms,  no  raging  foes, 
^To  interrupt  the  long  repose  ; 
^Jo  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun, 
Ka  veil  the  bright,  eternal  noon. 

I  long-expected  day,  begin ; 

1  on  these  realms  of  death  and  sin. 

would  we  quit  this  weary  road, 
Lnd  steep  in  death,  to  rest  wiUi  God. 
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38.     .        L.  M.  ei.  Mrb.  Stuub. 

A  Prayer  for  LonVa  Day,  . 

1  Great  God,  this  sacred  day  of  thine 
Demands  our  soul's  collected  powers. 
May  we  employ  in  work  .divine 
These  solemn,  these  devoted  hours ; 
O  may  our  souls  adoring  own 

The  grace  which  calls  us  to  thy  throne. 

2  Hence,  ye  vain  cares  and  trifles,  fly ;  * 
Where  God  resides  appear  no  more; 
Omniscient  God,  thy  piercing  eye 

Can  every  secret  thought  explore  : 
O  may  thy  grace  our  hearts  refine, 
And  fix  our  thoughts  on  things  divine. 

3  The  word  of  life  dispensed  to-day 
Invites  us  to  a  heavenly  feast. 
May  every  ear  the  call  obey ; 

Be  every  neart  a  humble  guest ; 
O  bid  tn^  wretched  sons  of  need 
On  soul-reviving  dainties  feed. 

4  Thy  spirit's  powerful  aid  impart; 
O  may  thy  word,  with  life  divine) 
Engage  the  ear,  and  warm  the  heart; 
Then  shall  the  day  indeed  be  thine ; 
Then  shall  our  souls  adoring  own 
The  grace  which  calls  us  to  thy  throne* 
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Sabiaih  m  Earth,  and  in  Heavtn.    Pa.  93. 

1  Sweet  is  ihe  work,  my  God,  my  King, 

To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks,  and  sing  ; 
To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light, 
And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  night. 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest ! 

No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  breast. 
0  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
.  Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound. 

3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord, 
And  bless  his  works,  and  bless  his  word : 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  shine  ! 
How  deep  ihy  counsels,  bow  divine  ! 

4  And  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part 
When  grace  hath  well  refined  my  heart. 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

5  Sin,  my  worst  enemy  before, 

^^^  Shall  Tei  my  eyes  and  ears  no  more  ; 

^^^^      My  inward  foes  shall  all  be  slain, 
^^^^^    Nor  ever  break  my  peace  again. 
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tThen  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know, 
'  "  I  desired  or  wished  below ; 
1  every  power  find  sweet  employ 
that  eternal  world  of  joy. 


PUBLIC   WORSHIP. 


»«.  C.  M.  A«aNV«<,«. 

Sabbaa  on  Earth,  mdmHcarm. 

X  Feeqcent  the  day  of  God  returns 
To  shed  its  quickening  beams  ; 
And  yet  how  slow  devotion  burns  '. 
How  languid  are  its  flames  ! 

2  Accept  our  faint  attempia  to  love; 

Our  frailties,  Lord,  forgive. 
We  would  be  like  thy  saints  above, 
And  praise  thee  while  we  live. 

3  Increase,  0  Lord,  our  faith  and  hope. 

And  fit  ua  to  ascend 
■Where  the  assembly  ne'er  breaks  up, 
The  sabbath  ne'er  shall  end ; 

4  Where  we  shall  breathe  in  heavenly  air. 

With  heavenly  lustre  shine — 
Before  the  throne  of  God  appear, 
And  feast  on  love  divine ; 

,5  Where  we,  in  high  seraphic  strains, 
Shall  all  our  powers  employ — 
Delighted  range  ih'  ethereal  plains, 
And  take  our  fill  of  joy, 

*>•  S.  M.  .„,„. 

R^iAing  in  the  LonPa  Day. 
1  WsLcoBiE,  sweet  day  of  wst, 

That  eaw  the  Lord  arise ; 

Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 

And  these  rejoicing  eyea. 
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2  The  King  himself  comes  near, 
And  feasts  his  saints  to-day : 

Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day  amidst  the  place 
Where  my  dear  Lord  hath  heen. 

Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  folly,  and  of  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this, 

Till  called  to  leave  this  house  of  clay 
For  everlasting  bliss. 


jjy.  H.  M.  *Hatwa»». 

Invocation  for  Lord's  Day  Morning. 

1  Welcome,  delightful  morn, 

Thou  day  of  sacred  rest ! 
We  hail  thy  glad  return : 

Lord,  make  these  moments  blest. 
From  low  delights  and  mortal  toys 
We  soar  to  reach  immortal  joys. 

2  Now  may  the  King  descend. 

And  fill  his  throne  of  grace ; 
Thysceptre,  Lord,  extend. 

While  we  address  thy  face. 
O  let  us  feel  thy  quickening  word, 
And  learn  to  know  and  fear  the  Lordt 

^|r     3  Descend,  celestial  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers ; 
Disclose  a  Savior's  love. 
And  bless  these  sacred  hours  : 
.    Then  shall  our  souls  new  life  obtain. 
Nor  sabbaths  be  enjoyed  in  vain. 
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S8.  C.  p.  M.  Meeexcx. 

The  Jjord'a  Day  Morning,    Ps.  122. 

1  The  joyful  morn,  my  God,  is  come 
That  calls  me  to  thy  honored  dome 

Thy  presence  to  adore. 
My  feet  the  summons  shall  attend, 
mth  willing  steps  thy  courts  ascend, 

And  tread  the  hallowed  floor. 

2  Hither  from  Judah's  utmost  end 
The  heaven-protected  tribes  ascend — 

Their  ofierings  hither  bring ; 
Here,  eager  to  attest  their  joy, 
In  hymns  of  praise  their  tongues  emj^oy, 

And  hail  th'  immortal  King. 

3  Be  peace  implored  by  each  on  thee, 
O  Zion,  while  with  bended  knee 

To  Jacob's  God  we  pray. 
How  blessed  who  calls  himself  thy  friend ! 
Success  his  labors  shall  attend. 

And  safety  guard  his  way. 

4  O  mayst  thou,  free  from  hostile  fear, 
Nor  the  loud  voice  of  tumult  hear, 

Nor  war's  wild  wastes  deplore ; 
May  plenty  nigh  thee  take  her  stand, 
And  m  thy  courts,  with  lavish  hand. 

Distribute  all  her  store. 

5  Seat  of  my  friends  and  brethren,  hail !  Jb^ 
How  can  my  tongue,  O  Zion,  fail                  ,  "^ 

To  bless  thy  .loved  abode  ? 

How  cease  the  zeal  that  in  me  glows 

Thy  good  to  seek,  whose  walls  inclose 

The  mansions  of  my  God  ? 
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S9«  H.  M.  Anontmovi. 

T%e  Lord'B  Day  Morning, 

1  Awake,  our  drowsy  souls ! 

Shake  off  each  slothful  band: 
The  wonders  of  this  day 

Our  noblest  songs  demand. 
Auspicious  mom,  thy  blissful  rays 
Bright  seraphs  hail  in  songs  of  praise* 

2  At  thy  approaching  dawn 

Reluctant  death  resigned 
The  glorious  Prince  of  life, 

In  the  dark  tomb  confined. 
Th'  angelic  host  around  him  bends, 
And,  'midst  their  shouts,  the  Lord  ascends. 

3  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord  ! 

Heaven  with  hosanna  rings, 
Whilst  earth,  in  humbler  strains, 

Thy  praise  responsive  sings. 
Worthy  art  thou,  who  once  wast  slain, 
Thro*  endless  years  to  live  and  reign. 

4  Gird  on,  great  King,  thy  sword, 

Ascend  thy  conquering  car. 
Whilst  justice,  truth,  and  love. 

Maintain  the  glorious  war. 
Victorious  thou  thy  foes  shalt  tread, 
And  sin  and  death  in  triumph  lead. 

5  Make  bare  thy  potent  arm, 

And  wing  th'  unerring  dart, 
With  salutary  pangs, 
To  each  rebellious  heart. 
Then  dying  souls  for  life  shall  sue, 
Numerous  as  drops  of  morning  dew. 
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C.  M.  WATTi. 

Deootum  in  the  LortVa  Day  Morning',    Ps.  6. 

1  Lord,  in  the  morning  thou  shalt  hear 

My  Yoice  ascending  high  : 

To  thee  will  I  direct  my  prayer, 

To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye — 

2  Up  to  the  hills  where  Christ  is  gone 

To  plead  for  all  his  saints, 
Presenting  at  his  Father's  throne 
Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 

3  Thou  art  a  God  before  whose  sight 

The  wicked  shall  not  stand ; 

Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight, 

Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

4  But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort 

To  taste  thy  mercies  there ; 
I  will  frequent  thine  holy  court. 
And  worship  in  thy  fear. 

5  O  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet. 

In  ways  of  righteousness ; 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straight 
And  plain  before  my  face. 

6  The  men  who  love  and  fear  thy  name 

Shall  see  their  hopes  fulfilled : 
The  mighty  God  will  compass  them 
With  favor  as  a  shield. 
6* 


63 


91.  PITBLIC  WO&SHIP. 


SI.  L.  M.  Watw. 

Communion  tpith  God,    Ps.  63. 

1  Great  God,  indulge  my  humble  claimi. 
Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 
The  glories  that  compose  thy  name 
Stand  all  engaged  to  make  me  blest. 

2  Thou  great  and  good !  thou  just  and  wise ! 
Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God  : 

And  I  am  thine  by  sacred  ties — 

Thy  son,  thy  servant,  bought  with  blood* 

3  With  heart,  and  eyes,  and  lifted  hands, 
For  thee  I, long,  to  thee  I  look. 

As  travellers,  in  thirsty  lands, 
Pant  for  the  cooling  water-brook. 

4  With  early  feet  I  love  t'  appear 
Among  thy  saints,  and  seek  thy  face : 
Oft  have  I  seen  thy  glory  here,  • 
And  felt  the  power  of  sovereign  grace. 

6  My  life  itself,  without  thy  love. 
No  taste  of  pleasure  could  afford : 
'Twould  but  a  tiresome  burden  prove, 
K I  were  banished  from  the  Lord. 

6  ril  lift  my  hands,  I'll  raise  my  voice. 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise  : 
This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rejoice^ 
And  spend  the  remnant  of  my  days. 
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C.  M.  Wattb. 

Oimmuning  with  God,    Ps.  63. 

1  Eablt,  my  God^  without  delay, 

I  haste  to  seek  thy  face : 
Mythirsty  spirit  faints  away 
Without  thy  cheering  grace. 

2  So  pilgrims,  on  the  scorching  sand, 

Beneath  a  burning  sky, 
Long  for  a  cooling  stream  at  hand — 
And  they  must  drink  or  die. 

3  I've  seen  thy  glory  and  thy  power 

Through  all  thy  temple   shine : 
My  God,  repeat  that  heavenly  hour — 
That  vision  so  divine. 

4  Not  all  the  blessings  of  a  feast 

Can  please  my  soul  so  well, 
As  when  thy  richer  grace  I  taste, 
And  in  thy  presence  dwell. 

5  Not  life  itself,  with  all  its  joys, 

Can  my  best  passions  move. 
Or  raise  so  high  my  cheerful  voice, 
As  thy  forgiving  love. 

6  Thus,  till  my  last  expiring  day, 

rU  bless  my  God  and  King ; 
Thus  will  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray, 
And  tune  my  heart  to  sing. 


v^' 


98,  34.  PUBLIC   WORSHIP. 


L.  M.  Watw. 

WaUhfulriiCsa  and.  Brotherly  Rvproof,    Ps.  141. 

1  My  God,  accept  my  early  vows, 
Like  morning  incense,  in  thy  house ; 
And  let  my  nightly  worship  rise 
Sweet  as  the  evening  sacrifice. 

2  Watch  o*er  my  lips,  and  guard  them,  Lord, 
From  every  rash  and  heedless  word; 

Nor  let  my  feet  incline  to  tread 
The  guilty  path  where  sinners  lead. 

3  O  may  the  righteous,  when  I  stray, 
Smite  and  reprove  my  wandering  way : 
Their  gentle  words,  like  ointment  shed, 
Shall  never  bruise,  but  cheer,  my  head. 

4  When  I  behold  them  prest  with  grief 
m  cry  to  heaven  for  their  relief; 
And  by  my  warm  petitions  prove 
How  much  I  prize  their  faithful  love. 


M.  L.  M.  *RlCHAEDg. 

Prayer  for  Divine  ManifeataiionB, 

1  Permit  thy  suppliants,  gracious  Lord, 
Again  to  bend  th'  adoring  knee. 

And  yield  their  grateful  hearts,  O  God, 
In  fervent,  solemn  prayer  to  thee. 

2  Thyself,  the  way,  reveal  to  all 

Of  Adam's  race  die  globe  around ; 
And  be  thy  love;  in  Jesus  Christ, 
Adored  to  nature's  utmost  bound. 
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3  For  nothing  less  than  light  and  truth 
The  reign  of  sin  and  death  can  bound ; 
And  life  and  love  alone  can  flood 
The  world  with  peace  and  joy  around. 

4  Hear,  thou  in  heaven !  and  grant  these  prayers ; 
Then  all  thy  churches,  filled  with  light, 

And  full  of  truth,  and  love,  and  peace. 
Shall  come  with  songs  to  Zion's  height, 

6  Where  light  and  truth  forever  shine ; 
Where  life  and  love  eternal  reign ; 
And  angels,  men,  in  rapture  cry, 
*  So  be  it.  Lord,  amen  !  amen  !  * 


L.  M.  *BowRivo. 

Evening  Hymn, 

1  How  shall  we  praise  thee,  Lord  of  light ! 
How  shall  we  all  thy  love  declare ! 
The  earth  is  veiled  in  shades  of  night, 
But  heaven  is  open  to  our  prayer, — 

That  heaven,  so  bright  with  stars  and  suns — 
That  glorious  heaven  which  has  no  bound, 
Where  the  full  tide  of  being  runs. 
And  life  and  beauty  glow  around. 

2  We  would  adore  thee,  God  sublime ! 
Whose  power  and  wisdom,  love  and  grace, 
Are  greater  than  the-  round  of  time. 

And  wider  than  the  bounds  of  space. 
O  how  shall  thought  expression  find, 
All  lost  in  thine  immensity  ! 
How  shall  we  seek  thee,  glorious  Mind, 
Amid  thy  dread  infinity ! 
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3  But  thou  art  present  with  us  here, 
As  in  thy  glittering,  high  domain  ; 
And  grateful  hearts  and  humble  fear 
Can  never  seek  thy  face  in  vain. 
Help  us  to  praise  thee,  Lord  of  light ! 
Help  us  thy  boundless  love  declare ; 
And,  while  we  crowd  thy  courts  to-night, 
Aid  us,  and  hearken  to  our  prayer. 


L.  M.    61.  ANOKTMOmi. 

I^hr  Operdng  or  C^se  of  Service. 

1  Thy  presence,  gracious  God,  aflford; 
Prepare  us  to  receive  thy  word ; 
Now  let  thy  voice  engage  our  ear, 
And  faith  be  mixed  with  what  we  hear. 
Thus,  lardy  thy  waiting  servants  bless. 
And  crown  thy  gospel  with  success. 

2  Distracting  thoughts  and  cares  remove, 
And  ^x  our  hearts  and  hopes  above ; 
With  food  divine  may  we  be  fed, 
And  satisfied  with  living  bread. 

Thus,  Lord,  ^c. 

3  To  us  the  sacred  word  apply 
With  sovereign  power  and  energy; 
And  may  we,  in  thy  faith  and  fear, 
Keduce  to  practice  what  we  hear. 

Thus,  Lord,  ^c, 

4  Father,  in  us  thy  Son  oreveal ; 
Teach  us  to  know  and  do  thy  will ; 
Thy  saving  power  and  love  display, 
And  guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 

Thus,  Lord,  rf-c. 
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9r.  C.  M.  tat«. 

BU88  God  in  the  Sanctuary'.    Ps.  134. 

1  Bless  God,  ye  servants  that  attend 

Upon  his  solemn  stater— 
That  in  his  temple's  hallowed  courts 
With  humble  reverence  wait. 

2  Within  his  house  lift  up  your  hands, 

And  bless  his  holy  name  : 
From  Zion  bless  thy  Israel,  Lord, 
Who  earth  and  heaven  didst  frame. 

S8*  C.   M.  AKONTMOTrS. 

Praj/er  for  a  Blessing' on  the  Word. 

1  Tht  gfacious  aid,  great  God,  impart 

To  give  thy  word  success ; 
Write  all  its  precepts  on  the  heart, 
And  deep  its  truths  impress. 

2  0  speed  our  progress  in  the  way 

That  leads  to  joys  on  high, 
Where  knowledge  grows  without  decay, 
And  love  shall  never  die. 


C.  M.  ANoyTuouv. 

The  Same, 

1  Now,  Lord,  the  heavenly  seed  is  sown^ 
Be  it  thy  servants'  care 
Thy  heavenly  blessing  to  bring  down 
07  humble,  fervent  prayer. 


40,  41.  PUBLIC   WOSSHI?. 

2  In  Tain  we  plant  without  thine  aid, 

And  water,  too,  in  vain : 
Lord  of  the  harvest,  God  of  grace. 
Send  down  thy  heavenly  rain. 

3  Then  shall  our  cheerful  hearts  and  tongues 

Begin  this  song  divine — 
*  Thou,  Lord,  hast  given  the  rich  increase, 
And  he  the  glory  thine.' 

40.  H.  M.  J.  Nbwtoh. 

The  Same, 

1  On  what  has  now  heen  sown 
Thy  blessing,  Lord,  bestow : 
The  power  is  thine  alone 
To  make  it  spring  and  grow. 
Do  thou  the  gracious  harvest  raise, 
And  thou  alone  shalt  have  the  praise. 

41 .  H.  M.  B.  Tu»»Mi. 

7%anJe»  at  the  Close  ofSeroke, 

1  Kind  Lord,  before  thy  face 

Again  with  joy  we  bow, 
For  all  the  gifts  and  grace 

Thou  dost  on  us  bestow. 
Our  tongues  would  all  thy  love  proclaim. 
And  chant  the  honors  of  thy  name. 

2  Here,  in  thine  earthly  house, 

Our  joyful  souls  have  met ; 
Here  paid  our  solemn  vows, 
And  felt  our  union  sweet. 
For  this  our  tongues  thy  love  proclairot 
And  chant  the  honors  of  thy  name. 
QO  '  ^ 
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• 

3  Thy  truth,  like  ointment  shed, 

Hath  breathed  a  choice  perfume ; 
Thy  light,  divinely  spread, 
Hath  broke  the  darksome  gloom. 
For  this  our  tongues  thy  love  proclaim, 
And  chant  the  honors  of  thy  name. 

4  Now  may  we  dwell  in  peace 

Till  here  again  we  come  ; 
And  may  our  love  increase 

Till  thou  shalt  bring  us  home. 
Then  shall  our  tongues  thy  love  {Nroclfum, 
And  chant  the  honors  of  thy  name. 


43*  L.  M.  *H,  Ballow. 

Dismisston, 

1  From  worship,  now,  thy  church  dismiss — 
But  not  without  thy  blessing,  Lord ; 

O  grant  a  taste  of  heavenly  bliss. 
And  seal  instruction  from  thy  word. 

2  Oft  may  these  pleasant  scenes  return 
When  we  shall  meet  to  worship  th^e ; 
Oft  may  our  hearts  within  us  burn 
To  hear  thy  word,  thy  goodness  see. 

3  And  when  these  pleasant  scenes  are  past, 
To  thee,  our  God,  O  may  we  come, 
And  meet  th'  assembled  world  at  last, 

In  Zion,  our  eternal  home. 
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43,  44.  ^FOBLIC  WORSHIP. 


7s  M.  KsLunr. 

The  Same. 

1  Sayioh,  bless  thy  word  to  all ; 
Quick  and  powerful  let  it  prove ; 
0  may  sinners  hear  thy  call ; 
Let  thy  people  grow  in  love. 

2  Thine  own  gracious  message  bless ; 
Follow  it  with  power  divine ; 
Give  the  gospel  full  success ; — 
Thine  the  work,  the  glory  thine. 

3  Savior,  bid  the  world  rejoice ; 
Send,  0  send  thy  truth  abroad ; 
Let  the  nations  hear  thy  voice — 
Hear  it,  and  return  to  God. 


4A»  C.  M.  MONTOOXBRT. 

and  Keqfing  the  Word. 


1  Aoahc  our  ears  have  heard  the  voice 

At  which  the  dead  shall  live : 
O  may  the  sound  our  hearts  rejoice, 
And  strengdi  immortal  give. 

2  And  have  we  heard  the  word  with  joy  ? 

And  have  we  felt  its  power  ?■ 
To  keep  it  be  our  blest  employ 
Till  ufe's  eztremest  hour. 


FU8LIC  vnmsBXf.  45, 4A,  ff. 


4ff»  L.  M.  ANONmom. 

/XsTiMMton. 

1  Dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing,  Lord ; 
Help  us  to  feed  upon  thy  word ; 
All  that  has  l^een  amiss  forgive, 
And  let  thy  truth  within  us  live. 

2  Though  we  are  guilty,  thou  art  good : 
Cleanse  aD  our  works  in  Jesus'  blood , 
Give  every  burdened  soul  release, 
And  bid  us  all  depart  in  peace. 

46.  7s  M.  AxroHTMoim. 

UieSame. 

1  Thanks  for  mercies,  Lord,  receive ; 
Pardon  of  our  sins  renew ; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live 
With  eternity  in  view. 

2  Bless  thy  word  to  old  and  young ; 
Grant  us.  Lord,  thy  peace  and  love ; 
And,  when  life's  snort  race  is  run. 
Take  us  to  thy  house  above. 

47.  8s  7s  &  4s  M.         AiroxnrHovi. 

The  Same. 

9 

1  Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing ; 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace ; 
Let  us  each,  thy  love  possessinsf, 
Triumph  in  Kdeemfng  gra6e ; 

O  refresh  ttSf 
Travelling  through  this  wHdemess. 
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2  Thanks  we  give  and  adoration 
For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound ; 
May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound ; 

May  thy  presence 
Evermore  with  us  be  found. 


48.         8s  7s  &  4s  M.  *KxLLBT. 

77^  Same. 

1  God  of  our  salvation,  hear  us ; 

Bless,  O  bless  us,  ere  we  go ; 
When  we  join  the  world  be  near  us, 
Lest  we  cold  and  careless  grow ; 

Savior,  keep  tis — 
Keep  us  safe  from  every  foe, 

2  As  our  steps  are  drawing  nearer 

To  our  everlasting  home. 
May  our  view  of  heaven  grow  clearer, 
Hopes  more  bright  of  joys  to  come  ; 

And  when  dying 
May  thy  presence  cheer  the  gloom. 

40.  7s  M.  COWPBB. 

The  Same, 

1  Now  may  he  who  from  the  dead 
Brought  the  shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
Jesus  Christ,  our  king  and  head, 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

2  May  he  teach  us  to  fulfil 
What  is  pleasing  in  his  sight ; 
Perfect  us  in  all  his  will, 

And  preserve  us  day  and  night. 
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H.  M.  CowraB. 

l%eSame. 

1  To  thee  our  wants  are  known ; 

From  thee  are  all  our  powers  ;— 
Accept  what  is  thine  own, 

And  pardon  what  is  ours.  ' 

Our  praises,  LoM,  and  prayers  receive, 
And  to  thy  word  a  Messing  give. 

2  O  grant  that  each  of  us 

Now  met  before  thee  here, 
May  meet  together  thus 

When  thou  and  thine  appear, 
And  follow  thee  to  heaven,  our  home : 
Even  so,  amen — ^Lord  Jesus,  come. 

6* 
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GENERAL  PRAISE. 


ffl*  L.   M.  DODDBIDGS. 

Un%:asvr^  Praise* 

1  God  of  my  life,  through  all  its  days 

My  grateful  tongue  shall  sound  thy  praise ; 
The  song  shall  wake  with  dawning  ligjht^ 
And  warble  to  the  silent  night. 

2  When  anxious  cares  would  break  my  rest,  , 
And  grief  would  tear  my  throbbing  breast. 
Thy  tuneful  praises,  laised  on  high, 

Shall  check  the  murmur  and  the  sigh. 

3  When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail. 
And  all  my  powers  of  language  fail, 

Joy  through  my  swimming  eyes  shall  break, 
.'   And  mean  those  thanks  I  cannot  speak. 

4  But  when  the  final  conflict 's  o'er, 
Sly  spirit  chained  to  flesh  no  more,   * 
With  what  glad  accents  shall  I  rise 
To  join  the  music  of  the  skies  ! 

5  Soon  shall  I  learn  th'  exalted  strains 
Which  echo  o'er  the  heavenly  plains, 
And  emulate,  with  joy  unknown. 

The  glowing  seraphs  round  thy  throne. 
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6  This  cheerful  tribute  will  I  give 
Long  as  a  deathless  soul  can  live : 
A  work  so  vast,  a  theme  so  high, 
Demands  a  whole  eternity. 


53.  L.  M.  Watti. 

The  Same.    Ps.  146. 

1  Mt  God,  my  King,  thy  various  praise 
Shall  .fill  the  remnant  of  my  days ; 
Thy  grace  employ  my  humble  tongue 
Till  death  and  glory  raise  the  song. 

2  The  wings  of  every  hour  shall  bear 
Some  thankful  tribute  to  thine  ear ; 
^d  every  setting  sun  shall  see 
New  works  of  duty  done  for  thee. 

3  Thy  truth  and  justice  PU  proclaim ; 
Thy  bounty  flows  an  endless  stream ; 
Thy  mercy  swift,  thine  anger  slow, 
But  dreadful  to  the  stubborn  foe. 

4  Thy  works  with  sovereign  glory  shine, 
And  speak  thy  majesty  divine. 

.Let  every  realm  with  joy  proclaim 
The  sound  and  honor  of  thy  name. 

6  Let  distant  times  and  nations  raise 
The  long  succession  of  thy  praise. 
And  unborn  ages  make  my  song 
The  joy  and  labor  of  their  tongue. 

6  But  who  can  speak  thy  wondrous  deeds'? 
Thy  greatness  all  our  thoughts  exceeds. 
Vast  and  unsearchable  thy  ways : 
Vast  and  immortal  be  thy  praise. 
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L.  M.  Watti* 

PraUe  in  the  Sanctuary,    Pi.  13S, 


1  Praisb  ye  the  Lord — exalt  his  name, 
While  in  his  holy  courts  ye  wait, 
Te  saints  that  to  his  house  helong. 
Or  stand  attending  at  his  gate. 

2  Praise  ye  the  Lord ;  the  Lord  is  good  ;*- 
To  praise  his  name  is  sweet  employ. 
Israel  he  chose  of  old,  and  still 

His  church  is  his  peculiar  joy. 

3  The  Lord  himself  will  judge  his  saints ; 
He  treats  his  servants  as  his  friends ; 
And  when  he  hears  their  sore  complaints, 
Bepents  the  sorrows  that  he  sends. 

4  Through  every  age  the  Lord  declares 
His  name,  and  breaks  th'  oppressor's  rod ; 
He  gives  his  suffering  servants  rest. 
And  will  be  known  *  th'  almighty  God.' 

5  Bless  ye  the  Lord  who  taste  his  love ; 
People  and  priests,  exalt  his  name. 
Among  his  saints  he  ever  dwells : 
His  church  is  his  Jerusalem. 


ffA.  C.  M.  Watw. 

PraUefor  Scanner  -'E^'*    P**  160. 

1  III  Ood's  own  house  pronounce  his  praise : 
His  grace  he  there  reveals ; 
To  heaven  your  joy  and  wonder  raise, 
For  there  his  glory  dwells. 
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2  Let  all  your  sacred  passions  move 

While  you  rehearse  his  deeds  : 
Bat  the  great  work  of  saving  love 
Your  highest  praise  exceeds. 

3  All  that  have  motion,  life,  and  breath, 

Proclaim  your  Maker  blest ; 
Yet  when  my  voice  expires  in  death 
My  soul  shall  praise  him  best. 


ffS.         6s  6s  &  4s  M.         Anontmovi. 
The  Scone.    Ps.  160. 

1  Praise  ye  Jehovah's  name  ; 
Praise  through  his  courts  proclaim ; 

Rise  and  adore  ; — 
High  o'er  the  heavens  above 
Sound  his  great  acts  o(  love, 
While  his  rich  grace  we  prove, 

Vast  as  his  power. 

2  Now  let  the  trumpet  raise 
Sounds  of  triumphant  praise 

Wide  as  his  fame ; 
There  let  the  harp  be  found  ; 
Organs,  with  solemn  sound, 
Roll  your  deep  notes  around, 

FiUed  with  his  name. 

3  While  his  high  praise  ye  sing 
Shake  every  sounding  string : 

Sweet  the  accord  ! — 
He  vital  breath  bestows : 
Let  every  breath  that  flows 
His  noblest  fame  disclose — 

Praise  ye  the  Lord. 


SB.  6ENESAL  FBAISS. 


06.  8s  &  7s  M.  *RoBnra6y. 

Praiae  to  God  and  the  Zjomb. 

1  Mighty  God,  while  angels  bless  thee 

May  not  mortals  speak  thy  name  ? 
Lord  of  men  as  well  as  angels, 
Thou  art  every  creature's  theme. 
HaUdujahf  ^c. 

2  Lord  of  every  land  and  nation, 

Ancient  oi  eternal  days. 
Sounded  through  the  wide  creation 
3e  thy  just  and  awful  praise. 
Hauelujakt  ^c. 

3  For  the  grandeur  of  thy  nature-r- 

Grand  beyond  a  seraph's  thought ; 
For  created  works  of  power — 

Works  with  skill  and  kindness  wrought ; 
HaUdujahf  ^c. 

4  For  thy  providence  that  governs 

Through  thine  empire's  wide  dpmain, 
Wings  an  angel,  guides  a  sparrow — 
Blessed  be  thy  gentle  reign. 
HaUelujahf  ^c, 

6  Brightness  of  the  Father's  glory  ! 
Shall  thy  praise  unuttered  lie  ? 
Fly,  my  tongue,  such  jg^uilty  silence; 
Sing  the  Lord  who  came  to  die. 
Hallelujaht  ^c.  Amen, 
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GSNSBAL  PSAISS.  flf. 


TheSooM* 

1  Praisb  ye  the  Lord  around  whose  throne 
All  heaven  in  ceaseless  worship  waits, 
Whose  glory  fills  the  worlds  unknown— « 

.   Praise  ye  the  Lord  from  Zion's  gates. 

2  With  mingling  souls  and  voices  join ; 
To  him  the  swelling  anthem  raise ; 
Kepeat  his  name  with  joy  divine, 
And  fill  the  temple  with  his  praise. 

3  All-gracious  God,  to  thee  we  owe 
Eacli  joy  and  blessing  time  affords,-* 
Light,  lue,  and  health,  and  all  below, 
Spring  from  thy  presence,  Lord  of  lords. 

4  Thine  be  the  praise,  for  thine  the  love 
That  freely  all  our  sins  forgave. 
Pointed  our  dying  eyes  above. 

And  showed  us  life  beyond  the  grave. 

5  And,  Jesus,  let  thy  deathless  name 
In  concert  vnth  the  Father's  rise ; 
For  thou  hast  borne  for  us  the  shame, 
And  wilt  exalt  us  to  the  skies. 

6  Thy  name  be  praised,  for  worthy  thou 
Unbounded  honors  to  receive : 

To  thee  shall  every  creature  bow, 
And  everlasting  glory  give. 
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d8»  6BNERAL  PSAISE. 


as.  lOs  &  lis  M.  PXstf. 

Praiaefor  Providence  and  Grace. 

1  Mt  soul,  praise  the  Lord,  speak  good  of  his  Qaihe; 
His  mercies  record,  his  bounties  proclaim  ; — 

•  To  God,  their  Creator,  let  all  creatures  raise 
The  song  of  thanksgiving,  the  chorus  of  praise  \ 

2  Though  hid  from  man's  sight  God  sits  on  his 

throne, 
Yet  here  by  his  works  their  author  is  known : 
The  world  shines  a  mirror  its  Maker  to  show, 
And  heaven  views  its  image  reflected  below. 

3  Those  agents  of  power — fire,  water,  e^rth,  sky — 
Attest  the  dread  might  of  God,  the-Aifost  High, 
Who  rides  on  the  whirlwind,  while  clouds  veil  his 

form. 
Who  smiles  in   the  sunbeam,  or  frowns  in  ihe 
storm. 

4  By  knowledge  supreme,  by  wisdom  divine, 
God  governs  this  earth  with  gracious  design ; 
O'er  beast,  bird,  and  insect  his  providence  reignis, 
Whose  will  first  created,  whose  love  still  sustains. 

5  And  man,  his  last  work,  with  reason  endiied, 
Who,  falling  through  sin,  by  grace  is  renewed — 
To  God,  his  Creator,  let  man  ever  raise 

The  song  of  thanksgiving,  the  chorus  of  praii^e. 
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OENBKAL  PRAISS.  M. 


7s  M.  *MiLToir. 

Praise  to  the  God  of  Nature.    Ps.  136. 

1  Let  us  with  a  joyful  mind 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  kind^— 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

2  Let  us  sound  his  name  abroad* 
For  of  gods  he  is  the  God : 
He  by  wisdom  did  create 
Heaven's  expanse,  and  all  its  state ; 

3  Did  the  solid  earth  ordain 
How  to  rise  above  the  main ; 
Did  by  his  commanding  might 
Fill  th6  new-made  world  with  light; 

jk  Caused  the  golden-tressed  sun 
All  the  day  his  course  to  run ; 
And  the  moon  to  shine  by  night 
'Mid  her  spangled  sisters  bright. 

5  All  things  living  he  do.th  feed : 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  neecL 
Let  us  therefore  warble  forth 
His  high  majesty  and  worth- 

6  He  his  mansion  hath  on  high, 
'Bove  the  reach  of  mortal  eye ; 
And  his  mercies  shall  endure 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 
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.80}  61.  fiSNBBJkL  nunx. 


L.  M.  AHORTMOVt. 

PtoUtftrr  Promdenee  <md  Oraee.    Ps.  188. 

1  With  all  our  hearts,  with  all  our  powers, 
We  praise  the  Lord,  whose  bounteous  han4 
Unnumbered  gifts  profusely  showers 

On  every  nation,  every  land. 

2  We  praise  him  in  his  sacred  fane ; 

We  praise  him  midst  the  assembled  throng  ;- 
Nor  will  a  gracious  God  disdain 
The  tribute  of  our  earthly  song. 

3  We  praise  him  for  his  faithful  love ; 
We  praise  him  for  his  blessed  Son, 
Who  died  for  man,  who  reisns  above 
With  (rod,  the  high  and  holy  One. 

61*  7s  M.  Sahmb. 

DeUght  in  Praise. 

1  Thoxt,  who  reign'st  enthroned  above ! 
Thou,  in  whom  we  live  and  move ! 
Thou,  who  art  most  great,  most  high ! 
God,  from  all  eternity ! 

2  O,  how  sweet,  how  excellent 

'Tis,  when  hearts  and  tongues  consent — 
Grateful  hearts  and  joyf^^  tongues — 
Hymning  thee  in  tuneful  songs  ! 

3  When  the  morning  paints  the  skies, 
When  the  stars  of  evening  rise, 
We  thy  praises  will  record, 
Sovereign  Ruler !  mighty  Lord ! 


9BNBRAL  PRAISB.  ABL 

4  Decks  the  spring  with  flowers  the  field  ? 
Harvest  rich  doth  autumn  yield  ? — 
Giver  of  all  good  below ! 

Lord !  from  thee  these  blessings  flowi 

5  Sovereign  Ruler !  mighty  Lord ! 
We  thy  praises  will  record ; 
Giver  of  these  blessings  !  we 
Pour  the  grateful  song  to  thee. 


7s  M.  MUBIGK. 

PraUtfar  OreaUon  and  Praoidenee.    Pi.  1M« 

1  Lift  your  voice,  and  joyful  sing 
Praises  to  your  heavenly  King, 
For  his  mercies  far  extend, 
And  his  bounty  knows  no  end. 

2  Honor  pay  to  heaven's  high  Lord, 
And  his  wondrous  deeds  record ; 
Through  the  various  realms  of  earth 
Piaise  him,  all  of  human  birth — 

3  Him  whose  wisdom,  throned  on  high, 
Built  the  mansions  of  the  sky. 

And  the  orbs  that  gild  the  pole 
Bade  through  boundless  ether  roll— 

4  Him  who  o*er  this  earthly  ball 
Looks  with  equal  eye  on  all, 
And  to  every  thing  which  lives 
Rich  supplies  of  blessings  gives. 

5  To  the  great,  eternal  King, 

Raise  your  voice,  and  joyful  sing. 

For  his  mercies  vride  extend, 

And  his  bounty  knows  no  end. 
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8Si  6BNBRAL  PRAISB. 


L.  M.  DoDDKIDOa* 

Praiae  to  the  God  c^f  Nature  and  Chraee, 

1  Ye  sons  of  men,  with  joy  record 
The  various  wonders  of  the  Lord, 
And  let  his  power  and  goodness  sound 
Through  all  your  tribes  the  earth  around. 

2  Let  the  high  heavens  your  songs  inyitei*'— 
Those  spacious  fields  of  brilliant  light 
WhMe  sun,  and  moon,  and  planets  roll, 
And  stars,  that  glow  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  Sing,  earth,  in  verdant  robes  arrayed. 

Its  herbs  and  flowers,  its  fruits  and  shade  ;- 

Peopled  with  life  of  various  forms, 

Of  fish,  and  fowl,  and  beasts,  and  worms. 

4  View  the  broad  sea's  majestic  plains, 
And  think  how  wide  its  Maker  reigns : 
That  band  remotest  nations  joins, 
And  (m  each  wave  his  goodness  shines. 

5  But,  0,  that  brighter  world  above. 
Where  lives  and  reigns  incarnate  love, — 
God's  only  Son,  in  flesh  arrayed. 

For  man  a  bleeding  victim  made ! 

6  Thither,  my  soul,  with  rapture,  soar ; 
There,  in  the  land  of  praise,  adore. 
The  theme  demands  an  angel's  lay — 
Demands  an  everlasting  day. 
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GENERAL  PSAISB.  64|  Qff. 

V4«  7S  M,  ANONTMOVt. 

Praise  Jbr  Providence  and  Orace, 

1  Glort  be  to  God  on  high, — 
God,  whose  glory  fills  the  sky ; 
Lift  your  voice,  ye  people  all-— 
Praise  the  God  on  whom  ye  call. 

2  God  his  sovereign  sway  maintains; 
King  o'er  all  the  earth  he  reigns; 
All  to  him  lift  up  their  eye ; 
Every  want  his  hands  supply. 

3  Sons  of  earth,  the  triumph  join ; 
Praise  him  with  the  host  divine. 
Emulate  the  heavenly  powers : 
Their  all-gracious  God  is  ours. 

4  Him,  whose  joy  is  to  restore, 
Himi  let  all  our  hearts  adore : 
Earth  and  heaven  repeat  the  cry, 
'  Glory  be  to  God  on  high.' 


8s  M.  ♦J.  Tatlob. 

Praise  far  the  DMne  PerfsdUms, 

1  O  SING  to  the  Lord  a  new  song ; 
The  universe  join  in  the  strain ; 
Each  day  the  glad  tribute  prolong—- 
His  wonders,  his  glory  maintain. 
With  gratitude  bless  Uie  kind  power 
From  whom  our  salvation  descends : 
How  great  is  the  God  we  adore ! 
How  rich  are  the  blessings  he  sends ! 
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99*  GENERAL  PBAISB. 

2  In  beauty  of  holiness  bow ; 

O  worship  with  fear  and  with  love. 
How  solemn  his  temples  below ! 
How  glorious  his  presence  above ! 
Proclaim  to  the  nations  around 
That  God,  the  Omnipotent,  reigns, 
Whose  righteousness  space  cannot  boond^ 
Whose  purpose  unaltered  remains. 

3  0  let  the  wide  heavens  rejoice — 
The  earth  with  her  myriads  be  glad ; 
The  ocean  shall  join  his  loud  voice— 
The  woods  in  rich  verdure  be  clad. 
Sejoice,  for  the  Lord  is  at  hand ; 
Prepare,  for  his  judgments  are  nigh ; — 
Before  him  all  nations  shall  stand ; 
No  guilt  from  his  justice  can  fly. 


66.  10s   &   lis  M.  DODDBIIM. 

A  Cdll  to  Praise. 

1  O  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord — prepare  a  new  song. 
And  let  all  his  saints  in  full  concert  join ; 
With  voices  united  the  anthem  prolong. 

And  show  forth  his  praises  with  music  divine.  . 

2  Let  praise  to,  the  Lord,  who  made  us,  ascend ; 
Let  each  grateful  heart  be  glad  in  its  King: 

The  God  whom  we  worship  our  songs  will  attend. 
And  view  with  complacence  the  ofiering  we  bring. 

3  Be  joyful,  ye  saints  sustained  by  his  might, 
And  let  your  glad  songs  awake  with  each  mom ; 
For  those  who  obey  him  are  still  his  delight — 

^  His  hand  with  salvation  the  meek  will  adorn. 
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4  Then  praise  ye  the  Lord — ^prepare  a  glad  softg, 
And  let  all  his  saints  in  full  concert  join ; 
With  voices  united  the  anthem  prolong,   ^ 
And  show  forth  his  praises  with  music  di^ne. 

4 

6Tv     10s  &  lis  M.      *Tatb  &  Bbap^. 

1  O  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord — prepare  your  glad  voice 
His  praise  in  die  great  assembly  to  wg  j 

In  their  great  Creator  let  all  men  r^oicQ, 
And  heirs  of  salvation  be  glad  in  their  King. 

2  Let  them  his  great  name  devoutly  adore, 
In  loud-swelling  strains  his  praises  express, 
Who  graciously  opens  his  bountiful  store 
Their  wants  to  relieve,  and  his  children  to  bless* 

3  With  glpry  adorned,  his  people  shall  sing 
To  God  who  defence  and  plenty  supplies  S 
Their  laud  acclamations  to  hitn,  their  great  King, 
Through  earth  shall  be  sounded,  and  reach  to  Uie 

4  Ye  angels  above,  his  glories  who've  sung, 
In  loftiest  notes  now  publish  his  praise ; 

We  iftm^EEls,  delighted,  would  borrow  your  tongue, 
Would  join  in  your  numbers,  and  chant  to  your 
lays. 

88  •  7s  M.  llfoKTeOMBST. 

1  Soi^Gs  of  pmise  the  aa^ls  smg. 
Heaven  with  haJlehijabs  r»ngi 
When  Jehovah's  work  begBn— 
When  be  spidce,  and  it  was  doaeu 


49.    -  OSMEEAL  PRAISE. 

8  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  mom 
When  the  Prince  of  peace  was  born ; 
Songs  of  praise  arose  when  he 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away : 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day. 
Grod  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth : 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

4  And  will  man  alone  be  dumb 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come  ? 
No— the  church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms  and  hymns  and  songs  of  praise. 

6  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
StOl  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice — 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. ^• 

6  Borne  upon  the  latest  breath, 

Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death ; 

Then,  amidst  eternal  joy, 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 


7s  M. 

The  Same. 

1  Holt,  holy,  holy.  Lord ! 

Be  thy  glorious  name  adored. 
Lord,  thy  mercies  never  fail : 
Hcdl,  celestial  goodness,  hail ! 

2  Though  unworthy,  Lord,  thine  ear^ 
Deign  our  humble  songs  to  hear ; 
Purer  pi^ se  we  hope  to  bring 
When  around  thy  urone  w6  sing. 
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3  While  on  earth  ordained  to  stay 
Guide  our  footsteps  in  thy  way ; 
Then  on  high  we'll  joyful  raise     • 
Songs  of  everlasting  praise* 

4  There  no  tongue  shull  silent  he ; 
All  shall  join  in  harmony, 

That  through  heaven^a  ca{)acioa8  round 
Praise  to  thee  may  ever  sound. 

6  Lord,  thy^iQercies  never  fail : 
Hail,  celestial  goodness,  hail  U** 
iioly,  Wy,  holy  Lord ! 
Be  thy  glorious  name  adored. 


79 •  7s  M.  Montgomery. 

Praise  Jrom  all  Nations,    Ps.  117. 

1  Ahh  ye  nations,  praide  the  Lord ; 
All  ye  lands,  your  voices  raise  ;r-* 
Heaven  and  earth,  with  loud  Qccofd^ 
Praise  the  Lord,  forever  praise ; — 

2  For  his  truth  and  mercy  standi 
Past,  and  present,  and  to  he,- 
Like  the  years  of  his  right  handr^— 
Like  his  own  eternity. 

3  Praise  him,  ye  who  know  his  love  i 
Praise  him  from  the  depths  beneath  ;  • 
Praise  him  in  the  heights  above  ; 
Praise  your  Maker,  all  that  breathe. 
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71,  72,  73.  GSNEBAL  PBAISB. 

Tl#.  L.  M.  Watw. 

77ie  Same.    Ps.  117. 

1  Fbom  all  that  dispell  below  the  skies 
Let  the  Creator's  'praise  arise ; 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongae. 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord ; 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word ; — 

Thv  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

T».  S.  M.  Wattc. 

The  Same.    Pli.  117. 

1  Tht  name,  almighty  Lord, 

Shall  sound  through  distant  lands : 
Great  is  thy  grace,  and  sure  thy  word — 
Thy  truth  forever  stands. 

2  Far  be  thine  honor  spread, 
And  long  thy  praise  endure, 

Till  morning  light  and  evening  shade 
Shall  be  exchanged  no  more. 

7S«  8s  &  7s  M.  Fawcett. 

Prcdae  from  all  Creaturea, 

1  Praise  to  thee,  thou  great  Creator ! 
Praise  to  thee  from  every  tongue ; 
Join,  my  soul,  with  every  creatures- 
Join  the  universal  song. 
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GENESAL  FKAISB.  74»  70. 

2  For  ten  thousand  blessings  gives^  : 

For  the  hope  of  future  joy, 
Sound  his  praise  through  earth  and  IWi^sveBr— 
Sound  Jehovah's  praise  on  high. 

74,  7s  M.  MasEiox. 

The  Scone,    Ps.  160. 

1  Praise,  0  praise  the  name  divine ; 
Praise  him  at  the  hallowed  shrine ; — 
Let  the  firmament  on  high 

To  its  Maker's  praise  reply ; — 

2  All  who  vital  breath  enjoy 

In  his  praise  that  breath  employ, 
And  in  one  great  chorus  join : 
Prabe,  O  praise  the  name  divine. 

7ff •  7s  M.  WBAxraHAM. 

The  Same.    Ps.  160. 

1  Praise  the  Lord— his  glory  bless ; 
Praise  him  in  his  holiness  ; 
Praise  him  as  the  theme  inspires ; 
Praise  him  as  his  fiune  requires. 

2  Let  the  trumpet's  lofty  sound 
Sprerid  its  loudest  notes  around ; 
Let  the  harp  unite  in  praise 
With  the  sacred  minstrel's  lays. 

3  Let  the  organ  join  to  bless 

God,  .the  Lord  our  righteousness ; 
Tune,  your  voice  to  spread  the  fame 
Of  tihie  great  Jehovah's  name. 


90.  eBNERAI.  PBAI8B. 

4  All  who  dwell  beneath  his  light, 
In  his  praise  your  hearts  unite : 
While  the  stream  of  song  is  poured 
Praise  and  magnify  the  Lord. 


76.  7s  &  6s  M.  ANoihrMomi. 

The  Same, 

1  Praise  the  Lord  who  reigns  abovoi 
And  keeps  his  court  below ; 
Praise  the  holy  God  of  love, 

And  all  his  greatness  show ; 
Praise  him  for  his  noble  deeds ; 
Praise  him  for  his  matchless  power;- 
Him  from  whom  all  good  proceeds 
Let  heaven  and  earth  adore. 

2  Publish,  spread  to  all  around 
The  great  Jehovah's  name  ; 
Let  the  trumpet's  martial  sound 
The  Lord  of  hosts  proclaim ; — 
Praise  him  every  tuneful  string ; 
All  the  reach  pf  heavenly  art, 
All  the  powers  of  music,  britig— 
The  music  of  the  heart. 

3  Him  in  whom  they  move  and  Kve 
Let  erary  creature  sing- 
Glory  to  their  Maker  give. 

And  homage  to  their  King. 
Hallowed  be  his  name  beneath — 
As  in  heaven  on  earth  adored ; 
Pmise  the  Lord  in  every  breath ; 
Let  aU  things  praise  the  Lord. 
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GENERAL  FBAISE.  77,78. 


•  #•  C.  M.  Patbiox. 

Te  Deum, 

1  0  6oD,  we  praise  thee,  and  confess 

That  thou  the  only  Lord 
And  everlasting  Father  art, 
By  all  the  earth  adored. 

• 

2  To  thee  all  angels  cry  aloud — 

To  thee  the  powers  on  high, 
Both  cherubim  and  seraphim, 
Continually  do  cry — 

3  *  O  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Whom  heavenly  hosts  obey, 
The  world  is  with  the  glory  filled 
Of  thy  majestic  sway.' 

4  Th'  apostles'  glorious  company, 

And  prophets,  crowned  with  light. 
With  all  the  martyrs'  noble  hosty 
Thy  constant  praise  recite. 

6  The  holy  church  throughout  the  world,' 
0  Lord,  confesses  thee— 
That  thou  eternal  Father  art 
Of  boundless  majesty. 

78.  C.  P.  M.  *Oenvtt. 

Praise  Jrom  aU  Nature,    Ps.  148. 

1  Begin,  my  soul,  th'  exalted  lay ; 

Let  each  enraptured  thought  obey, 

And  praise  th'  Almighty's  name. 

8 
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78.  GENBRAL  PRAISE. 

Lo,  heaven  and  earth  and  seas  and  skies 
In  one  melodious  concert  rise 
To  swell  th'  inspiring  theme. 

2  Thou  heaven  of  heavens,  his  vast  abod 
Ye  clouds,  proclaim  your  Maker,  God ; 

Ye  thunders,  speak  his  power. 
Lo,  on  the  lightning's  rapid  wings 
In  triumph  rides  the  King  of  kings : 

Th'  astonished  worlds  adore. 

3  Ye  deeps,  With  roaring  billows  rise 
To  join  the  thunders  of  the  skies-^ 

Praise  him  who  bids  you  roll. 
His  praise  in  softer  notes  declare, 
Each  whispering  breeze  of  yielding  aifi 

And  breathe  it  to  the  soul. 

4  Wake,  all  ye  soaring  throngs,  and  sing ; 
Ye  cheerful  warblers  of  the  spring, 

Harmonious  anthems  raise 
To  him  who  shaped  your  finer  mould, 
Who  tipped  your  glittering  wings,  with  goldf 

And  tuned  your  voice  to  praise. 

6  Let  man,  by  nobler  passions  swayed/ 
The  feeling  heart,  the  reasoning  nead, 

In  heavenly  praise  employ ; 
Spread  the  Creator's  name  around 
Till  heaven's  wide  arch  repeat  the  sound-~ 

The  general  burst  of  joy. 
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GENEEAL  FSAISE.  79* 


TV*  L.  M.  Ahontkovi. 

7%e  Same. 

1  Celestial  worlds  !  your  Maker's  name 
Hesound   through  every  shining  coast : 
Our  God  the  nobler  praise  will  claim 
Where  he  unfolds  ^is  glories  most. 

2  Stupendous  globe  of  flaming  day ! 
Praise  him  in  thy  sublime  career : 
He  struck  from  night  thy  peerless  ray, 
Grave  thee  thy  path,  and  guides  thee  diere. 

3  Ye  starry  lamps,  to  whom  'tis  given 
Night's  sable  horrors  to  iUume ! 

Frwe  him. who  hung  you  high  in  heaveni 
Wi^  vivid  fires  to  gild  the  gloom. 

4  Lightnings,  that  round  the  Eternal  play ! 
Thunders,  that  from  his  arm  are  hurled ! 
The  grandeur  of  your  God  convey. 
Blazing  or  bursting  on  the  world. 

6  From  clime  to  clime,  from  shore  to  sluney 
Be  the  almighty  God  adored : 
He  made  the  nations  by  his  power, 
And  rules  them  with  his  sovereign  word. 

6  At  once  let  nature's  ample  round 
To  God  the  vast  thanksgiving  raise : 
His  high  perfection  knows  no  bound. 
But  fills  immensity  of  space. 
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80.  GENERAL   PBAI$B. 


80«  L.  p.  M.         *Tatb  &  Watw. 

The  Same,    Ps.  96. 

1  Let  all  the  earth  their  voices  raise 
To  sing  a  lofty  song  of  praise, 

And  bless  the  great  Jehovah's  name ; — 
His  glory  let  the  heathen  know ; 
His  wonders  to  the  nations  show ; 

And  all  his  works  of  grace  proclaim, 

2  Great  is  the  Lord — ^his  praise  be  great 
Who  sits  on  high  enthroned  in  stat^ : 

To  him  alone  let  praise  be  given. 
Those  gods  the  heathen  world  adore 
In  vain  pretend  to  sovereign  power : 

He  only  rules  who  made  the  heaven. 

3  He  framed  the  globe,  he  spread  the  sky, 
And  all  the  shining  worlds  on  high ; 

He  reigns  complete  in  glory  there  ;— 
His  beams  are  majesty  and  light; 
His  glories  how  divinely  bright ! 

His  temple  how  divinely  fair ! 

4  Let  heaven  be  glad,  let  earth  rejoice, 
Let  ocean  lift  its  roaring  voice, 

Proclaiming  loud  *  Jehovah  reigns ; ' 
For  joy  let  fertile  valleys  sing, 
And  tuneful  groves  their  tribute  bring 

To  him  whose  power  the  world  sustains. 

6  Come,  the  great  day,  the  glorious  hour, 
When  earth  shall  own  his  sovereign  power^ 

And  barbarous  nations  fear  his  name: 
Then  shall  the  universe  confess 
The  beauty  of  his  holiness, 

And  in  nis  courts  his  grace  proclaim. 
*8S 
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81*  S.  M.  Wattw. 

17te  Same,    Pb.  148. 

1  Let  erery  creature  join 
To  praise  th'  eternal  God ; 

Te  heavenly  hosts,,  the  song  hegin, 
And  sound  his  name  abroad. 

2  Thou  sun,  with  golden  beams, 
And  moon,  with  paler  rays, 

Te  starry  lights,  ye  twinkling  flames, 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise. 

3  He  built  those  worlds  above, 
And  fixed  their  wondrous' frame: 

By  his  command  they  stand  or  move, 
And  ever  speak  his  name. 

4  Te  vapors,  when  ye  rise, 
Or  fall  in  showers  of  snow, 

Te  thunders,  murmuring  round  the  ddett 
His  power  and  glory  show. 

6  Wind,  hail,  and  flashing  file, 

Agree  to.  praise  the  Lord, 
When  ye  in  dreadful  storms  conspire 

To  execute  his  word. 

6  B]^  all  his  works  above  * 

His  honors  be  expressed ; 
But  saints,  who  taste  his  saving  love, 

Should  sing  his  praises  best. 
8* 
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88.  H.  M.  Tate  &  WAfft*. 

The  Stone,    Ps.  148. 

1  Ye  boundless  realms  of  joy, 
Exalt  your  Maker's  fame  ; 
His  praise  your  song  employ 
Above  the  starry  frame ; 

Your  voices  raise, 
Ye  cherubim  and  seraphim, 
To  sing  his  praise. 

2  Thou  moon,  that  rul'st  the  night» 
And  sun,  that  guid'st  the  day, 
Ye  glittering  stars  of  light. 

To  him  your  homage  pay ;        ■ 
His  praise  declare, 
Ye  heavens  above,  and  clouds  that  move 
In  liquid  air. 

3  Let  them  adore  the  Lord, 
And  praise  his  holy  name, 
By  whose  almighty  word 
They  all  from  nothing  came ; 

And  all  shall  last 
From  changes  free ; — ^his  firm  deeiee 
Stands  ever  fast* 

4  United  zeal  be  shown 

His  wondrous  fame  t%  raise, 
Whose  glorious  name  alone 
Deserves  our  endless  praise. 

Earth's  utmost  ends 
His  power  obey ;  his  glorious  sway 

The  sl^  transcends. 

,98 


aBNBBAL  PSA£SB. 

5  Yurgins  and  youths,  engage 
To  sound  his  praise  divinCi 
While  infancy  and  age 
Their  feebler  voices  join ; 

Wide  as  he  reigns 
His  name  be  sung,  by  every  tongiie» 
In  endless  strains. 

6  I/et  all  the  nations  fear 
The  God  that  rules  above : 
He  brings  his  people  near, 
And  makes  them  taste  his  love. 

While  earth  and  sky 
Attempt  his  praise,  his  saints  shall  raise 
His  honors  high. 


C.  M.  Mrs.  Rowa. 

•  7%^  Same. 

1  Begin,  my  soul,  the  lofty  strain ; 
In  solemn  accents  sing 
A  sacred  hymn  of  grateful  praise 
To  heaven's  almighty  King. 

S  Te  curlhig  fountains,  as  ye  roll 
Your  sUver  waves  along. 
Whisper  to  all  your  verdant  shores 
The  subject  of  my  song. 

3  Bear  it,  ye  winds,  on  all  your  wings 
To  distant  climes  away, 
And  round  the  wide-extended  world 
The  lofty  theme  convey. 
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4  Take  the  glad  burden  of  his  name, 
Ye  clouds,  as  you  arise, 
Whether  to  deck  the  golden  morn, 
Or  shade  the  evening  skies. 

6  Long  let  it  warble  round  the  spheres, 
And  echo  through  the  sky  ; 
Let  angels,  with  immortal  skill, 
Improve  the  harmony ; 

6  Whilst  we,  with  sacred  rapture  fired, 
The  great  Creator  sing. 
And  utter  consecrated  lays 
To  heaven's  eternal  King. 


84*  8s  &  7s  M.  Ahohtmooi. 

The  Same,    Ps.  148. 

1  Praise  the  Lord — ^ye  heavens,  adore  him ; 
Praise  him,  angels  in  the  height ; 

Sun  and  moon,  rejoice  before  him ; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  stars  of  light. 
HaUdujahi  amen. 

2  Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  hath  spoken : 
Worlds  his  mighty  voice  obeyed ; 
Laws,  which  never  can  be  broken, 
For  their  guidance  he  hath  made. 

Hailelujahi  amen. 

3  Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  glorious : 
Never  shall  his  promise  ML 

God  hath  made  his  saints  victorious : 
Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail 
HaUdujah,  amen* 


GENERAL  PRAISE.  85,  86. 

4  fuiB9  the  God  of  our  salvation ; 
Hosts  on  high,  his  power  proclaim ; 
Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation. 
Praise  and  magnify  his  name. 
Hallelujak,  amen. 


L.  M.  RlCRABIMU 

The  Same. 

1  Father  of  angels  and  of  men, 
Of  nature  and  of  grace  the  Lord, 
Be  thou,  in  one  eternal  strain, 
By  all  thy  various  works  adored. 

2  From  heaven  to  earth,  from  earth  to  heaven. 
Through  worlds  above  and  worlds  below. 
Thy  boundless  mercies,  freely  given. 

In  tides  of  bliss  forever  flow. 

3  Sing,  O  ye  heavens — burst  into  praise. 
Thou  earth,  and  let  the  anthem  roll 
Till  rocks  and  tombs  shall  hear  the  lays, 
And  light  and  life  embrace  the  whole. 

80*  L.  M.  *TinrRLow. 

Tke  8ame,    Ps.  US. 

1  To  praise  the  Lord  be  our  delight ; 
O  praise  him  in  the  arched  height ; 
Let  hosts  and  angels  of  his  own 
All  warble  praise  to  him  alone.* 

2  Te  sun  and  moon,  the  eyes  of  day, 
And  dewy  night,  his  praise  display ; 
Ye  stars,  and  thou,  O  light,  awake 
Loud-voiced  music  for  his  sake. 


St.  GENERAL  PRAISE. 

3  Ye  boundless  heavens  spread  out  on  Iiigh, 
Ring  with  the  golden  melody ; 

And,  all  ye  waters  laid  in  store 
Above  the  heavens,  in  song  adore. 

4  Let  them  in  grateful  concert  praise 
The  Lord,  and  magnify  his  ways ; 
Be  his  eternal  love  displayed 

Who  spake  the  word,  and.  they  were  made. 

6  And  on  the  earth — O  praise  the  Lord ; 
Ye  monstrous  deeps,  your  praise  afford ; 
Thou  burning  fire,  and  hai^  and  snow, 
And  vapors,  your  great  Author  know. 

6  Praise  him,  and  in  his  name  rejoice, 
Ye  sons  of  men,  with  heart  and  voice; 

'    O  let  them  sing  his  holy  worth 
Whose  praise  is  over  heaven  and  earth. 

ST.  .  H.  M.  H.  Ballou,  8d. 

The  Same, 

1  Ye  realms  below  the  skies, 

Your  Maker^s  praises  sing ; 
Let  boundless  honors  rise 

To  heaven's  eternal  King ; 
O  bless  his  name  whose  love  extends 
Salvation  to  the  world's  far  ends. 

2  Give  glory  to  the  Lord, 

Ye  kindreds  of  the  earth ; 
His  sovereign  power  record, 

And  show«  his  wonders  forth, 
Till  heathen  tongues  his  grace  proclaim, 
And  every  heart  adorea  his  name. 


GENERAL  PIUISE.  SS- 

3  'Tis  he  the  moun^iins  crowns 

With  forests  waving  wide ; 
Tis  he  old  ocean  bounds, 

And  heaves  her  roaring  tide ; 
He  swells  the  tempests  on  the  main, 
Or  breathes  the  zephyr  o'er  the  plaia^ 

4  Still  let  the  waters  roar 

As  round  the  earth  they  roll : 
His  praise  for  evermore 

They  sound  from  pole  to  pole. 
Tis  nature's  wild,  unconscious  song 
O'er  thousand  waves  that  floats  along. 

6  His  praise,  ye  worlds  on  high. 
Display  with  all  your  spheres, 
Amid  the  darksome  sky, 
When  silent  night  appears. 
0,  let  his  works  declare  his  name 
Through  all  the  universal  frame.  '* 

88.  C.  M.  BowBtKe. 

Nature's  Evening'  Hymn, 

1  The  heavenly  spheres  to  thee,  O  God, 

Attune  their  evening  hymn  ; 
All-wise,  all-holy  !  thou  art  praised 

In  song  of  seraphim ; 
Unnumbered  systems,  suns,  and  worlds 

Unite  to  worship  th^e. 
While  thy  majestic  greatness  fills 

Space,  time,  eternity. 

2  Nature>r-a  temple  worthy  thee 

That  beams  with  light  and  loTe> 
Whose  flowers  so  sweetly  bloom  belsw. 
Whose  Stan  rejoice  above> 


86L  osneral  praise. 

Whose  altars  are  the  mountain-cliift 
That  rise  along  the  shore, 

Whose  anthems,  the  suhlime  accord 
Of  storm  and  ocean  roar — 

3  Her  song  of  gratitude  is  sung 

By  spring's  awakening  hours  j 
Her  summer  ofiers  at  thy  shrine 

Its  eariiest,  loveliest  flowers ; 
Her  autumn  brings  its  ripened  fhiits. 

In  glorious  luxury  given  ; 
While  winter's  silver  heights  reflect 

Thy  brightness  back  to  heaven. 

4  On  all  thou  smil'st — and  what  is  mati 

Before  thy  presence,  God  ? 
A  breath  but  yesterday  inspired^ 

To-morrow  but  a  clod. 
That  clod  shall  mingle  in  the  vale, 

But,  kindled,  Lord,  by  thee, 
The  spirit  to  thy  arms  shall  spring, 

To  life,  to  liberty. 


BEINO,  PERFECTIONS,  AND  PROVIDENCB  OP  QOD. 


89*  L.  M.  Bkown. 

The  Only  God,, 

1  Etbbkal  Gt)d !  almighty  Cause 

Of  6aTth,  and  sea,  and  worlds  unknowal 
All  things  are  subject  to  thy  laws — 
All  things  depend  on  thee  alone. 

2  Thy  glorious  being  singly  standiSr 
Of  all  within  itself  possessed ; 
Controlled  by  none  are  thy  eommandi ; 
Thou  from  thyself  alone  art  blest. 

3  To  thee  alone  ourselTes  we  ow&--* 
To  thee  alone  our  homage  pay; 
All  other  gods  we  disavow, 

Deny  their  ekims,  xenounce  tfaeif  sway. 

4  In  thee,  O  Lord,  our  hope  shall  rest, 
Fountain  of  peace,  and  joy,  and  love ! 
Thy  la¥iHr  only  makes  us  blest ; 
Without  thee  all  would  nothing  prove. 

5  Worship  to  thee  akis  bekmgs— 
•    Worship  to  tbee  aloike  we  give ; 

ThiMe  be  ouz  heaxts,  and  tJbone  dar  sovgBi 
And  to  thy  gknry  we  would  live. 
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6  Spread  thy  great  name  through  heathen  lands, 
T^eir  idol  deities  dethrone, 
Subdue  the  world  to  diy  commands, 
And  reign,  as  thou  art,  God  alone. 


flO*  H.  M.  s.  Ballov. 

Tfie  Or  tat  Fvrtt  Qsute, 

1  The  first  almighty  Cause, 

Who  did  all  things  create. 
Grave  nature  all  her  laws. 

Unchangeable  as  fate. 
The  source  of  life,  the  spring  of  springs*-* 
His  praise  all  heaven  and  nature  sings. 

2  Where'er  we  cast  our  eyes, 

With  raptures  we  behold, 
Below,  or  in  the  skies. 

Wonders  that  can't  be  told : 
In  nature's  book,  in  every  line. 
His  wisdom  and  perfections  shine. 

3  On  him  all  worlds  depend ; 

To  him  all  bend  the  knee ; — 
But  none  can  comprehend 

The  boundless  deity. 
He  fills  all  space,  lives  everywhere, 
Sustains  the  whole,  makes  all  his  care. 

91.  L.  M.  *WATTi. 

Cfod, 

1  God  is  a  name  my  soul  adores, 
Th'  Ahnighty,  the  Eternal  One  ! 
INatiiie  and  grace,  with  all  their  powers 
Confess  the  Infinite  Unknown. 
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5  Thy  voice  produced  the  seas  and  spheres, 
Bade  planets  roll,  and  suns  to  shine ; 
But  nothing  like  thyself  appears 
Through  all  these  spacious  works  of  thine. 

3  Still  restless -nature  dies  and  grows; 
From  change  to  change  the  creatures  run  ;- 
Thy  heing  no  succession  knows,. 

And  all  thy  vast  designs  are  one. 

4  Thrones  and  dominions  round  thee  fall, 
And  worship  in  submissive  forms ; 
Thy  presence  shakes  this  lower  ball, — ^ 
This  humble  dwelling-place  of  worms. 

6  Who  can  behold  thy  blazing  light ! 
Who  can  approach  consuming  flame ! — 
Thy  wisdopa  only  knows  thy  might ; 
Thy  word  alone  can  speak  diy  name, 

99.  L.  M.  61.  *w.Rat. 

Perfection  of  Ood, 

1  Thou  art,  almighty  Lord  of  all, 
From  everlasting  still  the  same ; 
Before  thee  dazzling  seraphs  fall. 
And  veil  their  faces  in  a  flame. 

To  see  such  bright  perfections  glow — 
Such  floods  of  glory  from  thee  flow. 

2  What  mortal  hand  shall  dare  to  paint 
A  semblance  of  thy  glory,  Lord  ? 
The  brightest  rainbow-tints  are  faint ; 
The  brightest  stars  of  heaven  aflbrd 
But  dim  eflusions  of  those  rays 

Of  light  that  rou^d  Jehovah  blaze. 


BBDIOt  PBRFBCnONSy  AND 

3  mie  snn  himself  is  bat  a  gleam, 

A  transient  metecH-,  from  thy  throne ; 
And  every  frail  and  fickle  beam 
That  ever  in  creation  shone, 
Is  nothing,  Lord,  compared  to  thee 
In  thy  own  vast  immensity. 

4  Bat  though  thy  brightness  may  create 
All  worship  from  the  hosts  above, 
What  most  thy  name  must  eleval^ 
Is,  that  thou  art  a  God  of  love ; 
And  mercy  is  the  central  sun 

Of  all  thy  glories  joined  in  one. 


L.  M.  Watw. 

7%e  Dipine  B&inffand  Perfedioru.    Ps.  86. 

1  High  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God, 
Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines ; 

Thy  truth  shall  break  through  every  cloudy 
That  veils  and  darkens  thy  designs.. 

2  Forever  firm  thv  justice  stands, 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep ; 
.  Wise  are  the  wonders  of  thy  hands ; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

3  Thy  providence  is  kind  and  large  : 
Both  men  and  beasts  thy  bounty  share : 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  charge ; 
But  saints  are  thy  peculiar  care. 

4  My  God,  how  excellent  thy  grace, 
Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  springs ! 
The  sons  of  Adam,  in  distress, 

Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 
KM 
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6  From  the  provisions  of  thy  hotise 
We  shall  be  fed  with  sweet  repast  ;-— 
There  mercy  like  a  river  flows, 
And  brings  salvation  to  our  taste. 

6  Life,  like  a  fountain  full  and  free, 
Springs  from  the  presence  of  my  Lord ; 
And  in  thy  light  our  souls  shall  see 
The  glories  promised  in  thy  word. 


94*  P.  M.  Anoktmoui. 

T%e  avarpaawng  Qlory  qfOod, 

1  SiNCB  o'er  thy  footstool  here  below 

Such  radiant  gems  are  strown, 
O  what  magnificence  must  glow, 

Great  God,  about  thy  throne ! 
So  brilliant  here  these  drops  of  light — 
There  the  full  ocean  rolls — how  bright ! 

2  If  night's  blue  curtain  of  the  sky-— 

With  thousand  stars  inwrought. 
Hung  like  a  royal  canopy 

With  glittering  diamonds  fraught — 
Be,  Lord,  thy  temple's  outer  veil. 
What  splendor  at  the  shrine  must  dwell !    . 

3  The  dazzling  sun,  at  noon-day  hour — 

Forth  from'  his  flaming  vase 
Flinging  o'er  earth  the  golden  shower 

Till  vale  and  mountain  blaze — 
But  shows,  O  Lord,'  one  beam  of  thine : 
What,  then,  the  day  where  thou  dost  shine ! 

4  O  bow  shall  these  dim  eyes  endure 

That  noon  of  living  rays ! 
Or  how  our  spirits,  so  impure, 
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Upon  thy  glory  gaze ! — 
Anoint,  O  Lord,  anoint  our  sight, 
And  fit  us  for  that  world  of  light. 


6s  M.  Dbummokd. 

Tht  Unity  of  God. 

1  The  God  who  reigns  alone  • 
O'er  earth  and  sea  and  sky, 
Let  man  with  praises  own, 
And  sound  his  honors  high. 

2  Him  all  in  heaven  above, 
Him  all  on  earth  below, 

Th'  exhaustless  source  of  love. 
The  great  Creator,  know. 

3  He  formed  the  living  flame. 
He  gave  the  reasoning  mind : 
Then  only  He  may  claim 
The  worship  of  mankind. 

4  So  taught  his  only  Son, 
Blest  messenger  of  grace ! — 
Th'  Eternal  is  but  one : 

No  second  holds  his  place. 

Oe.  L.  M.  Eippu. 

Qod  hwoimprehensiUe', 

1  GciLEAT  God  I  in  vain  man's  narrow  view 
Attempts  to  look  thy  nature  through ; 
Our  laboring  powers  with  reverence  own 
Thy  glories  never  can  be  known. 
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2  N«t  die  high  seraph's  mighty  thoogbt, 
Who  eouiitless  years  his  God  has  sought^ 
Such  wondrous  ^height  or  depth  can  find, 
Or  fully  tX9ce  thy  houndtess  mind. 

3  And  yet  thy  kindness  deigns  to  riiow 
Enough  for  mortal  minds  to  know ; 
While  wisdom,  goodness,  power  divine, 
Through  all  thy  works  and  conduct  ahiike. 

4  O,'  may  our  souls  with  rapture  trace 
Thy  works  of  nature  and  of  grace ; 
Explore  thy  sacred  truth,  and  still 
Press  on  to  know  and  do  thy  will. 


97.  L.  M.  VfA'm, 

God  BuomprehensibU  and  SovereSgn, 

1  Cam  creatures  to  perfection  find 
Th'  eternal,  uncreated  Mind  ? 

Or  can  the  largest  stretcli  of  thought 
Measure  and  search  his  nature  out? 

2  Tis  high  as  heaven — 'tis  deep  as  heli; 
And  what  can  mortals  know  or  tell  I 
His  glory  spreads  beyond  the  sky, 
And  aU  the  shining  worlds  on  high. 

3  Crod  is  a  king  of  power  unknown ; 
Firm  are  the  orders  of  his  throne ; 
If  he  resolve,  who  dare  oppose, 

Or  ask  him  why,  or  what  he  does  t 

4  He  wounds  the  heart,  and  he  makei  Wbide^ 
He  calms  the  tempest  of  the  soul  i'^^ 
When  he  shuts  up  in  long  despair, 

Who  ean  remove  the  heavy  bar? 
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6  He  frowns,  and  darkness  veils  the  moon— 
The  fainting  sun  grows  dim  at  noon ; 
The  pillars  of  heaven's  starry  roof 
Tremble  and  start  at  his  reproof. 

6  These  are  a  portion  of  his  ways ; 
But  who  shall  dare  describe  his  face  ? 
Who  can  endure  his  light,  or  stand 
To  hear  the  thunders  of  his  hand  ? 


•8»  L.  M.  AHOHTMOmi. 

7Jie^l>irUitalUyqf€M, 

1  Thou  art,  O  God,  a  spirit  pure. 
Invisible  to  mortal  eyes — 
Th'  knmortal  and  th*  eternal  King, 
The  great,  the  good,  the  only  wise. 

S  Whilst  nature  changes,  and  her  works 
Corrupt,  decay,  dissolve,  and  die, 
Thy  essence  pure  no  change  shall  see, 
Secure  of  immortality. 

3  Thou  great  Invisible !  what  hand 
Can  draw  thy  image,  spotless,  fair  ? 
To  what  in  heaven,  to  what  on  earth, 
Can  men  th'  immortal  King  compare  ? 

4  Let  stupid  heathens  frame  their  gods 
Of  gold  and  silver,  wood  and  stone : 
Ours  is  the  God  that  made  the  heavens- 
Jehovah  he,  aiid  God  alone. 

f  My  soul,  the  purest  homage  pay ; 
In  truth  and  spirit  him  adore ; 
More  shall  this  please  than  sacrifice — 
Than  outward  forms  delight  him  more. 
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L."  M.  ^^ftDBIDtfB. 

Seeing"  the  Invisible. 

1  Eternal  and  immortal  King ! 

Thy  peerless  splendors  none  can  bear ; 
But  daikness  veils  seraphic  eyes 
When  Grod  with  all  his  glory 's  there. 

2  Yet  &ith  can  pierce  the  awful  gloomi 
The  great  Invisible  can  see, 

And  with  its  tremblings  mingle  ioy, 
In  fixed  regard,  great  God !  to  thee. 

3  Then  every  tempting  form  of  sin. 
Awed  by  thy  presence,  disappears ; 
And  all  the  glowing,, raptured  soul 
The  likeness  it  contemplates  wears. 

4  O  ever  conscious  to  my  heart — 
Witness  to  its  supreme  desire ! 
Behold  it  presseth  on  to  thee. 

For  it  hath  caught  the  heavenly  fire. 

6  This  one  petition  would  we  urge, — 
To  bear  thee  ever  in  our  sight, 
In  life,  in  death,  in  worlds  unknown, 
Our  only  portion  and  delight. 

100.  C.  M.  *SrKRNHOU>. 

Majesty  of  Ood,    Ps.  1 8. 

1  The  Lord  descended  from  above. 

And  bowed  the  heavens  most  high. 

And  underneath  his  feet  he  cast 

The  darkness  of  the  sky. 
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2  On  cherabim  and  seraphim 

Full  royally  he  rode, 
And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds 
Came  flying  all  abroad. 

3  He  sat  serene  upon  the  floods 

Their  fury  to  restrain, 
^       And  he,,  as  sovereign  Lord  and  King, 
Forevermore  shdl  reign. 


101.  L.  M.  *WATm 

Cfod  exaUed  above  all  Prain. 

1  Eternal  Power,  whose  high  abode 
Becomes  the  grandeur  of  our  God — 
Infinite  lengths  beyond  the  bounds 
Where  stars  revolve  their  little  rounds ! 

2  Lord,  what  shall  earth  and  ashes  do  ? 
We  would  adore  our  Maker  too  ; 
From  sin  and  dust  to  thee  we  cry, 
Tlie  Great,  the  Holy,  and  the  High ! 

8  Earth  from  afar  has  heard  thy  fame. 
And  worms  have  learnt  to  lisp  thy  name ; 
But  O  the  glories  of  thv  mind 
Leave  all  our  soaring  thoughts  behind. 

4*  God  is  in  heaven,  but  man  below :  j 

Be  short  our  tunes — our  words  be  few. 
A  sacred  reverence  checks  our  songs, 
And  praise  sjts  silent  on  our  tongues. 
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109.  L.  M.  tat«. 

77i«  Majesty  and  Dominion  of  God.    Ps.  93. 

1  With  glory  clad,  with  strength  arrayed,      *. 
The  Lord,  that  o'er  all  nature  reigns, 

The  world's  foundations  firmly  laid, 
And  the  vast  fabric  still  sustains. 

2  How  surely  'stablished  is  thy  throne. 
Which  shall  no  change  or  period  see ! 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  and  thou  alone, 
Art  God  from  all  eternity. 

3  The  floods,  O  Lord,  lift  up  their  voice, 
And  toss  their  troubled  waves  on  high  ; 
But  God  above  can  still  their  noise. 
And  make  the  angry  sea  comply. 

4  Thy  promise.  Lord,  is  ever  sure ; 

And  they  that  in  thy  house  would  dweU, 
That  happy  station  to  secure. 
Must  still  in  holiness  excel. 

108.  C.  M.     ^  «WArw. 

God*a  Infinite  and  Etemdt  Dominbn, 

1  G&BAT  God,  how  infinite  art  thou ! 

How  weak  and  frail  are  we ! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow^ 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

2  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood 

Ere  seas  or  stars  were  made ; 

Thou  art  the  ever-living  God 

Were  aU  ihe  nations  dead. 
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3  Nature  and  time  all  open  lie 

To  thine  immense  survey, 

From  the  formation  of  the  sky 

To  the  great  huming  day. 

4  Eternity,  with  all  its  years, 

Stands  present  in  thy  view ; 
To  thee  there 's  nothing  old  appears — 
Great  God!  there's  nothing  new. 

5  Our  Hy«is  through  various  scenes  are 

And  vexed  with  trifling  cares, 
While  thine  eternal  thoughts  move  oo 
Thine  undisturbed  eSkm, 

6  Great  God,  how  infinite  art  thou ! 

How  weak  and  frail  are  we ! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

f  <H.  C.  M.  *Watts. 

Decrees  and  D(muaaiUmqfGod» 

1  Keep  silence,  all  created  things,  | 

And  wait  your  Maker's  nod ; — 
My  soul  stands  trembling  while  she  sings 
The  honors  of  her  (rod. 

2  Life,  death,  and  hell,  and  worlds  unknown, 

Hang  on  his  firm  decree : 
He  sits  on  no  precarious  throne, 
Nor  borrows  leave  to  be. 

3  Here,  he  exalts  neglected  worms 

To  sceptres  and  a  crown ; 
And  there,  the  following  page  lie  turns, 

And  treads  the  monardi  down* 
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4  No  creature  asks  the  reason  why, 
Nor  God  the  reason  gives ; 
No  &v'rite  angel  dares  to  pry 
Between  the  folded  leaves. 

6  My  God,  I  would  not  long, to  see 
My  fate  with  curious  eyes — 
What  gloomy  lines  are  writ  for  me, 
Or  what  bright  scenes  may  rise. 

6  In  thy  fair  book  of  life  and  grace 
O  may  I  find  my  name 
Recorded,  in  some  humble  place, 
Beneath  my  Lord,  the  Lamb. 


lOff.  C.  M.  *WATTi. 

Decreet  and  Ptwndence  of  God, 

1  Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  lie 

Abased  before  the  Lord : 
Whate'er  his  mighty  hand  has  formed 
He  governs  with  a  word. 

2  Ten  thousand  ages  ere  the  skies 

Were  into  motion  brought. 
All  the  long  years  and  worlds  to  come 
Stood  present  to  his  thought. 

3  There 's  not  a  sparrow  nor  a  worm 

O'erlooked  in  his  decrees ; 
He  raises  monarchs  to  their  thrones, 
Or  sinks  them  as  he  plefuse. 

4  If  light  attend  the  course  we  go, 

"fis  he  provides  the  rays ; 
And  His  his  hand  that  hides  the  sun 
If  darkness  cloud  our  days. 
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5  Trasting  thy  wisdom,  God  of  loTe, 

We  would  not  wish  to  know 
What,  in  the  book  of  thy  decrees, 
^  Awaits  us  here  below. 

6  Be  this  alone  our  fervent  prayer, — 

Whatever  our  lot  shall  be. 
Or  Joys,  or  sorrows,  may  they  form 
Our  souls  for  heaven  and  thee. 


106.  C.  M.  H.  K.  WHim 

€hkp8  Power  over  hit  Worka, 

1  The  Lord  our  Grod  is  full  of  might : 

The  winds  obey  his  will ; 
He  speaks,  and  in  his  heavenly  height 
The  rolling  sun  stands  still. 

2  Rebel,  ye  waves  !  and  o'er  the  land 

With  threatening  aspect  roar : 
The  Lord  uplifts  his  awful  hand, 
And  chains  you  to  the  shore. 

3  Howl,  winds  of  night !  your  force  combine : 

Without  his  high  behest, 
Te  shall  not  in  the  mountain  pine 
Disturb  the  sparrow's  nest 

4  Te  nations !  bend,  in  reverence  bend, 

Te  monarchs !  wait  his  nod. 
And  bid  the  choral  son^  ascend 
To  celebrate  our  Ood. 
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% 

107.  L.  M.  *Wallao«. 

(Sreainess  and  Grandeur  of  God. 

1  How  great  is  our  Creator,  God, 
In  wisdom,  majesty,  and  might, 
When  he  displays  his  power  ahroad. 
And  brings  his  wonders  forth  to  light ! 

2  Behold  what  cloudy  columns  rise, 
Terrific  as  the  shades  of  night ! 
What  peals  of  thunder  rend  the  skies ! 
The  lightning,  how  sublimely  bright ! 

3  How  dreadful  is  the  threatening  hail ! 
Th'  approaching  tempest,  O  how  grand ! 
What  terror  doth  the  mind  assail 
When  deep  convulsions  shake  the  land ! 

4  The  seas  with  hollow  murmurs  groan ; 
The  bowels  of  the  mountains  flame ; 
The  elements,  affrighted,  own 

The  awful  greatness  of  thy  name. 

5  Almighty  God !  thy  chariot  wheels 
In  solemn  pomp  and  grandeur  roll ; 
Thy  presence  trembling  nature  feels, 
And  humble  reverence  fills  the  soul. 

108.  CM.  Watw. 

Tke  Power  and  Mqfeaty  of  God.    Ps.  89. 

1  With  reverence  let  the  sai^nts  appear, 
And  bow  before  the  Lord ; 
His  high  commands  with  reverence  hear» 
And  tremble  at  his  word. 
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2  How  terrible  thy  glories  be ! 

How  bright  tnine  armies  shine  ! — 
Where  is  the  power  that  vies  with  thee  ? 
Or  truth,  compared  with  thine  ? 

3  The  northern  pole  and  southern  rest 

On  thy  summrting  hand ; 

Darkness  ana  day  ^om  east  to  west 

Move  tound  at  thy  command. 
» 

4  Thy  words  the  raging  winds  control, 

And  rule  the  boisterotts  deep ; 
Thou  mak'st  the  sleeping  billows  roll — 
The  rolling  billows'  sleep. 

6  Justice  and  judgment  are  thy  throne, 
Yet  wondrous  is  thy  grace. 
While  truth  and  mercy,  joined  in  one. 
Invite  us  near  thy  fac6. 


1<W.'  CM.  Mbs.Stsblb. 

1  Eternal  Power!  almighty  God! 

Who  can  approach  thy  throne  ? 
Accessless  light  is  thy  abode, 
To  angel-eyes  unknown. 

2  Before  the  radiance  of  thine  eye 

The  heavens  no  longer  shine. 
And  all  the  glories  of  the  sky 
Are  but  the  shade  of  thine. 

3  Great  God !  and  wilt  thou  condescend 

To  cast  a  look  below — 
To  this  vile  world  thy  notice  bend. 

These  seats  of  sin  and  woe  ? 
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4  But  0  to  show  thy  smiling  face, 
To  hring  thy  glories  near — 
Amazing  and  transporting  grace 
To  dwell  with  mortals  here ! 

6  How  strange,  how  awful,  is  thy  love  !*^  ^ 
With  trembling  we  adore. 
Not  all  th'  exalted  minds  above 
Its  wonders  can  explore. 

6  While  golden  halps  and  angel-tongues 
Eesound  immortal  lay^. 
Great  God !  permit  our  humble  songs 
To  rise  and  mean  thy  praise. 


IIO*  li.  M.  Anoktmoui. 

EtemiiyofGod,    Ps.  90. 

1  Ebe  mountains  reared  their  forms  sublime, 
Or  the  fair  earth  in  order  stood, 

Before  the  birth  of  ancient  time. 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God. 

2  A  thousand  ages  in  their  flight 
With  thee  are  as  a  fleeting  day ; 
Past,  present,  future,  to  thy  sight 
At  once  their  various  scenes  display. 

3  But  our  brief  life 's  a  shadowy  dream, 
A  passing  thought,  that  soon  is  o'er, 
That  fades  with  morning's  earliest  befun, 
And  fills  the  musing  mind  no  more. 

4  To  us,  O  Lord,  the  wisdom  give 
So  every  precious  hour  to  spend, 
That  we  at  length  with  thee  may  Uve 
Wbere  life  and  bliss  shall  never  end. 
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111*  L.  M.  AHONTXOini. 

€hd  EtenuU  and  UnchangeatlU, 

1  AUi-PowsEFtJL,  self-existent  Ood, 
Who  all  creation  dost  sustain ! 
Thou  wast,  and  art,  and  art  to  come, 
And  everlasting  is  thy  reign. 

2  Fixed  and  eternal  as  thy  days, 
Each  glorious  attribute  divine 
Through  ages  infinite  shall  still 
With  undiminished  lustre  shine. 

3  Fountain  of  being !  Source  of  good ! 
Immutable  thou  dost  remain ; 

Nor  can  the  shadow  of  a  change 
Obscure  the  glories  of  thy  reign. 

4  Ton  shining  orbs  may  leave  their  course, 
The  sun  his  destined  path  forsake, 

And  burning  desolation  mark 
Amid  the  worlds  his  devious  track ; 

6  Earth  may  with  all  her  powers  dissolve. 
If  such  the  great  Creator's  will; 
But  thou  forever  art  the  same — 
I  AM  is  thy  memorial  still. 

119*  C.  M.  'Anovtmovi. 

God  Omn^preaent, 

1  There  's  not  a  place  in  earth's  vast  loond, 
In  ocean  deep,  or  air, 
Where  skill  and  wisdom  are  not  foandi 
For  God  IB  everywhere. 
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2  ATOund,  within,  below,  above, 

Wherever  space  extends, 
There  Heaven  displays  its  boundless  love, 
And  power  with  mercy  blends, 

3  Then  rise,  my  soul,  and  sing  his  name, 

And  all  his  praise  rehearse. 
Who  spread  abroad  earth's  wondrous  frame, 
And  built  the  universe. 

4  Where'er  thine  earthly  lot  is  cast. 

His  power  and  love  declare ; 
Nor  think  the  mighty  theme  too  vast, 
For  God  is  everywhere. 


lis*  L.  M.  Blacklook. 

Tke  Same, 

1  Fathbe  of  all !  omniscient  Mind ! 
Thy  wisdom  who  can  comprehend  ? 
Its  highest  point  what  eye  can  find, 
Or  to  its  lowest  depths  descend  ? 

2  What  cavern  deep,  what  hill  sublime, 
Beyond  thy  reach  shall  I  pursue  ? 
What  dark  recess,  what  distant  clime, 
Shall  hide  me  from  thy  boundless  view  ? 

3  If  up  to  heaven's  ethereal  height, 
Thy  prospect  to  elude,  I  rise, 

In  splendor  there,  supremely  bright, 
Thy  presence  shall  my  sight  suipiise. 

4  Thee,  mighty  God  !  my  wondering  soul, 
Thee,  all  her  conscious  powers  adore, 
Whose  being  circumscribes  the  whole, 
Whose  eyes  the  universe  explore. 
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6  Thine  essence  fills  this  breathing  frame ; 
It  glows  in  every  vital  part, 
Lights  up  my  soul  with  livelier  flame, 
And  feeds  with  life  my  beating  heart. 

6  To  thee,  from  whom  my  being  came, 
Whose  smile  is  all  the  heaven  I  know, 
Inspired  with  this  exalted  theme, 
To  thee  my  grateful  strains  shaU  flow. 

114*  L.  M.    61.  MOKTOOMXST. 

Crod  Omniprestnt  and  Omniscient,    Ps.  139. 

1  Seabcher  of  hearts !  to  thee  are  known 
The  inmost  secrets  of  my  breast ; 

At  home,  abroad,  in  crowds,  alone, 
Thou  mark'st  my  rising  and  my  rest — 
My  thoughts  far  off,  through  every  maze, 
Source,  stream,  and  issue — ^all  my  wa3nB* 

2  No  word  that  from  my  mouth  proceeds, 
Evil  or  good,  escapes  thine  ear ; 
Witness  thou  art  to  aD  my  deeds — 
Before,  behind,  forever  near. 

Such  knowledge  is  for  me  too  high : 
I  live  but  in  my  Maker's  eye. 

3  How  from  thy  presence  should  I  go, 
Or  whither  from  thy  Spirit  flee, 
Since  all  above,  around,  below, 
Exist  in  thine  immensity  ? 

If  up  to  heaven  I  take  my  way, 
I  meet  thee  in  eternal  day ; 

4  If  ;n  the  grave  I  make  my  bed 

With  worms  and  dust,  lo,  thou  art  there ; 
If,  on  the  wings  of  morning  sped, 
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Beyond  the  ocean  I  repair, 
I  feel  thine  all-controlling  will, 
And  thy  right  hand  upholds  me  stilL 

6  How  precious  are  thy  thoughts  of  peace, 
O  God,  to  me  I-^how  great  the  sum  !— 
New  every  mom,  they  never  ceas^ : 
They  were,  they  are,  and  yet  shall  comd 
In  numher  and  in  compass  more 
Than  ocean's  sand  or  ocean's  shore. 

6  Search  me,  O  God,  and  know  n^y  heart ; 
Try  me,  my  secret  soul  survey,  * 
And  warn  thy  servant  to- depart 
From  every  felse  and  evil  way  ^ 
So  shall  thy  truth  my  guidlance  he 
To  life  and  immortality. 


1  Iff «  L.  M.  Tats  5t  Bbaw. 

Tfie  Same,    Ps.  139.  *      . 

1  Thoxt,  Lord,  hy  strictest  search  hast  known 
My  rising  up  and  lying  down ;  - 
My  secret  thoughts  are  known  to  thee«— 
Known  long  hefoie  conceived  hy  me» 

5  Surrounded  hy  thy  power  I  stand  ; 

On  every  side  I  find  thy  hand. 

O  skill,  for  human  reach  too  high ! 

Too  dazzling  bright  for  m<nrtal  eye ! 

♦ 
3  O  could  I  so  perfidious  be 

To  think  of  o(nce  desetting  thee, 

"Where,  Lord,  could  I  thy  influence  shun, 

Or  whither  from  thy  presence  run  ? 
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4  If  I  the  morning's  wings  could  ^fain^ 
And  fly  beyond  the  western  main» 
Thy  swifter  hand  would  first  arrive, 
And  there  arrest  thy  fugitive. 

6  Or  should  I  try  to  shun  thy  sight 
Beneath  the  sable  wings  of  night, 
One  glance  from  thee,  one  piercing  ray. 
Would  kindle  darkness  into  day. 

6  Search,  try,  O  God,  my  thoughts  and  heart. 
If  mischief  lurks  in  any  part ; 
Correct  me  where  I  go  astray. 
And  guide  me  in  thy  perfect  way. 


116.  0.  M.  Watts. 

The  Same,    Ps.  139. 

1  In  all  my  vast  concerns  with  thee, 

In  vain  my  soul  would  try 
To  shun  thy  presence,  Lord,  or  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

2  Thine  all-surrounding  sight  surveys 

My  rising  and  my  rest — 
My  public  walks,  my  private  ways. 
And  secrets  of  my  breast. 

3  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  the  Lord 

Before  they're  formed  within; 
And,  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word, 
He  knows  the  sense  I  mean. 

4  O  wondrous  knowledge,  deep  and  high ' 

Where  can  a  creature  hide  ? 
Within  thy  circling  arms  I  lie, 

Beset  on  every  side. 
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6  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  still, 
And  like  a  bulwark  prove,  * 
To  guard  my  soul  from  every  ill, 
Secured  by  sovereign  love. 


117«  G.  M.  Abbvcxlb. 

ITie  Same, 

> 

1  Mt  heart,  and  all  my  ways,  0  Grod, 

By  thee  are  searched  and  seen ; 
My  outward  acts  thine  eye  observer— 
My  secret  thoughts  within. 

2  Attendant  on  my  steps,  all  day 

Thy  providence  I  see, 
And  m  the  solitude  of  night 
I'm  present  still  with  thee. 

3  No  spot  the  boundless  realms  of  space, 

Whence  thou  art  absent,  know : 
In  heaven  thou  reign'st  a  glorious  king^— 
An  awful  judge  below. 

4  Lord !  if  within  my  thoughtless  heart 

Thou  aught  should'st  msapprove, 
The  secret  evil  bring  to  light. 
And  by  thy  grace  remove. 

6  If  e'er  my  ways  have  been  perverse 
Or  foolish  in  thy  view, 
Becal  my  steps  to  thy  commands, 
And  form  my  life  anew. 
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118.  C.  M.  *Wati». 

God's  Wiadominhia  Workt.    Ps.  111. 

« 

1  Songs  of  immortal  praise  belong 

To  our  almighty  God  : 
iHe  has  my  heart,  and  he  my  tongue, 
To  spread  his  name  abroad. 

2  How  [great  the  works  his  hand  hath  wrought ! 

How  glorious  in  our  sight ! 
And  mm  in  every  age  have  sought 
His  wonders  with  delight. 

3  How  most  exact  is  nature's  frame ! 

How  wise  th'  eternal  Mind  ! 
His  counsels  never  change  the  scheme 
That  his  first  thoughts  designed. 

4  Nature,  and  time,  and  earth,  and  skies, 

Thy  heavenly  skill  proclaim: 
What  shall  we  do  to  make  us  wise, 
But  learn  to  know  thy  name  ? 

6  To  fear  thy  power,  to  trust  thy  grace, 
Is  our  divmest  skill ; 
And  he^s  the  wisest  of  our  race, 
Who  best  obeys  thy  will. 

119.  10s  &  lis  M.         Pbovd. 

€hfd^9  CfreainefB  and  Mercy, 

ITh.  name  we  extol/Jehovah  our  Eng  5 
Forever  in  thee  well  triumph  and  sing ; 
From  morning  to  evening  thy  goodness  we*l]  praise. 
And,  while  we  have  being,  thy  honor  we'll  raise. 
ISO 
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2  How  great  is  the  Lord!  no  tongue  can  make  known 
The  infinite  God ;  eternal  his  throne  ; 

And  great  be  his  praises,  by  all  be  they  given, 
By  men  and  by  angels,  on  earth  and  in  heaven. 

3  The  works  of  his  hand  declare  his  vast  might ; 
His  terrible  acts  are  holy  and  right ; 

His  truth  and  his  justice  are  seen  in  his  ways, 
And  his  mighty  wonders  demand  highest  praise. 

4  His  goodness  and  truth,  how  rich  do  they  prove  ! 
No  anger  he  bears— his  nature  is  love ; 

To  all  he  is  tender,  and  good  doth  impart : 
To  him  will  we  render  the  praise  of  the  heart. 


ISO.  L.  P.  M.  Watw. 

Qo(P8  CTtduring  Goodness  and  Tndk,    Ps.  146. 

1  I'll  praise  my  Maker  while  Pve  breath, 
And,  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers ; — 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past 
While  life  and  thought  end  bein^  lasti 

Or  immortality  endures. 

2  Why  should  I  make  a  man  my  tniat  ? 
Princes  must  die  and  turn  to  dust ; 

Vain  is  the  help  of  flesh  and  blood ;  . 
Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp  and  power 
And  thoughts  all  vanish  in  an  hour ; 

Nor  can  they  make  their  promise  good. 

3  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel'^  Go4 ; — ^he  made  the  sky 

And  earth  and  seas,  with  all  their  train ; 
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His  truth  forever  stands  secure  ; 
He  saves  th'  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  poor ; 
And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

4  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind ; 

He  sends  the  laboring  conscience  peace ; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

6  m  praise  him  while  he  lends  me  breath, 
And,  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers ; — 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past 
While  life  and  thought  and  being  last, 
Or  immortality  endures. 


191*  li.  M.  Anonymous. 

Holiness  of  God. 

1  ftoLT  as  thou,  0  Lord,  is  none  ; 
Thy  holiness  is  all  thine  own ; 
A  drop  of  that  unbounded  sea 

Is  ours,  a  drop  derived  from  thee. 

2  And  when  thy  purity  we  share. 
Thy  glory  we  cdone  declare, 
And,  humbled  into  nothing,  own 
Holy  and  pure  is  God  alone. 

3  Sole,  self-existing  God  and  Lord, 
By  all  the  heavenly  hosts  adored ! 
Let  all  on  earth  bow  down  to  thee, 
And  own  thy  dreadful  majesty^ 
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139  •  C.  M.  Anontmovs. 

The  Same. 

1  Holy  and  reverend  is  the  name 

Of  our  eternal  King : 
*  Thrice  holy  Lord,'  the  angels  cry — 
*  Thrice  holy,'  let  us  sing. 

2  Heaven's  brightest  lamps  with  him  compared, 

How  mean  they  look  and  dim  ! 
The  fairest  angels  have  their  spots 
When  once  compared  with  him. 

3  Holy  is  he  in  all  his  works, 

And  truth  is  his  delight ; 
But  sinners  and  their  wicked  ways 
Shall  perish  from  his  sight. 

4  The  deepesit  reverence  of  the  mind, 

Pay,  0  my  soul,  to  God;  ^ 

Lift,  with  thy  hands,  a  holy  heart     v 
To  his  sublime  abode. 

6  With  sacred  awe  pronounce  His  name 
Whom  words  nor  thoughts  can  reach : 
A  broken  heart  shall  please  him  more 
Than  the  best  forms  of  speech. 

6  Thou  holy  God,  preserve  my  soul 
From  all  pollution  free : 
The  pure  in  heart  are  thy  delight, 
And  they  thy  face  shall  see. 
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laS.  S.  M.  Watt*. 

Tke  Same.    Vs.  99. 

1  Exalt  the  Lord,  our  God, 
And  worship  at  his  feet ; 

His  nature  is  all  holiness, 
And  mercy  is  his  seat. 

2  When  Israel  was  his  church, 
When  Aaron  was  his  priest, 

When  Moses  cried,  when  Samuel  prayed, 
He  gaye  his  people  rest. 

3  Oft  he  forgave  their  sins. 
Nor  would  destroy  their  race  ; 

And  oft  he  made  his  vengeance  known 
When  they  abused  his  grace. 

4  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 
Whose  grace  is  still  the  same ; — 

Still  he 's  a  God  of  holiness. 
And  jealous  for  his  name. 

134L*  L.  M.  AvfOTsnuovB. 

Providence  and  PerfddionB  qf  God, 

1  Father  of  all,  whose  powerful  voice 
Called  forth  this  universal  frame, 
Whose  mercies  over  all  rejoice, 
Through  endless  ages  still  the  same! 

2  Thou,  by  thy  word,  upholdest  all ; 
Thy  bounteous  love  to  all  is  showed; 
Thou  hear'st  thine  every  creature's  call, 
And  fillest  every  mouth  with  good. 
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3  In  heaven  thou  reign'st  enthroned  hi  light, 
Nature's  expanse  beneath  thee  spread ; 
Earth,  air,  and  sea  before  thy  sight, 

And  hell's  deep  gloom,  are  open  laid. 

4  Wisdom  and  might  and  lore  are  thine  : 
Prostrate  before  thy  face  we  fall, 
Confess  thine  attributes  divine. 

And  own  thee  sovereign  Lord  of  alL 

6  Thee,  sovereign  Lord,  let  all  confess 
That  move  on  earth,  or  sea,  or  sky — 
Revere  thy  power,  thy  goodness  bless, 
And  bow  before  thy  piercing  eye. 

6  All  ye  who  owe  to  him  your  breath, 
In  praise  your  every  hour  employ ; 
Jehovah  reigns — be  glad,  O  earth, 
And  shout)  ye  morning  stars,  for  joy. 


19S.  L.  M.  Dtm. 

Oo(p8  Care  over  AU, 

1  Greatest  of  beings !  Source  of  life  ! 
Sovereign  of  air,  of  earth,  and  sea  \ 
All  nature  feels  thy  power — ^butman 
A  grateful  tribute  pays  to  thee. 

2  Children,  whose  litde  minds,  unformed, 
Ne'er  raised  a  tender  thought  to  heaven ; 
And  men,  whom  reason  lifts  to  God, 
Though  oft  by  passion  downward  driven; 

3  Those,  too,  who  bend  with  age  and  care, 

And  faint  and  tremble  near  die  tomb— 

Who,  sickening  at  the  present  scene. 

Sigh  for  diat  letter  state  to  come ; 
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4  AU,  great  Creator !  all  are  tliine ; 
All  feel  thy  providential  care ; 
And,  through  each  varying  scene  of  life, 
Alike  thy  constant  pity  share. 

6  And  whether  grief  oppress  the  heart, 
Or  whether  joy  elate  the  breast, 
Or  life  still  keep  its  little  course, 
Or  death  invite  the  heart  to  rest, 

6  All  are  thy  messengers,  and  all 
Thy  sacred  pleasure,  Lord,  obey ; 
And  all  are  training^  man  to  dwell 
Nearer  to  bliss,  and  nearer  thee. 


196.  7s  M.  *RvLA»D. 

All  our  Timei  in  GocPt  Band. 

1  Sovereign  Huier  of  the  skies, 
Ever  gracious,  ever  wise  ! 
All  'my  times  are  in  thy  hand. 
All  events  at  thy  command. 

2  Thou  didst  form  me  by  thy  power ; 
Thou  wilt  guide  me  hour  by  hour ; 
All  my  times  shall  ever  be 
Ordered  by  thy  wise  decree. 

3  Times  of  sickness — times  of  health ; 
Times  of  penury  and  wealth ; 
Times  of  trial  and  of  grief; 
Times  of  triumph  and  relief; 

4  Times  temptation's  power  to  prove ; 
Times  to  taste  a  Savior's  love;— « 
All  is  fixed,  the  means  and  end. 

As  shall  pleasd  my  heavenly  Friend. 
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6  O  thou  gracious,  wise,  and  just ! 
In  thy  hands  my  life  I  trust. 
Hare  I  aught  that 's  dearer  still  ? 
I  resign  it  to  thy  will. 


137*  .CM.  &JOTT. 

DvOne  Providence, 

1  God  reigns  ; — events  in  order  flow 

Man's  industry  to  guide ; 

But  in  a  diflerent  channel  go 

To  humble  human  pride. 

2  The  swift  not  always  in  the  race 

Shall  win  the  crowning  prize ; 
Not  always  wealth  and  honor  grace 
The  labors  of  the  wise. 

3  Fond  mOTtals  do  themselves  beguile 

When  on  themselves  they  rest ; 
Blind  is  their  wisdom,  vain  their  toil. 
By  thee,  0  Lord,  unblest. 

4  ^Tis  ours  the  furrows  to  prepare, 

And  sow  the  precious  grain ; 
Tis  thine  to  give  the  sun  and  air, 
And  to  cojnmand  the  rain. 

5  .Evil  and  good  before  thee  stsmd 

Their  mission  to  perform ; 
The  sun  shines  bright  at  thy  command ; 
Thy  hand  directs  the  storm. 

6  h  all  thy  tvavs  we  humbly  own 

Thy  providential  power ; 

Entrusted  to  thy  care  alone, 

The  lot  of  every  hour. 
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198«  L.  M.  Anuntmoos. 

Providence  Mysterious, 

1  Thy  ways,  0  Lord,  with  wise  design, 
Are  framed  upon  thy  throne  above, 
And  every  dark  or  bending  line 
Meets-  in  the  centre  of  thy  love. 

2  With  feeble  light,  and  half  obscure, 
Poor  mortals  thine  arrangements  view, 
Not  knowing  that  the  least  are  sure. 
And  the  mysterious  just  and  true. 

3  Thy  flock,  thine  own  peculiar  care. 
Though  now  they  seem  to  roam  uneyed, 
Are  led  or  driven  only  where 

They  best  and  safest  may  abide. 

4  They  neither  know  nor  trace  the  way ; 
But,  trusting  to  thy  piercing  eye, 
None  of  their  feet  to  ruin  stray, 

Nor  shall  the  weakest  fail  or  die. 

5  My  favored  soul  shall  meekly  learn 
To  lay  her  reason  at  thy  throne  ; 
Too  weak  thy  secrets  to  discern, 
I'll  trust  thee  for  my  guide  -alone. 

199.  C.  M.  Bbddoscs. 

1  Great  God  of  providence !  thy  ways 
Are  Jhid  from  mortal  sight- 
Wrapt  in  impenetrable  shades, 

Or  clothed  with  dazzling  light. 
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2  The  wondrous  miethods  of  thy  grace 

Evade  the  human  eye  ; 
The  nearer  we  attempt  t'  approach 
The  farther  off  they  fly. 

3  But  in  the  world  of  hliss  ahove, 

Where  thoa  dost  ever  reign, 
These  myst'ries  shall  be  all  unveiled, 
And  not  a  doubt  remain. 

4  The  Sun  of  righteousness  shall  there 

His  brightest  bea^nd  display, 
And  not  a  hovering  cloud  obscure 
That  never-ending  day. 


laO.  CM.  GOWPBE. 

Tht  Same. 

1  God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 

His  wonders  to  perform  ; 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea. 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  never-failing  skill, 
He  treasures  up  his  bright  designs, 
And  works  his  sovereign  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take : 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread. 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  him  for  his  grace : 

Behind  a  frowning  providence 

He  hides  a  smiling  face.  ^ 
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6  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 
Unfolding  every  hour  ; — 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err. 
And  scan  his  work  in  vain : 
God  is  his  own  interpreter, 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 


ISI*  L.  M.  ANONTMOim. 

Providence  Bind  and  iSure, 

1  Through  all  the  various  passing  scene 
Of  life's  mistaken  ill  or  good, 

Thy  hand,  0  God !  conducts  unseen 
The  beautiful  vicissitude. 

2  Thou  givest,  with  paternal  care, 
However  unjustly  we  complain. 
To  each  their  necessary  share 

Of  joy  and  sorrow,  health  and  pain. 

3  When  lowest  sunk  with  grief  and  shame. 
Filled  with  affliction's  bitter  cup, 

Lost  to  relations,  friends,  and  fame. 
Thy  powerful  hand  can  raise  us  up. 

4r  Thy  powerful  consolations  cheer. 

Thy  smiles  suppress  the  deep-fetched  sigh. 
Thy  hand  can  dry  the  trickling  tear 
That  silent  dims  the  widow's  eye. 

6  All  things  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven, 
On  thy  eternal  will  depend ; 
And  all  for  greater  good  were  given, 
And  all  sh^  in  thy  glory  end. 
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132. 


6  This  be  my  care — ^to  all  beside 
Indifferent  let  my  wishes  be, — 
*  Passion  be  calm,  and  dumb  be  pride, 
And  fixed,  0  God,  my  soul  on  thee.' 


139*  C.  M.  Fawcstt. 

Providence  Unaeartkable. 

1  Thy  way,  0  God !  is  in  the  sea ; 

Thy  paths  I  cannot  trace. 

Nor  comprehend  the  mystery 

Of  thy  unbounded  grace. 

2  Here  the  dark  vails  of  flesh  and  sense 

My  captive  soul  surround ; 
Mysterious  deeps  of  providence 
My  wandering  thoughts  confound. 

3  When  I  behold  thy  awful  hand 

My  earthly  hopes  destroy. 
In  deep  astonishment  I  stand, 
And  ask  the  reason  why. 

4  As  through  a  glass,  I  dimly  see 

The  wonders  of  thy  love : 
How  little  do  I  know  of  thee, 
Or  of  the  joys  above ! 

6  Tis  but  in  part  I  know  thy  will : 
I  bless  thee  for  the  sight. 
When  will  thy  love  the  rest  reveal 
In  glory's  clearer  light  ? 

6  With  rapture  shall  I  then  survey 
Thy  providence  and  grace. 
And  spend  an  everlasting  day 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise/: 
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183.  C.  M.  Bedpovs. 

Brfrndenee  and  Grace  Unsearchabie, 

1  Almighty  God,  thy  wondrous  works 

Of  providence  and  grace, 
An  angel's  perfect  mind  exceed, 
And  all  our  pride  abase. 

2  Stupendous  heights !  amazing  depths  \ 

Creatures  in  vain  explore ; 
Or  if  a  transient  glimpse  we  gain, 
*Tis  faint,  and  quickly  o'er. 

3  Though  all  the  mjrsteries  lie  concealed 

Beyond  what  we  can  see, 
Grant  us  the  knowledge  of  ourselves, 
The  knowledge.  Lord,  of  thee. 

134.  L.  M.  *BSD00MS. 

ProBidence  Uns&axhcMe, 

1  Wait,  O  my  soul,  thy  Maker's  wiU ; 
Tumultuous  passions,  all  be  istill ; 
Nor  let  a  murmuring  thought  arise  ;-^ 
His  ways  are  just — ^his  counsels  wise. 

2  Thick  darkness  round  his  throne  he  draws ; 
His  work  performs-— conceals  the  cause ; 
But  though  bis  methods  are  unknown. 
Judgment  and  truth  support  his  throne. 

3  In  heav^o,  and  earth,  and  air,  and  seaSt 
He  executes  his  firm  decrees ; 

And  age  to  age  has  still  confessed 
That  what  he  doe$  is  ever  best. 
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4  Wait,  then,  my  soul,  submissive  wait, 
Prostrate  before  bis  awful  seat ; 
And,  mid  the  terrors  of  his  rod, 
Trust  in  a  wise  and  gracious  God. 


13S.  S.  M.  *j»TiB« 

(TexTa  Promdenee  in  Naiumat  Ooertumf, 

9 

1  God,  to  correct  the  world, 
In  wrath  is  slow  to  rise, 

But  comes  at  length  in  thunder  clothed* 
And  darkness  veils  the  skies. 

2  His  banners,  lifted  high. 
The  nations'  God  declare, 

And,  stained  with  blood,  with  terrors  ixwked, 
Spread  wonder  and  despair. 

3  All  earthly  pomp  and  pride 
Are  in  his  presence  lost — 

Empires  o'ertumed — ^throaes,  scepMi*  erowns 
In  wild  confusion  tost. 

4  While  war  and  wo  prev^, 
And  desolation  wide, 

In  God,  the  sovereign  Lord  of  alli 
The  righteous  still  confide. 

5  Mysterious  is  the  course 
Of  his  tremendous  way; 

His  path  is  in  the  trackless  winds* 
And  in  the  foaming  sea. 

6  He'll  curb  the  lawless  power. 
The  deadly  wrath,  of  man, 

And  all  the  windings  will  unfold 
Of  his  own  gracious  pl^n* 
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196.  C.  M.  HiBTxr. 

^      CMBPrairidencealwasfsSind. 

1  Thsottgh  all  the  downward  tracts  of  time 

Good's  watchful  eye  sarreys  : 
O,  who  so  wise  to  choose  our  lot, 
And  regulate  our  ways  ? 

2  I  cannot  doubt  his  bounteous  love, 

Immeasurably  kind : 
To  his  unerring,  gracious  will 
Be  every  wish  resigned. 

3  GUxkL  when  he  gives,  supremely  good    • 

Nor  less  when  he  denies ; 
Even  crosses  from  his  sovereign  hand 
Are  blessings  in  disguise. 

1ST*  G.  M.  Anovtmovs. 

Ood  JuBt  and  Wise  in  AjffUcHonB, 

1  If  Providence,  to  try  my  heart, 

Afflictions  should  prepare, 

To  Gh)d  submissive  may  I  bend. 

And  keep  me  from  despair. 

2  Whatever  he  orders  must  be  just; 

Then  let  me  Idss  the  rod, 

Nor,  poorly  sunk,  at  all  distrust 

The  goodness  of  my  Grod. 

3  The  mind  to  which  I  owe  my  own- 

To  guide  this  mind  is  wise, 
And  he  to  whom  my  faults  are  known 

The  fittest  to  chastise. ' 
134 


PROVnttNCS  OP  GOD.  138. 

4  Then,  till  life's  latest  sands  are  ran, 

0  teach  me,  Power  Divine, 

Still  to  reply,  *  Thy  will  be  done. 

Whatever  becomes  of  mine.' 


M3o»  S.  M.  DoDDBisas. 

God  Wise  and  Merdful  in  ChaaHtemeJits, 

1  How  gracious  and  how  wise 

Is  our  chastising  God  ! 
And  O  how  rich  die  blessings  are 

That  blossom  from  his  rod ! 

%  He  lifts  it  up  on  high 

With  pity  in  his  heart, 
That  every  stroke  his  children  feel 
May  grace  and  peace  impart. 

3  Instructed  thus,  they  bow, 
And  own  his  sovereign  sway ; 

They  turn  their  erring  footsteps  back 
To  his  forsaken  way. 

4  His  covenant  love  they  seek, 
And  seek  the  happy  bands " 

That  closer  still  engage  their  hearts 
To  hoQor  his  commands. 

6  Our  Father  !  we  consent 

To  discipline  divine. 
And  bless  the  pains  that  make  owt  souls 

Still  more  completely  thine. 
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139.  L.  M.  VTATtc. 

God*B  Brotediont  Oracet  and  Truth.    Vs.  67. 

1  Mt  God,  in  whom  are  all  the  springs 
Of  boundless  love  and  grace  unknown ! 
Hide  me  beneath  thy  spreading  wing» 
Till  the  dark  cloud  is  overblown. 

2  Up  to  the  heavens  I  send  my  cry  : 
The  Lord  will  my  desires  perform ; 
He  sends  his  angels  from  the  sky^ 

And  saves  me  from  the  threatening  storm. 

3  Be  .thou  exalted,  0  my  God ! 

Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

4  My  heart  is  fixed — my  song  shall  raise 
Immortal  honors  to  thy  name : 

Awake',  my  tongue,  to  sound  his -praise,-*^ 
My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame. 

6  High  o'er  the  earth  his  mercy  reigns, 
And  reaches  to  the  utmost  shy; 
His  truth  to  endless  years  remains 
When  lower  worlds  dissolve  and  die. 

6  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God ! 

Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad. 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 
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140.  L.  M.  DODDBIDOl. 

Qod  our  Refuge  and  Borne.    Ps.  90. 

1  Thou,  Lord,  through  every  changing  scene, 
Hast  to  thy  saints  a  refuge  been-— 
Through  every  age,  eternal  God, 

Their  pleasing  home,  their  safe  abode. 

2  In  thee  our  fathers  sought  their  rest ; 
In  thee  our  fathers  still  are  blest ; 
And  while  the  tomb  confines  their  dust, 
In  thee  their  souls  abide  and  trust* 

3  Lo,  we  are  risen,  a  feeble  race. 
Awhile  to  fill  our  fathers'  place ; 
Our  helpless  state  with  pity  view, 
And  let  us  share  their  refuge  too. 

4  Through  all  the  thormy  paths  we  trace 
In  this  uncertain  wilderness, 

When  friends  desert,  and  foes  invade, 
Revive  our  heart,  and  guard  our  head. 

6  So,  when  this  pilgrimage  is  o'er, 
And  we  must  dwell  in  fie^  no  more, 
To  thee  our  separate  souls  shall  come, 
And  find  in  thee  a  surer  home. 

6  To  thee  our  infant  race  we  leave ; 
Them  may  their  fathers'  God  receive, 
That  voices  yet  unformed  may  raise 
Succeeding  hynms  of  humble  praise. 

12* 
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141.  CM.  TATB&BsAiyv. 

God  out  DaivcTct  ond  Con\/ofttT,    PS'.  34. 

1  Thbottgh  all  the  changing  scenes  of  Kfe, 

In  trouble  and  in  joy, 
The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

2  'Of  his  deliverance  I  will  bdaat 

Till  all  that  axe  distiest 
From  my  example  comfort  take, 
And  charm  their  griefs  to  rest. 

3  Their  drooping  hearts  were  soon  refreshed 

Who  looked  to  him  for  aid ; 
Desired  success  in  every  face 
A  cheerful  air  displayed. 

4  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 

The  dwellings  of  the  just ; 
Deliverance  he  affords  to  all 
Who  on  his  succor  trust. 

6  O,  make  but  trial  of  his  love : 
'Expenencq  will  decide 
How  blest  they  are,  and  only  they, 
Who  in  his  truth  confide. 

149.  L.  P.  M.  Tate  &  Bbadt. 

God  our  B^fiig^e.    Pb.  46. 

1  God  is  our  refuge  in  distress — 
A  present  help  when  dangers  press : 
ui  him,  unoaunted,  we'll  confide, 
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Though  eanh  were  from  her  ceiitte^  fettiBed, 
And  movm tains'  in  the  oeean  k>dt, 
Tom  piece-meftl  by  the  rdaiing'  tide*. 

2  A  gentler  stream  with  gladness  still 
The  city  of  our  Lord  shall  fill — 

The  royal  seat  of  God  most  hi|g[k  7 
God  dwells  in  Zion,  whose  fair  towers 
Shall  mock  th'  assaults  of  earthly  powers, 
While  his  almighty  aid  is  nign. 

149^.  L.  M.  WATrtr. 

'  OodtheRefuffeof  his  Saints,    Ps.  46. 

1  God  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints 
When  storms  of  sharp  distress  invade  ; 
fire  we  can  offer  our  complaints. 
Behold  him  present  with  his  aid. 

2  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  httriej     ' 
Down  to  the  deep,  and  buried  there—* 
Convulsions  shake  the  solid  world  : 

Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 

3  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar : 
In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide, 
While  every  nation,  every  shore, 
Trembles  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide. 

4  There  is  a«tream  whose  gentle  flow 
Supplies  the  city  of  omr  God — 

Life,  love,  and  joy  still  gliding  through, 
And  watering  our  divine  abode. 

6  That  sacred  stream,  thine  hofy  mi^ 
That  all  our  raging  fear  controls ;— ^  ^ 
Sweet  peacie  thy  promised  afford, 
And  give  new  strenglSi  to  hkkting  douls. 
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6  Zion  enjoys  Her  Monarch's  love, 
Secure  against  a  threatening  hoar ; 
Nor  can  her  firm  foundations  movOi 
Built  on  his  truth,  and  armed  with  power. 


144.  L.  M.  Watw. 

Ood  our  Protedor  and  Guide.    Ps.  121. 

1  Up  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
Th'  eternal  hills  beyond  the  skies : 
Thence  all  her  help  my  soul  derives ; 
There  my  almighty  Refuge  lives. 

9  He  lives, — ^the  everlasting  God, 

That  built  the  world,  that  spread  the  flood ; 
The  heavens  with  all  their  nosts  he  madoi 
And  the  dark  regions  of  the  dead. 

S  He  guides  our  feet — ^he  guards  our  way ; 
His  morning  smiles  bless  all  the  day ; 
He  spreads  the  evening  vail,  and  keeps 
The  silent  hours  while  Israel  sleeps* 

4  Israel  (a  name  divinely  blest) 
May  rise  secure,  securely  rest : 
Thy  holy  Guardian's  wakeful  eyes 
Admit  no  slumber  nor  surprise. 


14)S.  G.  M.  *PlioirD. 

Ood  our  Protector  and  Sacior. 

I  Jehovah  lives,  and  be  his  name 

By  every  heart  adored ;  % 

From  age  to  9ge  he  is  the  same, 

The  only  God  and  Lord. 
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2  He  is  oar  Tock  when  ttouUe*  rise, 

And  stbtms  and  tempeste  low't ; 
He  rides  triumphant  in  the  skies, 
And  saves  us  by  his  power.  ^ 

3  Salvation  to  the  Lord  bekm^s : 

We  give  Jehovah  praise- 
Lift  up  our  hearts,  and  holy  sofigft  , 
To  oar  Deliverer  raise. 

4  He  saves  from  danger,  death,  and  hell, 

From  fear,  distress,  and  hamv^ 
He  makes  our  souls  in  safety  dwell, 
And  mighty  is  his  arm. 

6  Gred.t  is  the  mercy  we  have  founds 
And  great  shall  be  our  praise  ; 
We'll  spread  his  power  and  mercy  round, 
And  songs  of  honor  raise. 

140*  L.  M.  Avonmattt^ 

God  imr  Protector  and  Gtdda. 

1  God  of  my  life,  whose  gracious  power 
Through  yaried  deaths  my  soul  mtfh  led, 
Or  tamed  aside  the  fatal  hour, 

Or  lifted  up  my  sinking  head ! 

2  In  all  my  ways  thy  hand  I  owii. 
Thy  ruling  providence  I  see  ; 
Assist  me  still  my  course  to  run. 
And  still  direct  my  ^aths  to  thee. 

3  Whither,  0  whither,  should  I  fly 
But  to  my  loving;  Father's  breast, 
Seeoie  wiMn  ttTine  arms  to  lie, 
And  safe  beneath  thy  Mdngs  to  lest  ? 
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4  I  hare  no  skill  the  snare  to  shun, 
But  thou,  0  God,  my  wisdom  art ; 
I  ever  into  i^uin  run, 
•  But  thou  art  greater  than  my  hearts 

6  Foolish,  and  impotent,  and  blind. 
Lead  me  a  way  I  have  not  known ; 
Bring  me  where  I  my  heaven  may  find,—* 
The  heaven  of  loving  thee  alone. 

147.  C.  M.  Watts. 

€hd  our  Pretener  in  Tmea  ofSickneaa,    Ps.  121. 

1  To  heaven  I  lift  my  waiting  eyes ; 

There  aU  my  hopes  are  laid ; — 
The  Lord  that  built  the  earth  and  skies 
Is  my  perpetual  aid. 

2  Their  feet  shall  never  slide  nor  fall 

Whom  he  designs  to  keep ; 
His  ear  attends  the  softest  call ; 
His  eyes  can  never  sleep. 

3  He  will  sustain  our  weakest  powers 

"With  his  almighty  arm. 
And  watch  our  most  unguarded  hours 
Against  surprising  harm. 

4  Israel !  rejoice,  and  rest  secure — 

Thy  keeper  is  the  Lord ; 
His  wakeful  eyes  employ  his  power 
For  thine  eternal  guard. 

6  Nor  scorching  sun,  nor  sickly  moon, 
Shall  have  his  leave  to  smite ; 
He  shields  thy  head  from  burning  noon-^ 
From  blasting  damps  at. night. 
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6  He  guards  thy  soul,  he  keeps  thy  breath, 
Where  thickest  dangers  come  ; — 
Goj  and  return,  secure  from  death. 
Till  God  commands  thee  home. 


148.  H.  M.  *WATn. 

The  Same.    Ps.  121. 

1  Upward  we  lift  our  eyes : 
From  God  is  all  our  aid,— 
The  God  that  built  the  skies, 
And  earth  and  nature  made. 

God  is  the  tower 
To  which  we  fly ;  his  grace  is  nigh 
In  every  hour. 

2  Our  feet  shall  never  slide, 
And  fall  in  fatal  snares, 

Since  God,  our  guard  and  guide, 
Defends  us  from  our  fears. 

Those  wakeful  eyes,         • 
Which  never  sleep,  shall  Israel  keep 
When  dangers  rise. 

3  No  burning  heats  by  day. 
Nor  blasts  of  evening  air. 
Shall  take  our  health  away, 
If  God  be  with  us  there. 

Thou  art  our  sun. 
And  thou  our  shade,  to  guard  our  head 
By  night  or  noon. 

4  ^Hast  thou  not  given  thy  word 

*To  save  our  souls  from  death  ?       ^ 

And  we  can  trust  thee.  Lord,  ^ 

To  keep  our  mortal  breath. 
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We'll  go  and  come. 

Nor  iear  to  die,  till,  from  on  higb» 

Thou  call  us  home. 


140.  C.  P.  M.  H.  MooBi. 

Go(Vb  Love  seen  in  Nature, 

1  My  God  !  thy  boundless  love  I  praise : 
How  bright  on  high  its  glories  blaze — 

How  sweetly  bloom  below  ! 
It  streams  from  thine  eternal  throne ; 
Through  heaven  its  joys  for  ever  run, 

And  o*er  the  earth  they  flow. 

2  'Tis  love  that  paints  the  purple  morn, 
And  bids  the  clouds,  in  air  uplxMme, 

Their  genial  drops  distil ; 
In  every  vernal  beam  it  glows, 
It  hreathes  in  every  gale  that  hlows, 

And  glides  in  every  rill. 

3  It  robes  in  cheerful  green  the  ground, 
And  pours  its  flowery  beauties  round. 

Whose  sweets  perfume  the  gale ; 
Its  bounties  richly  spread  the  plain — 
The  blushing  fruit,  the  golden  grain— ^ 

And  smile  on  every  vale* 

4  But  in  thy  word  I  see  it  shine 
With  grace  and  glories  more  divine. 

Proclaiming  sins  forgiven ; 
There  Faith,  bright  cherub,  points  the  imy 
To  realms  of  everlasting  day, 

And  opens  aU  her  beaven. 


PROVIDENCE   OF  GOD.  i6P. 

6  Then  let  the  love  that  m^ikes  me  Ue9t» 
With  cheerful  praise  inspire  my  bieast, 

And  ardent  gratitude — 
And  all  my  thoughts  and  passions  tend 
To  thee,  my  Father  and  my  Friend 
My  soul's  eternal  good. 


190.  C.  M.  Browns. 

The  Same. 

1  Lord  !  thou  art  good — all  nature  shows 

Its  mighty  author  kind ; 
Thy  bounty  through  creation  flows, 
Full,  free,  and  unconflned. 

2  The  whole  in  every  part  proclaims 

Thy  infinite  good-will ; 
It  shines  in  stars,  and  flows  in  strefuns. 
And  bursts  from  every  hill. 

3  We  view  it  o'er  the  spreading  main, 

And  heavens  which  spread  more  wide ; 
It  drops  in  gentle  showess  of  rain, 
And  rolls  in  every  tide. 

4  Long  hath  it  been  diffiised  abroad, 

Thirouffh  nges  past  and  go;3e. 
Nor  ever  can  exhausted  be, 
But  still  keeps  flowing  on. 

6  Through  the  whole  earth  it  pours  supplies- 
Spread^  i9y  dirough  every  part  * 
O  may  siicn  love  attract  my  eyes, 
An4  captivate  my  h^art ; 
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&  My  highest  admiration  raise ; 
My  hest  afiections  more ; 
Employ  my  tongue  in  songs  of  praise» 
And  fill  my  heart  with  hroi 


ISlm  L.  M.  DODDBIDOB. 

Umoenal  Love  qf  God. 

1  Triumphant,  Lord,  thy  goodness  reigns 
Through  all  the  wide  celestial  plains. 
And  its  full  streams  redundant  flow 
Down  to  th'  abodes  of  men  below. 

2-  Through  nature*s  works  its  glories  shine ; 
The  cares  of  providence  are  thine ; 
And  grace  erects  our  mortal  frame 
The  fairest  temple  to  thy  name. 

3  O  give  to  every  human  heart 

To  taste  and  feel  how  good  thou  art — 
With  grateful  love,  and  reverend  fear, 
To  know  how  blest  thy  children  are. 

IffS.  C.  M.  Wattb. 

The  Same,    Ps.  146. 

1  Sweet  is  the  memory  of  thy  grace,. 

My  God,  my  heavenly  King ! 
Let  age  to  age  thy  righteousness 
In  songs  of  glory  sing. 

2  God  reigns  on  high,  but  ne'er  confines 

His  goodness  to  the  skies : 
Through  the  whole  earth  his  bounty  shines. 

And  every  want  supplies. 
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3  With  longing  eyes  ihy  creatures  wait 

On  thee  for  daily  food : 
Thy  liberal  hand  provides  their  meat, 
And  fills  their  mouths  with  good. 

4  How  kind  are  thy  compassions,  LordJ 

How  slow  thine  anger  moves  ! 
But  soon  he  sends  his  pardoning  wx)id 
To  cheer  the  souls  he  loves. 

6  Creatures,  with  all  their  endless  race, 
Thy  power  and  praise  proclaim ; 
But  saints,  that  taste  thy  richer  grace^ 
Delight  to  bless  thy  name. 


103.  L.  M,  WATTt. 

Go(p8  Mercy  to  the  Human  Race,    Ps.  136. 

1  GvTR  to  our  God  immortal  praise : 
Mercy  and  truth  are  all  his  ways : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong : 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

2  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown ; 
The  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown. 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

When  lords  and  kings  are  known  no  more. 

3  The  Jews  he  freed  from  Pharaoh's  hand, 
And  brought  them  to  the  promised  land ; 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong-— 
Bepeat  his  mercies  in  your  song, 

4  He  ss^w  the  Gentiles  dead  in  sin, 
And  felt  his  pity  work  within : 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure. 

When  death  and  sin  shall  reign  no  more. 
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5  He  sent  his  Son  with  power  to  save 
From  guilt,  and  darkness,  and  the  grave: 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong — 
Kepeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

6  Through  this  vain  world  he  guides  our  feet. 
And  leads  us  to  his  heavenly  seat : 

His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

When  this  vain  world  shall  be  no  more. 


ISA.  S.  M-  *Watw. 

QotpB  Qmdetcemkm  and  Goodness  to  Man.    Ps.  8. 

1  O  Lord,  our  heavenly  King! 
Thy  name  is  all  divine ; 

Thy  glories  round  the  earth  are  spread, 
And  o'er  the  heavens  they  shine. 

2  When  to  thy  works  on  high 
I  raise  my  wondering  eyes> 

And  see  the  moon,  complete  in  light, 
Adorn  the  darksome  skies — 

3  When  I  survey  the,  stars. 
And  all  their  shining  forms — 

Lord,  what  is  man,  that  feeble  thing, 
Akin  to.  dust  and  worms  ?     ^ 

4  Lord,  what  is  feeble  man 

That  thou  shouldst  love  him  so  ? 
Next  to  thine  angels  is  he  placed. 
And  lord  of  all  below. 

6  How  rich  thy  bounties  are ! 

How  wondrous  are  thy  ways ! 
Of  dust  and  worms  thy  power  can  frame 

A  ihoiltitiient  of  praise. 


FRO-VIDEN€fi   OP   GOD.  Igg 

» 

6  O  Lord,  our  heavenly  King! 

Thy  name  is  all  divine ; 
Thy  glories  round  the    earth    are  spi^ad, 

And  o'er  the  heavens  they  shine* 

IffS.  C.  M.  Mas.  St«bl». 

God's  constant  Mercy, 

1  Almighty  Father !  gracious  Lord ! 

Kind  guardian  of  my  days !  : 

Thy  mercies  let  my  heart  record 
In  songs  of  grateful  praise. 

2  In  life's  first  dawn,  my  tender  frame 

Was  thy  indulgent  care;, 
Long  ere  I  could  pronounce  thy  name« 
Of  breathe  the  infant  prayer. 

3  How  many  blessings  round  me  sbone^ 

Where'er  I  turned  ray  leye  I 
How  many  passed  almost  unknown 
Or  unregarded  by ! 

4  Each  rolling  year  new  favors  brougfht 

From  thy  exhaustless  store ; 
But  ah  !  in  vain  my  laboring  thought 
Would  count  thy  mercies  o'er. 

5  While  sweet  reflection  through  my  dajs 

Thy  bounteous  hand  would  trace, 
Still  dearer  blessings  claim  my  prake^ — ' 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace. 

6  Tes,  I  adore  thee,  gracious  Lord  I 

For  favors  more  divine, — 
That  I  have  known  thy  sacred  word*  « 
Where'  all  thy  glories  shine. 
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106«  C.  M.  Aroimr. 

TJieSame. 

I  When  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God ! 
My  ricdng  soul  surveys, 
Transported  with  the  view,  Pm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise* 

8  Unnumbered  comforts  on  my  soul 
Thy  tender  care  bestowea. 
Before  my  infeuit  heart  conceived 
From  whom  those  comforts  flowed, 

3  When,  in  the  slippery  patHs  of  youth, 

Whh  heedless  steps  I  ran, 
Thine  arm,  unseen,  conveyed  me  safe. 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 

4  When  worn  by  sickness,  oft  hast  thou 

With  health  renewed  my  facej 
And  when  in  sins  and  sorrows  sunk, 
Revived  my  soul  with  grace. 

6  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 
My  daily  thanks  employ ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart. 
Which  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy, 

6  Through  every  period  of  my  life 
Thy  goodness  Pll  pursue, 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
tho  glorious  iheme  renew. 
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tSfm  L.  M.  DoDDBIlDOt. 

€hd?9  MenkB  above  aU  Return. 

1  In  glad  amazement,  Lord,  I  stand, 
Amidst  the  bounties  of  thy  hand : 
How  numberless  those  bounties  are  ! 
How  rich)  how  various,  and  how  fair ! 

2  But  0  what  poor  returns  I  make ! 
What  lifeless  thanks  I  pay  thee  back  ! 
Lord,  I  confess,  with  humble  shame, 
My  ofierings  scarce  deserve  the  name. 

3  Fain  would  my  laboring  heart  devise 
To  bring  some  nobler,  sacrifice  ; — 

It  sinks  beneath  the  mighty  load, 
'  What  shaU  I  render  to  my  God  ? ' 

4  To  him  I  consecrate  my  praise, 
And  vow  the  remmant  of  my  days ; 
Yet  wfarat,  at  best,  can  I  pretend 
Worthy  such  gifts  from  such  a  friend! 

6  In  deep  abasement.  Lord,  I  see 
My  emptiness  and  poverty : 
Enrich  tny  soul  wMi  grftce  divine, 
And  make  me  woUhier  to  be  Uiine. 

6  Give  me  at  length  an  amgel's  tongue. 
That  heaven  may  tadio  xvith  my  smkg : 
The  theme,  too  great  for  lime,  istadi  le 
The  joy  of  long  <6tenfity. 
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UfBL  BEINe,  PERFECTIONS,  AND 

lff8«  S.  M.  Mas.  St««l». 

Cfod  our  eonaUuU  Benqfaetov, 

1  Mt  Maker,  and  my  King ! 
To  thee  my  all  I  owe  : 

Thy  sovereign  bounty  is  the  spring 
Whence  dl  my  blessings  flow, 

2  Thou  ever  good  and  kind ! 
A  thousand  reasons  move, 

A  thousand  obligations  bind, 
My  heart  to  grateful  love. 

3  The  creature  of  thy  hand, 
On  thee  alone  I  live : 

My  God !  thy  benefits  demand 
More  praise  than  tongue  can  give. 

4  0  what  can  I  impart 
When  all  is  thine  before  ? 

Thy  love  demands  a  thankful  heart,-— 
The  gift,  alas,  how  poor ! 

6  Shall  I  withhold  thy  due  ? 

And  shall  my  passions  rove  ? 
Lord,  form  this  wretched  heart  anew, 

And  fill  it  with  thy  love. 

6  O  let  thy  grace  inspire 
My  soul  with  strength  divine ; 

Let  all  mv  powers  to  thee  aspire, 
And  all  my  days  be  thine. 
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109.  S.  M.  WAni. 

Qod'8  ab<nmd0^  QmpaBtfUm.    ft.  It»Sk 

1  Mt  soul,  repeat  his  praise 
Whose  mercies  are  so  great — 

Whose  anget  is  so  slow  t&  rise, 
So  ready  to  abate. 

2  High  as  the  heavens  are  raised 
Above  the  ground  we  tread, 

So  far  the  riches  of  his  grace 
Our  highest  thotights  exceed. 

3  His  power  subdues  our  sins ; 
And  his  forgiving  love, 

Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 

4  The  pity  of  ^e  Lord 

To  those  that  fear  his  name. 
Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel ; 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

5  Our  days  are  as  the  grass, 
Or  like  the  morning  flower : 

If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  fieU, 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

6  But  thy  compassions,  Lord, 
To  endless  years  endure  ; 

And  children's  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 
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160*  S.  M.  Wattb. 

Meas  the  Lord  for  hU  Merdes,    Ps.  103. 

1  O  BLESS  the  Lord,  my  soul ; 
Let  all  within  me  join, 

And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  his  name 
Whose  ravors  are  divine. 

2  0  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ; 
Nor  let  his  mercies  lie 

Forgotten  in  unthankfulness, 
And  without  praises  die. 

3  'Tis  he  forgives  thy  sins ; 
'Tis  he  relieves  thy  pain ; 

'Tis  he  that  heals  thy  sicknesses, 
And  makes  thee  young  again. 

4  He  crowns  thy  life  with  love 
When  ransomed  from  the  grave : 

He  that  redeemed  my  soul  from  hell  • 
Hath  sovereign  power  to  save. 

5  He  fills  the  poor  with  good ; 
He  gives  the  sufferers  rest ; — 

The  Lord  hath  judgments  for  the  proud, 
And  justice  for  th'  oppressed. 

6  His  wondrous  works  and  ways 
He^made  by  Moses  known ; 

But  sent  the  world  his  truth  and  grace 
By  his  beloved  Son. 
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PBOYIDBNCE  OF  GOD.  161. 

161  •  S.  M.  MONTOOMnT. 

T%e  Same.    Ps.  103. 

1  0  BLESS  the  Lord,  my  soul ; 
His  grace  to  thee  proclaim ; 

And  all  that  is  within  me  join 
To  bless  his  holy  name. 

2  0  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ; 
His  mercies  bear  in  mind ; 

Forget  liot  allhis  benefits : 
The  Lord  to  thee  is  kind. 


3  He  will  not  always  chid< 
He  will  with  patience  wait : 

His  wrath  is  ever  slow  to  rise, 
And  ready  to  abate. 

• 

4  He  pardons  all  thy  sins — 
Prolongs  thy  feeble  breath ; 

He  healeth  thme  infirmities, 
And  ransoms  thee  from  death. 

5  He  clothes  thee  with  his  love, 
Upholds  thee  with  his  truUi, 

And,  like  the  eagle,  he  renews 
The  vigor  of  my  youth.  .^ 

6  Then  bless  his  holy  name 
'    Whose  grace  hath  made  thee  whole 
Whose  loving  kindness  crowns  thy  days : 

0  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul. 
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118.  BEING,  FEEFEGTIONS,  AND 


L.  M.  61. 

God  ovr  Shepherd,    Pi.  23. 

1  The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 
And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care ; 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply, 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye ; 
My  noonday  walks  he  shall  attend, 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

2  When  in  the  sultry  glehe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountains  pant, 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 
My  weary,  wandering  steps  he  leads. 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

3  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread,  - 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread. 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill. 
For  thou,  0  Lord,  art  with  me  still. 
Thy  friendly  staff  shall  give  me  aid. 

And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shfide*^ 

4  Though,  in  a  hare  and  rugged  way. 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  stray,^ 
Thy  hounty  shall  my  pains  heguile, — 
The  harren  wilderness  shall  smile, 
With;su44^  greens  and  herhage  ctOY^f^^ 
Ajq,4  ,?|t^^^ms  ,^|^  murmur  all  around. 


PBOVISENCE   OF  GODk  163. 


16S.  S.  M.  Wattb. 

The  Same,    Ps.  23. 

1  The  Lord  my  shepherd  is : 
I  shall  be  well  supplied ; 

Since  he  is  mine,  and  I  am  his, 
What  can  I  want  beside  ? 

2  He  leads  me  to  the  place 
Where  heavenly  pasture  grows, 

Where  living  waters  gently  pass, 
And  full  salvation  Sows. 

3  If  e'er  I  go  astray, 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim, 
And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  way, 
For  his  n^ost  holy  name. 

4  Whilst  he  affords  his  aid, 
I  cannot  yield  to  fear ; 

Though  I  should  walk  through  death's  dark  shade, 
My  shepherd 's  with  me  there* 

6  In  sight  of  all  my  foes 

ThOu  dost  my  table  spread ; 
My  cup  with  blessings  overflows. 

And  joy  exalts  my  head. 

• 

6  The  bounties  of  thy  love 

Shall  crown  my  following  days ; 
Nor  from  thy  house  will  I  remove^ 

Nor  cease  to  speak  thy  praise. 
14 
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164,  165.  BBING,  PERFECTIONS,  AND 

164.  lis  M.  *Btbom. 

The  Same,    Ps.  23. 

1  The   Lord  is  our  shepherd,  our  gaardiaa,  and 

guide; 
Whatever  we  want  he  will  kindly  provide ; 
To  sheep  of  his  pasture  his  mercies  abound; 
His  care  and  protection  his  flock  will  surround. 

2  The  Lord  is  our  shepherd — what,  then,  shall  we 

fear? 
Shall  dangers  affirighten  us  while  he  is  near  ? 
O,  no — when  he  calls  us,  we'll  walk  through  the 

the  vale, 
The  shadow  of  death,  but  our  hearts  shall  not  fail. 

3  Afiraid  by  ourselves  to  pursue  the  dark  way. 
Thy  rod  and  thy  staiT  be  our  comfort  and  stay : 
We  know,  by  thy  guidance,  when  once  it  is  past. 
To  life  and  to  glory  it  brings  us  at  last. 

4  The  Lord  is  become  our  salvation  and  song ; 

His  blessings  have  followed  us  all  our  life  long;^ 
His  name  will  we  praise  while  he  lends  to  ua 

breath, 
Be  joyful  through  life,  and  resigned  in  oar  death* 

10S«  7s  M.  MSBBICX. 

17ie  Same.    Ps.  23. 

1  Lo,  my  Shepherd's  hand  divine  f 
Want  shall  never  more  be  mine : 
In  a  pasture  fair  and  large. 
He  shall  feed  his  happy  charge. 
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2  When  I  faint  with  summer's  heat, 
-     He  shall  lead  my  weary  feet 

To  the  streams  that,  still  and  slow. 
Through  the  verdant  meadows  flow. 

• 

3  He  my  soul  anew  shall  frame, 
And,  his  mercy  to  proclaim. 
When  through  devious  paths  I  stray. 
Teach  ray  steps  the  better  way.  # 

r 

4  Thou  my  plenteous  board  hast  spread ; 
Thou  with  oil  refreshed  my  head ; 
Filled  by  thee,  ray  cup- overflows; 

For  thy  love  no  lirait  knows. 

6  Constant,  to  ray  latest  end, 
Thou  ray  footsteps  shalt  attend. 
And  shalt  bid  thy  hallowed  dome 
Yield  me  an  eternal  home. 


M©0«  lis  M.  *M0NT60MXST. 

7%€  Same,    Ps.  23. 

1  The  Lord  is  my  shepherd — ^no  want  shall  I  know ; 
I  feed  in  green  pastures — ^safe  folded  I  rest ; 

He  leaded  ray  soul  where  the  still  waters  flow ; 
Bestores    rae  when    wandering — redeems  when 
oppressed. 

2  Through  valley  and  shadow  of  death  though  I 

stray. 
Since  thou  art  my  guardian,  no  evil  I  feai ; 
Thy  rod  shall  defend  rae — thy  staff  be  my  stay; 
No  harm  can  befall  with  my  Comforter  near. 
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3  In  midst  of  affliction  my  table  is  spread ; 

With  blessings  unmeasured  my  cup  ranneth  o'er  * 
With  perfume  and  oil  thou  anointest  my  head ; — 

0  what  shall  I  ask  of  thy  providence  mote  i 

0 

4  Let  goodness  and  mercy,  my  bountiful  God, 
Still  follow  my  steps  till  I  meet  thee  above ; 

1  8eek,*by  the  path  which  my  forefathers  trod 
In  days  of  their  sojourn,  thy  kingdom  of  love. 
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GOD  MANIFEST  IN  NATURE. 


167.  L.  M.  *Mm,  Stxbub. 

Naitare  proclaiming  ChkL 

1  There  is  a  God  all  nature  speaks 
Through  earth,  and  air,  and  seas,  and  skies : 
See,  from  the  clouds  his  glory  breaks 
When  the  first  beams  of  morning  rise. 

2  The  rising  sun,  serenely  bright. 
O'er  the  wide  world's  extended  frame, 
Inscribes,  in  characters  of  light, 

His  mighty  Maker's  glorious  naine. 

3  Diffusing  life,  his  influence  spreads, 
And  health  and  plenty  smile  around : 
The  fruitful  fields  and  verdant  meads 
Are  with  a  thousand  blessings  crowned. 

4  The  flowery  tribes  all  blooming  rise 
Above  the  faint  attempts  of  art : 
Their  bright,  inimitable  dyes 
Speak  sweet  conviction  to  the  hearts 

5  Almighty  goodness,  power  divine. 

The  mountains,  forests,  streams  display ; 

They  speak  the  hand  that  drew  their  Ime, 

And  gave  them  dl  their  bright  array. 
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188.  GOD  MANIFEST  m  NATURE. 

c 

6  Shall  we,  who  trace  his  works  abroad, 
Refuse  to  own  his  skill  and  power  ? 
O  let  tts  here  confess  our  God, 
And  bow  before  him,  and  adore. 


168«  L.  M.  61.  T.  HooEB. 

God  the  Ufe  and  Light  of  the  World,    Ps.  84. 

1  Thou  art,  O  God,  the  life  and  light 
Of  all  this  wondrous  world  we  see  ; 
Its  glow  by  day,  its  smile  by  night. 
Are  but  reflections  caught  from  thee. 
Where'er  we  turn,'  thy  glories  shine, 
And  all  things  fair  and  bright  are  thine. 

2  When  day,  with  farewell  beam,  delays 
Among  the  opening  clouds  of  even. 
And  we  can  almost  think  we  gaze 
Through  golden  vistas  into  heaven, 
Those  hues  that  make  the  sun's  decline 
So  soft,  so  radiant,  Lord,  are  thine. 

d  When  night  J  with  wings  of  starry  gloofli, 
O'ershadows  all  the  earth  and  skies, 
Like  some  dark,  beauteous  bird,  whose  ptame 
Is  sparklinff  with  unnumbered  eyes, 
That  sacred  gloom,  those  fires  divine, 
So  grand,  so  countless,  Lord,  are  thine. 

4  When  youthful  spring  around  us  breathes. 
Thy  spirit  warms  her  fragrant  sigh ; 
And  every  flower  the  summer  wreaths 
Is  bom  b^iealli  thy  kindling  eye. 
Whem'er  we  torn,  tlty  glories  sfainet 
And  aU  things  fair  and  bright  are  diine. 
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t30D  MANIFEST  IN  NATUBS. 


ISO.  L.  M.  MX88  WlLLiAtfB.  . 

Ood  seen  in  the  Revolutions  qf  Nature,    Pt.  84. 

1  My  God !  all  nature  owns  thy  sway; 
Thou  giv'st  the  night  and  thou  the  day ; 
When  all  thy  loved  creation  wakes, 
When  morning,  rich  in  lustre,  breaks, 
And  bathes  in  dew  the  opening  flower. 
To  thee  we  owe  her  fragrant  hour— 
And  when  she  pours  her  choral  song. 
Her  melodies  to  thee  belong. 

2  Or  when,  in  paler  tints  arrayed,  » 
The  evening  slowly  spreads  her  shade. 
That  soothing  shaae,  that  grateful  gloom. 
Can,  more  than  day's  enlivening  blopm, 
Still  every  fond  and  vain  desire. 

And  calmer,  purer  thoughts  inspire-r- 
From  earth  the  pensive  spirit  ftee, 
And  lead  the  softened  heart  to  thee« 

3  As  o'er  thy  work  the  seasons  roll, 

And  soothe,  with  change  of  bliss,  the  soul, 
O  never  may  their  smiling  train 
Pass  o'er  the  human  sense  in  vain, 
But  oft,  as  on  their  charms  we  gaze, 
Attune  the  wondering  soul  to  praise ; 
And  be  the  joys  that  most  we  prisse, 
The  jo3rs  that  from  thy  favor  nse. 
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IW,  171.         OOD  MANIFEST  IN  NATITSB. 


170.  C.  M.  Watw. 

€h)d  seen  in  Nature  and  Grace, 

1  Eternal  Wisdom,  thee  we  praise ; 

Thee  the  creation  sings  ; 
With  thy  great  name  rocks,  hills,  and  seas. 
And  heaven's  high  palace  rings. 

2  Thy  hand,  how  wide  it  spread  the  sky ! 

How  glorious  to  behold ! 
Tinged  with  the  blue  of  heavenly  dye, 
And  starred  with  sparkling  gold. 

3  Thy  glories  blaze  all  nature  round. 

And  strike  the  gazing  sight, 
Through  skies,  and  seas,  and  solid  ground, 
With  terror  and  delight. 

4  Infinite  strength  and  equal  skill 

Shine  through  the  worlds  abroad. 
Our  souls  with  vast  amazement  fill. 
And  speak  the  builder,  God. 

5  But  still  the  wonders  of  thy  grace 

Our  softer  passions  move : 
Pity  divine  in  Jesus'  face 
We  see,  adore,  and  love. 


171  •  C.  M.  MOKTOOMSSY. 

Chdaeenin/Ua  Works, 

1  The  God  of  nature  and  of  grace 
In  all  his  works  appears  ; 
His  goodness  through  the  earth  we  trace, 

His  grandeur  in  the  spheres. 
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2  Behold  tMs  fair  and  fertile  globe, 

By  him  in  wisdom  planned : 
'Twas  he  who  girded,  like  a  robe, 
The  ocean  round  the  land. 

3  Lift  to  the  firmament  your  eye— 

Thi^r  hi«  path  pursue : 
HiK  glory,  boundless  as  the  sky, 
Overwhelms  the  wondering  view. 

4  He  bows  the  heavens  ;-*~the  mountains  stand 

A  highway  for  their  God ; 
He  walks  amidst  the  desert  land— ^ 
'Tis  Eden  where  he  trod. 

6  The  Ibrests  in  his  strength  rejoice : 
Hark !  on  the  evening  breeze. 
As  once  of  old,  the  Lord  God's  yoice 
Is  heard  among  the  trees. 

6  If  God  hatb  made  tbis  world  so  fair, 
Where  sin  and  death  abound, 
How  beautiful,  beyond  compare. 
Will  paradise  be  found ! 


179.  L.  M.  *i>Tni^ 

AU  TMng^  ^eak  of  Ood. 

1  Gbeat  Cause  of  all  things !  Source  of  life ! 
Sovereign  of  air,  and  earth,  and  sea ! 

All  nature  feels  thy  power,  and  all 
A  silent  homage  pay  to  thee. 

2  Waked  by  thy  hand,  the  morning  sun 
Pours  forth  to  thee  its  earlier  rays. 
And  spreads  thy  glories  as  it  climbs, 
While  raptured  worlds  look  up  and  praise. 

165 


178.  OOD  MANIFEST  IN   NATURE. 

3  The  moon  to  the  .deep  shades  of  night 
Speaks  the  mild  lustre  of  thy  name ; 
While  all  the  stars  that  cheer  the  scene 
Thee,  the  great  Lord  of  light,  proclaim.  . 

4  And  groves,  and  vales,  and  rocks,  and  hilb, 
And  every  flower,  and  every  tree- 
Ten  thousand  creatures,  warm  with  life, 
Have  each  a  grateful  song  for  thee. 

5  But  man  was  formed  to  rise  to  heaven  ; 
And,  hlessed  with  reason's  clearer  light. 
He  views  his  Maker  through  his  works, 
And  glows  with  rapture  at  the  sight. 

6  Nor  can  the  thousand  songs  that  rise, 
Whether  from  air,  or  ear^,  or  sea. 
So  well  repeat  Jehovah's  praise, 

Or  raise  such  sacred  harmony. 


ITS.  L.'  M.  Addison. 

Tke  Beaeeru  dedare  the  Glory  of  God.    p8. 19. 

1  The  spacious  firmament  on  high. 
With  all  the  blue,  ethereal  sky. 

And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame, 
Their  great  Original  proclaim. 

2  Th'  unwearied  sun  from  day  to  day 
Does  his  Creator's  power  display. 
And  publishes  to  every  land 

The  work  of  an  almighty  hand. 

3  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail. 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth ; 
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4  While  all  the  stars  that  round  her  hum, 
And  all  the  planets,  in  their  tarn, 
Goofirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

6  What  though,  in  solemn  silence,  all 
Move  round  this  dark,  terrestrial  ball^^ 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  soand 
Amid  their  radiant  orbs  be  found— 

6  In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice, 
Forever  singing,  as  they  shine, 
'  The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine.' 


174.  L.  P.  M.  *WATTi. 

Tfie  Sarae,    Pa.  19. 

1  Great  God,  the  heaven's  well-ordered  frame 
Declares  the  glory  of  thy  name  : 

There  thy  rich  works  of  wonder  shine — 
A  thousand  starry  beauties  there, 
A  thousand  radiant  marks  appear, 

Of  boundless  power  and  skill  divine. 

2  From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  night, 
The  dawning  and  the  dying  light 

Lectures  of  heavenly  wisdom  read ; 
With  silent  eloquence  they  raise 
Our  thoughts  to  our  Creator's  praise, 

And  neither  sound  nor  language  need*. 

3  Yet  their  divine  instructions  run 
Far  as  the  journeys  of  the  sun, 

And  every  nation  knows  their  voice ; 
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The  sun,  in  robes  of  splendor  drest 
Breaks  from  the  chambers  of  the  east. 
Rolls  round,  and  makes  the  earth  rejoice. 

4  Where'er  he  spreads  his  beams  abroad, 
He  smiles,  and  speaks  his  maker,  God  ; 

All  nature  joins  him  in  the  praise. 
Thus  God  in  every  creature  shines ; 
Fair  is  the  book  of  nature's  lines, 

But  fairer  is  the  book  of  grace. 


ITS*  C.  M.    '  ANONTMOITff. 

Nature  invUing  to  praise  God, 

1  Thou  great  Creator,  wise  and  good ! 

To  thee  our  songs  we  raise  : 
Nature,  through  all  her  various  scenes, 
Invites  us  to  thy  praise. 

2  Ax  morning,  noon,  and  evening  mild, 

Fresh  wonders  strike  our  view ; 
And  while  we  gaze,  our  hearts  exult 
With  transports  ever  new. 

3  Tlw-  glory  beams  in  every  stax 

Which  gilds  the  gloom  of  night ; 
It  decks  the  smiling  face  of  morn 
With  rays  of  cheerful  light. 

4  The  lofty  hill,  the  humble  vale. 

With  countless  beauties  shine ; 
The  silent  grove,  the  awful  shade, 
Proclaim  thy  power  divine. 
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5  Great  nature's  Qod !  still  may  these  sc^^ 

Our  serious  hours  engage ; 
Still  may  our  grateful  hearts  consult 
Thy  works'  instructive  page. 

6  And  while,  in  all  thy  wondrous  works, 

Thy  varied  love  we  see, 
Still  may  the  contemplation  lead 
Our  l»earts»  O  God,  to  thee. 


176.  L.  M»  Esn»D. 

Prax^e  to  the  Lord  of  Nature. 

1  O  THOU^  through  all  thy  works  adored ! 
Great  power  supreme  !  almighty  Lord  I 
Author  of  life,  whose  sovereign  sway 
Creatures  of  every  tribe  obey ! 

2  To  thee»  Most  High,  to  thee  belong 
The  suppliant  prayer,  the  joyful  song; 
To  thee*  we  will  attune  our  voice,. 
And  in  thy  wondrous  works  rejoioe. 

3  Planets,  those  wandering  worlds  above, 
Guided  by  thee,  incessant  move  ; 
Suns,  kindled  by  a  ]:ay  divine, 

In  honor  of  their  Maker  shine. 

4  From  thee  proceed  hqaven'a  varied  store,— 
The  changing  wind,  the  fruitful  shower, 
The  flying  cloud,  the  colored  bow. 

The  moulded  hajl,  the  feathered  snow. 

5  Tempests  obey  thy  mighty  will : 
Thine  awful  mai»daJi&  tO)  fitlfil, 
The  forked  lightnings^  dart  arowi^ 
And  rive  the  oak,  and  blast  the  ground. 
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6  Yet,  pleased  to  bless,  kind  to  sitpply, 
Thy  hand  supports  thy  family. 
And  ^fosters,  with  a  parent's  care, 
The  tribes  of  earth  and  sea  and  air. 


177.  L.  M.  Ma».OFi». 

Uniting  with  Nature  in  GocPa  Praise. 

1  There  seems  a  voice  in  every  gale, 
A  tongue  in  every  opening  flower, 
Which  tells,  O  Lord,  the  wondrous  tale 
Of  thine  indulgence,  love  and  power. 
The  birds  that  rise  on  quivering  wing 
Appear  to  hymn  their  Maker's  praise, 
And  all  the  mingling  sounds  of  Springs 
To  thee  a  general  psean  raise. 

• 

2  And  shall  my  voice,  great  God,  alone 
Be  mute  ^mid  Nature's  loud  acclaim  ! 
No  !  let  my  heart,  with  answering  tone^ 
Breathe  forth  in  praise  thy  holy  name. 
And  Nature's  debt  is  small  to  mine — 
Thou  bad'st  her  being  bounded  be  ; 
But  (matchless  proof  of  love  divine !) 
Thou  gav'st  immortal  life  to  me. 

3  The  Savior  left  his  heavenly  throne' 
A  ransom  for  our  souk  to  give  ; 
Man's  suflfering  state  he  made  his  owBy. 
And  deigned  to  die  that  we  might  live. 
But  thanJcs  and  praise  for  love  so  great 
No  mortal  tongue  can  e'er  express ; 
Then  let  me,  bowed  before  thy  feet^ 

In  silence  teve  thee,  Lord,  and  Uessr 
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178.  C.  M.  *E.TuBN»i. 

God?»  Works  and  hanD  show  forth.  Mb  Glory,   Ps.  19. 

1  Lo,  what  a  speaking  lustre  shines 

In  all  the  works  of  God  ! 
His  wisdom  writ  in  fairest  lines — 
His  power  declared  abroad. 

2  The  heavens,  adorned  with  moon  and  stars, 

En)ress  his  glorious  skill ; 
The  day  his  strong  impression  bears ; 
The  night  attends  his  will. 

3  Their  language  through  the  earth  is  heard ; 

One  all-extending  voice 
Proclaims  abroad  the  cheering  word, 
And  bids  the  world  rejoice. 

4  Behold  yon  glowing,  radiant  sun, 

Great  source  of  Uissful  light ! 
Rejoicing  in  his  course  to  run, 
And  shetd  effulgence  bright. 

6  Such  is  thy  law,  O  God  of  grace  ! 
Which  renovates  the  soul, — 
A  law  of  love,  and  truth,  and  peace, 
That  makes  the  sinner  whole. 

6  Nor  shall  its  moral  light  grow  dim 
Or  ever  fade  away  ; 
The  present  gentle,  rising  beam 
3hAll  shed  a  boundless  day. 
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179.  L.  M.  Watt*. 

hfoiwre  and  Seriptwre,    Ps.  19. 

1  The  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord ; 
In  every  star  thy  wisdom  shines ; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word, 
We  lead  thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 

2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light, 
And  nights  and  days  thy  power  confess  { 
But  the  blest  volume  thou  hast  writ 
Beveals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace.  ' 

3  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  convey  thy  praise 
Bound     the  whole  earth,  and  never  stands 
So  when  thy  truth  began  its  race. 

It  touched  and  glanced  on  every  land. 

4  Nor  shall  thy  spreading  gospel  rest 

Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  has  run-* 
Till  Christ  hath  a.11  the  nations  blest 
That  see  the  light  or  feel  the  sun. 

5  Great  Sun  of  righteousness !  arise ; 

Bless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light ; — 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise  ; 
Thy  laws  are  pure — thy  judgments  right. 
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6  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view 
In  souls  renewed  and  sins  forgiven : 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew, 
And  make  thy  word  my  guide  to  heaveit 


loQ*  L.   M.    61.  MONTOOMBST. 

Tlie  Same.    Ps.  19. 

1  Tht  glory,  Lord,  the  heavens  declare ; 
The  firmament  displays  thy  skill  ; 
The  changing  cloud,  the  viewless  air. 
Tempest  and  calm;  thy  word  fulfil ; 
Day  unto  day  doth  utter  speech, 

And  night  to  night  thy  knowledge  teach. 

2  Though  voice  nor  sound  inform  the  ear,  ' 
Well  known  the  language  of  their  song 
When,  one  by  one,  die  stars  appear, 

Led  by  the  silent  moon  along. 

Till  round  the  earth,  from  all  the  sky, 

Thy  beauty  beams  on  every  eye. 

3  Waked  by  thy  touch,  the  morning  sun 
Comes  like  a  bridegroom  from  his  bower, 
And,  like  a  giant,  glad  to  run 

His  bright  career  with  speed  and  power — 

Thy  flaming  messenger,  to  dart 

Life  through  the  depth  of  Nature's  heart. 

4  While  these  transporting  visions  shine 
Along  the  path  of  providence. 

Glory  eternal,  joy  divine, 
Thy  word  reveals,  transcending  sense : 
My  soul  thy  goodness  longs  to  see,-»— 
Thy  love  to  man,  thy  love  to  me, 
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181.  S.  M.  Wam. 

The  Same.    Ps.  19 

1  Behold,  the  lofty  sky 
Declares  its  maker,  God, 

And  all  bis  starry  works  on  high 
Proclaim  his  power  abroad. 

2  The  darkness  and  the  light 
Still  keep  their  course  the  same, 

While  night  to  day,  and  day  to  night, 
Divinely  teach  his  name. 

3  In  every  different  land 
Their  general  voice  is  known ; 

They  show  the  wonders  of  his  hand, 
And  orders  of  his  throne. 

4  Ye  Christian  lands,  rejoice ! 
Here  he  reveals  his  word : 

We  are  not  left  to  Nature's  voice 
To  bid  us  know  the  Lord. 

5  His  statutes  and  commands 
Are  set  before  your  eyes ; 

He  puts  his  gospel  in  our  hands, 
Where  our  salvation  lies. 

6  His  laws  are  just  and  pure ; 
His  truth  without  deceit ; 

His  promises  forever  sure, 
And  his  rewards  axe  great 
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ISi*  €.  M.  A«6frrteet*. 

TkeSame, 

1  Great  Ood !  with  wonder  atid  with  )pilu8e 

On  all  thy  works  I  look ; 
But  still  thy  wisdom,  power,  and  grtee 
Shine  bnghtest  in  thy  book. 

2  The  fields  provide  me  food^  and  &h(Dr# 

The  pfoodness  of  the  Lord ; 
But  fruits  of  life  and  glory  grow 
In  thy  most  holy  word. 

3  Here  are  my  choicest  treasures  hid ; 

Hure  my  best  comfort  lies ; 
Here  my  desires  are  satisfied, 
And  here  my  hopes  arise. 

4  Lord,  make  me  understand  thy  law, 

Show  what  my  faults  have  been, 
And  from  thy  irospel  let  me  draw 
Pardon  for  all  my  sin. 

6  0  let  me  love  my  Bible  more. 
And  take  a  fresh  delight 
By  day  to  read  these  wonders  o'er. 
And  meditate  by  night. 

|«B,  CM.  >»Caw»«E. 

Glory  ^f  ih6  Smsrtd  P^. 

1  Whay  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page, 
MaJMtic  like  the  sun ! 
It  Sites  a  Hght  to  every  ag»^ 
It  tftves,  butbetrovira  none. 
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J2  The  hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 
The  gracious  light  and  heat ; 
Its  trut&  upon  the  nations  rise— ^^ 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 

9  Let  everiasting  thanks  be  thine 
For  such  a  bright  display : 
It  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day, 

4  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 
The  paUis  of  truth  and  love, 
Till  glory  break  upon  my  view 
In  brighter  worlds  above. 


184.  CM.     '         Wattp. 

Perfection  of  the  Saipturea,    Ps.  119. 

1  LsT  all  the  heathen  writers  join 

To  form  one  perfect  book : 
Great  God,  if  once  compared  with  thine. 
How  mean  their  writings  look ! 

2  Not  the  most  perfect  rules  they  gave 

Gould  show  one  sin  forgiven, 

Nor  lead  a  step  beyond  the  grave ; 

But  thine  conduct  to  heaven. 

8  I've  seen  an  end  of  what  we  call 
Perfection  here  below : 
How  short  the  powers  of  nature  fall, 
And  can  no  further  go ! 

4  In  vain  we  boast  perfection  here 
While  sin  defiles  our  frame, 

And  sinks  our  virtues  down  so  far 
They  scarce  deserve  the  name^ 
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6  Our  faith,  and  love,  and  e'rtity  gttu;^, 
Fall  far  below  thy  word ; 
But  perfect  truth  and  righteoui^nest^ 
Dwell  only  with  the  Lord. 


18S.  L.  M.  *WATTf. 

Prophecy  <md  Inspiration* 

1  TwAs  by  an  order  from  the  Lord 
The  ancient  prophets  spoke  his  word ; 
His  Spirit  did  their  tongues  inspire, 

And  warmed  their  hearts  with  hearenly  fire. 

2  The  works  and  wonders  which  ihey  wtt)U);ht 
Confirmed  the  messages  they  b^roughl ; 
Their  pens  the  sacred  truth  record^ 

That  distant  times  may  read  the  wofd. 

3  Great  God !  mine  eyes  with  pleasure  look 
On  the  blest  volume  of  thy  book : 
There  my  Redeemer's  face  I  see, 

And  read  his  name  who  died  for  me« 

4  Let  the  false  raptures  of  the  mind 
Be  lost,  and  vanish  in  the  wind : 
Here  I  can  fix  my  hope  secure — 
This  is  thy  word,  and  must  endure. 


186*  C.  M.  WAt90. 

Insiruetionjrom  the  Seripturea,    Pb.  119. 

How  shall  the  young  secure  their  heattsf 

And  guard  their  lives  from  sin  ? 

Thy  word  the  choicest  rules  imparts 

To  keep  the  conscience  clean. 
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2  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind, 

It  spreads  such  light  abroad, 
The  meanest  souls  instruction  find, 
And  raise  their  thoughts  to  God. 

3  Tis,  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light 

That  guides  us  all  the  day ; 
And,  through  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

4  The  starry  heavens  thy  rule  obey ; 

The  eairth  maintains  her  place ; 
And  these,  thy  servants,  night  and  day, 
Thy  skill  and  power  express. 

6  But  still  thy  law  and  gospel.  Lord, 
Have  lessons  more  divine; 
Not  earth  stands  firmer  than  thy  word, 
•  Nor  stars  so  nobly  shine. 

6  Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth : 
How  pure  is  every  page  ! 
That  holy  book  shall  guide  our  youth,  • 
And  well  support  our  age. 


J  87*  L.  M.  Bkddomb. 

TTie  Scriptures  a  Pillar  of  Fire. 

1  When  Israel  through  the  desert  passed, 
A  fiery  piUar  went  before 

Tq  guide  them  through  the  dreary  waste. 
And  l,e$seB  the  fatigues  they  bore. 

2  Such  is  thy  glorious  word,  O  God ; 
'Tis  for  our  light  and  guidance  given; 
It  sheds  a  lustre  all  abroad, 

And  points  the  path  to  bliss  and  heaven. 
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3  It  fills  the  soul  with  sweet  delight, 
And  quickens  its  inactive  powers ; 

It  sets  our  wandering  footsteps  right, 
Displays  thy  love,  and  kindles  ours. 

4  Its  promises  rejoice  our  hearts ; 
Its  doctrines  are  divinely  true ; 
Knowledge  and  pleasure  it  imparts ; 
It  comforts  and  instructs  us  too. 

6  Ye  favored  lands,  who  have  this  word ! 
Ye  saints,  who  feel  its  saving  power ! 
Unite  your  tongues  to  praise  the  Lord, 
And  his  distinguished  grace  adore. 


188*  CM.  Mas.  Srnu. 

The  ExceUetux  of  the  Scriptures, 

1  Fatheb  of  mercies,  in  thy  word 

What  endless  glory  shines ! 
Forever  he  thy  name  adored 
For  these  celestial  h'nes. 

2  Here  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want 

Exhaustless  riches  find — 
Riches  above  what  earth  can  grant. 
And  lasting  as  the  mind. 

3  Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  grows, 

And  yields  a  free  repast ; 
Sublimer  sweets  than  nature'  knows 
Invite  the  longing  taste. 

4  Heie  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voicet 

Spreads  heavenly  peace  around  y 
And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blksfttl  sound. 
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6  O  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 
My  ever  dear  delight ; 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 
*  And  still  increasing  light. 

6  Divine  Instructer !  gracious  Lord  f 
Be  thou  forever  near ; 
Teach  me  to  love  thy.  sacred  word, 
And  vievir  my  Savior  there. 


199.  L.  P.  M.  *Wati». 

Uses  of  the  Sarqatarea.    ^ 

1  How  precious,  Lord,  thy  holy  word  ! 
What  light  and  joy  its  truths  afford 

To  souls  benighted  and  distressed ! 
Thy  precepts  guide  our  doubtful  way ; 
Thy  fear  forbids  our  steps  tp  stray;        ^ 

Thy  promise  leads  the  heatt  to  rest. 

2  Thy  threatenings  wake  our  slumbering  eyes. 
And  warn  us  where  our  danger  lies ; 

While  gospel-truth  and  grace  divine 
Inspire  the  heart  with  filial  love, 
Exalt  and  fix  our  hopes  above, 

And  make  the  willing  spirit  thine. 

3  From  the  discoveries  of  thy  law 
What  perfect  rules  of  life  we  draw ! 

Be  these  our  study  and  delight ;. 
May  every  deed,  and  word,  and  thought. 
To  triith  and  duty's  standard  brought, 

Become  well-pleasing  in  thy  sight.. 
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4  O  may  thy  word  these  faults  reveal 
Which  bhnd  self-love  may  yet  conceal, 

And  from  presumptuous  sins  restrain : 
Thus  taught  to  use  (he  book  of  grace, 
We'll  raise  a  grateful  song  of  praise 

That  we  possess  it  not  in  vain. 


IvO*  C.  M.  Anonymous. 

7%e  Scriptures  a  Lamp  to  ovr  Fed, 

1  How  precious  is  the  book  divine, 

By  inspiration  given  ! 
Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine, 
To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts 

In  this  dark  vale  of  tears ; 
Life,  4ight,  find  joy  it  still  imparts, 
>Aja4^Q6ns  our  rising  fears. 

3  This  lamp,  through  all  the  tedious  night 

Of  life,  shall  guide  our  way, 
Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  day. 

191  •  L.  M.  ^Bbddouk. 

Worth  and  Hfumee  nfthe  SariptfStrtt, 

1  God,  in  the  gospel  of  his  Son, 
Makes  his  eternal  counsels  known ;: 
Here  k>ve,  in  all  its  gldry,  shines. 
And  truth  is  drown  in  fairest  Mnes. 
\% 
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2  May  this  blest  volame  erer  lie 
Close  to  our  heart  and  near  our  eye, 
Tin  life's  last  hour  our  souls  engage, 
And  be  our  chosen  heritage. 

3  Wisdom  its  dictates  here  imparts 

To  form  our  minds,  to  cheer  our  hearts ; 
Its  influence  makes  the  sinner  live, 
And  bids  the  drooping  saint  revive. 

4  Here  faith  reveals  to  mortal  eyes 
A  brighter  world  beyond  the  skies ; 
It  brings  our  future  home  to  view, 
And  guides  us  all  our  journey  through. 

6  0  grant  us  grace,  almighty  Lord, 
To  read  and  mark  thy  holy  word ; 
Its  truths  with  meekness  to  receive, 
And  by  its  holy  precepts  live. 


193.  C.  M.  *Wati«. 

1  Laden  with  guilt,  and  full  of  fears, 

I  come  to  thee,  my  Lord ; 
For  not  a  ray  of  hope  appears 
But  in  thy  holy  word. 

2  The  volume  of  my  Father's  grace 

Does  all  my  grief  assuage ; 
There  I  behold  my  Savior's  &ce 
In  every  sacred  page. 

3  This  is  the  field  where  hidden  lies 

The  pearl  of  price  unknown ; 
Theiv  blest  is  he  who  wisely  tries 

To  make  that  pearl  his  own. 
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4  Here  living  water  gently  flows 
To  wash  me  from  my  sin ; 
Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  grows, 
Nor  danger  dwells  therein. 

6  This  is  the  judge  that  ends  the  strife 
Where  sense  and  reason  fail; 
My  guide  to  everlasting  life 
Through  all  this  gloomy  vale. 

6  May  thy  wise  counsels,  O  my  God, 
These  roving  feet  command ; 
And  may  I  ne'er  forsake  the  road   , 
That  leads  to  thy  right  hand. 


108.  L.  M.  *ScoTT.  . 

IrupiraHon  and  PreservaHon  of  the  Sbr^^hirea, 

1  Eternal  Spirit !  'twas  thy  hreath 
The  oracles  of  truth  inspired, 
And  kings  and  holy  seers  of  old 
With  strong  prophetic  impulse  fired. 

2  Filled  with  thy  great,  almighty  power, 
Their  lips  with  heavenly  science  flowed ; 
Their  hands  a  thousand  wonders  wrought, 
Which  hore  the  signature  of  God. 

3  With  gladsome  hearts,  they  spread  the  news 
Of  pardon  through  a  Savior's  blood, 

And  to  a  numerous  seeking  crowd 
Marked  out  the  path  to  his  abode.    - 

4  The  powers  of  earth  and  hell  in  vain 
Against  the  sacred  word  combine ; 
Thy  providence,  through  every  age, 
Securely  guards  the  book  divine. 
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5  Thee,  its  great  author,  source  of  light, 
Thee,  its  preserver,  we  adore ; 
And  humbly  ask  a  ray  from  thee 
Its  sacred  wonders  to  explore. 


104.  L.  M.  61.  Ahonvmoitv. 

Prayer  for  ffte  S^rit  of  GoiVs  Word, 

1  Insfieer  of  the  ancient  seers. 

Who  wrote  from  thee  the  sacred  page  ! 
The  same  through  all  succeeding  years ! 
To  us,  in  our  degenerate  age. 
The  Spirit  of  thy  word  impart, 
And  breathe  its  life  into  our  heart. 

2  While  nofw  thine  orctcles  we  read. 
With  earnest  prayer  and  strong  desire, 
O  let  thy  truth  from  thee  proceed 
Our  souls  to  waken  and  inspire ; 

Our  weakness  help,  our  darkness  chase. 
And  guide  us  by  the  light  of  grace. 

3  Whene'er  in  error's  paths  we  rove,     , 
And  thee,  our  God,  through  sin  forsake. 
Our  conscience  by  thy  word  reprove. 
Convince,  and  bring  us  wanderers  back. 
Deep  wounded  by  thy  Spirit's  sword, 
And  then  by  Gilead's  balm  restored. 

4  The  sacred  lessons  of  thy  grace. 
Transmitted  through  thy  word,  repeat. 
And  train  us  up  in  all  thy  ways. 
And  make  us  in  thy  will  complete ; 
Perfect  thy  work  of  saving  love. 

And  fit  us  for  thy  courts  above. 
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6  Supplied  from  out  thy  treasury, 

0  may  we  always  ready  stand 

To  help  the  souls  redeemed  by  thee 
In  what  their  various  states  demand ; 
To  teach,  convince,  correct,  reprove^ 
And  build  them  up  in  holiest  love. 

ins.  C.  M.  Watts. 

7%e  Seriptwres  our  Heriiage.    Ps.  119. 

1  LoBD,  I  have  made  thy  wojrd  my  choice. 

My  lasting  heHtage ; 
There  shall  my  noblest  powers  rejoice, 
My  warmest  thoughts  engage. 

2  I'll  read  the  histories  of  thy  love, 

And  keep  thy  laws  in  sight, 
While  through  the  promises  I  rove 
With  ever  fresh  delight. 

3  Tis  a  broad  land  of  wealth  unknown. 

Where  springs  of  life  arise, 
.  Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  are  sown, 
And  hidden  glory  lies : 

4  The  best  relief  that  mourners  have, 

It  makes  our  sorrows  blest ; 
Our  fairest  hope  beyond  the  grave. 
And  our  eternal  rest. 

190*  C.  M.  Watw.      * 

DOightiniheSaiptwrea,    Pft.  119. 

1  O  How  I  love  thy  holy  law ! 
Tis  daily  my  delight : 
And  thence  my  meditations  draw 
Divine  advice  by  night. 
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2  My  waking  eyes  prevent  the  day, 

To  meditate  thy  word ; 
My  soul  with  longing  melts  away 
To  hear  thy  gospel,  Lord. 

3  How  doth  thy  vroii  my  heart  engage ! 

How  well  employ  my  tongue  ! 
And  in  my  tiresome  pilgrimage 
Yields  me  a  heavenly  song. 

4  No  treasures  so  enrich  the  mind ; 

Nor  shall  thy  word  be  sold 

For  loads  of  silver  well  refined, 

Nor  heaps  of  choicest  gold. 

6  When  nature  sinks,  and  spirits  droop, 
Thy  premises  of  grace 
Are  pillars  to  support  my  hope, 
And  theref  I  write  thy  praise. 
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197.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Christ  farOdd. 

1  Behold  the  woman's  promised  Seed  I 
Behold  the  great  Messiah  come ! 
Behold  the  prophets  all  agreed 

To  give  him,  the  superior  room ! 

2  Ahraham,  the  saint,  rejoiced  of  old, 
When  visioiis  of  the  Lord  he  saw ; 
Moses,  the  man  of  God,  foretold 

is  great  Fulfiller  of  the  kw. 


3  The  types  hore  witness  to  his  name, 
Ohtainedtheirchief  design,  and  ceaseft— 
The  incense,  and  the  bleeding  lamh. 
The  afk,  tlie  altar  and  ihe  priest. 

4  Predictions  in  abundance  meet 

To  join  their  blessings  on  his  head; — 
Jeans,  we  worship  at  thy  feet ; 
And  nations  own  tbe  proimsed  Seed. 
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1.9o*  C.  M.  Anonthous. 

ChrUt*8  Cominff  foretold, 

1  Bbhold  my  servant !  see  him  rise 

Exalted  in  my  might ! 
Him  have  I  chosen,  and  in  him 
I  place  supreme  delight. 

2  On  him,  in  rich  efitision  poured, 

My  spirit  shall  descend ; 
My  truth  and  judgment  he  shall  show 
To  earth's  remotest  end. 

3  Grentle  and  still  shall  he  his  voice ; 

No  threats  from  him  proceed ; 
The  smoking  flax  he  shall  not  quench, 
Nor  hreak  the  bruised  reed. 

4  The  feeble  spark  to  flames  he'll  raise  ; 

The  weak  he'll  not  despise  ; 
Judgment  he  shall  bring  forth  to  truth. 
And  make  the  fallen  rise. 

5  The  progress  of  his  zeal  and  power 

Shall  never  know  decline  ; 
And  foreign  lands,  and  distant  isles 
Receive  the  law  divine, 

l99*  H.  M«  ANomrMom. 

1  Habe  !  what  celestial  notes. 
What  melody,  we  hear ! 
Soft  on  the  mom  it  floats. 
And  fills  the  ravished  ear. 
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The  tuneful  shell, 

The  golden  lyre,  And  Tocal  choir, 

The  concert  swell. 

2  Angelic  hosts  descend. 
With  harmony  divine ; 

See,  how  from  heaven  they  bend, 
And  in  full  chorus  join ! 

*  Fear  not,'  say  they; 
*  Great  joy  we  bring :  Jesus,  your  King^ 

Is  bom  to-day. 

3  <  Glory  to  God  on  high ! 

Ye  mortals,  spread  the  sound, 
And  let  your  raptures  fly 
To  earth's  remotest  bound ! 
For  peace  on  earth, 
From  God  in  heaven,  to  man  is  given, 
At  Jesus'  birth.' 


900.  CM.  Pateics. 

TkeSame, 

1  While  shepherds  watched  their  fLocka  by  night, 

All  seated  on  the  ground. 
The  ilngel  of  the  Lord!  came  down. 
And  glory  shone  around. 

2  '  Fear  not,'  said  he,  (for  mighty  dread 

Had  seized  their  troubled  mind,) 
'  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

3  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day 

Is  bom,  of  David's  line, 

A  Savior,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord; 

And  this  shall  be  the  sign : 
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4  The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall  find, 
To  human  view  displayed, 
All  meanly  wrapt  in  swathing  bands, 
And  in  a  manger  kid.' 

6  Thus  spake  the  seraph,  and  forthwith 
Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  who  thus 
Addressed  their  joyful  song : 

6  'All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 
And  to  the  earth  be  peace : 
Gk)od  will,  henceforth,  from  heaven  to  men 
Begin,  and  never  cease.' 


SNIl  •  7s  M.  ANomrMovi. 

The  Same, 

1  Hark!  the  herald-angels  sing 

*  Glory  to  the  new-bom  King! 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild, 
Man  to  God  is  reconciled.' 

2  Joyful,  all  ye  nations,  rise, 
Jom  the  triumphs  of  the  skies ; 
With  th-  angelic  hosts  proclaim, 

*  Christ  is  bom  in  Bethlehem.' 

3  Mild,  he  lays  his  glories  by; 
Bom,  that  man  no  more  may  die ; 
Born,  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth ; 
Bora,  to  give  them  second  birth. 

4  Hail  the  heaven-bom  Prince  of  Peace ! 
Hail  the  Sun  of  Righteousness ! 
Light  and  life  to  all  he  brings, 
Risen  with  healing  in  his  wings. 
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909.  C.  M.  *WATTf. 

TkeSame. 

1  '  Shefherds  !  rejoice,  lift  up  your  eyes, 

And  send  your  fears  away ; 
News  from  the  regions  of  the  skies — 
Salvation's  horn  to-day. 

2  '  Jesus,  your  Lord,  whom  angels  fear, 

Comes  down  to  dwell  with  you  ; 
To-day  he  makes  his  entrance  here, 
But  not  as  monarchs  do. 

3  '  No  gold,  nor  purple  swathing  handS) 

Nor  royal  shining  things ; 
A  manger  for  his  cradle  stands. 
And  holds  the  king  of  kings. 

4  '  Go,  shepherds,  where  the  infant  lies. 

And  see  his  humble  throne ; 
With  tears  of  joy  in  all  your  eyes. 
Go,  shepherds,  kiss  the  Son.' 

5  Thus  Gabriel  sang,  and  straight  around 

The  heavenly  armies  throng ; 
They  tune  their  harps  to  lofly  sound, 
And  thus  conclude  the  song : 

6  '  Glory  to  God  that  reigns  above ; 

Let  peace  surround  Uie  earth ; 
Mortals  shall  know  their  Maker's  love 
At  their  Redeemer's  birth.' 


191 


S0Q;204.  CHRIST,  BIS  UFBi 


993*         8s&7sM.  «Cawo«>. 

The  Same. 

1  Hark  !  what  mean  those  holy  voices, 
Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies  ? 

.  Lo !  th'  angelic  host  rejoices ; 
Heavenly  hallelujahs  rise. 

2  Listen  to  the  wondrous  story, — 
Hear  them  chant,  in  hymns  of  joy, 
*  Glory  in  the  highest,— glory  ! 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high. 

3  '  Peace  on  earth,  good  will  from  heaven. 
Reaching  far  as  man  is  found ; 

Souls  redeemed,  and  sins  forgiven, — 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound; 

4  *  Christ  is  bom,  the  great  Anointed ; 
Heaven  and  earth  his  praises  sing ! 
0  receive  whom  God  appointed 
For  your  Prophet,  Priest  and  King.' 

6  Mortals,  join !  repeat  the  story ; 
Sing  out  great  Redeemer's  birth ; 
Spread  the  brightness  of  his  glory 
TiU  it  cover  aU  the  earth. 


904.  G.  M.  yiMoMti 

TheSame, 

1  Mortals,  awake !  with  angels  join» 

And  chant  the  solemn  lay : 

Joy,  love,  and  gratitude  combine 

To  hail  th'  auspicious  day. 
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2  In  heaven  the  rapturous  song  began, 

And  sweet  seraphic  fire 
Through  all  the  shining  legions  ran, 
And  strung  and  tuned  the  lyre. 

3  Swift  through  the  vast  expanse  it  flew, 

And  loud  the  echo  rolled ; 
The  theme,  the  song,  the  joy  was  new, 
'Twas  more  than  heaven  could  hold. 

4  Down  through  the  portals  of  the  sky 

Th*  impetuous  torrent  ran ; 
And  angels  flew,  with  eager  joy, 
To  bear  the  news  to  man. 

6  Hark !  the  cherubic  armies  shout, 
And  glory  leads  the  song ; 
Good-will  and  peace  are  heajrd  throughom 
Th'  harmonious  heavenly  throng. 

6  Hail,  Prince  of  Life,  forever  hail ! 
Redeemer,  Brother,  Friend ! 
Though  earth,  and  time,  and  life  should  &il, 
Thy  praise  shall  never  end. 


905.  7s  M.  AsromFVovs, 

TfteSame, 

1  Hail,  all  hail  the  joyful  mom : 
Tell  it  forth  from  earth  to  heaven, 
That  to  us  a  child  is  bom, 

That  to  us  a  Son  is  given. 

2  Angels,  bending  from  the  sky, 
Chanted,  at  the  wondrous  birth, 
'  Glory  be  to  God  on  high, 
Peace — good-will  to  man  on  earth.' 
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3  Join  we  then  our  feeble  lays 
To  the  chorus  of  the  sky ; 
And,  in  songs  of  grateful  praise, 
Glory  give  to  God  on  high. 


lis  &  10s  M.  *Hbbkb. 

7%e8ame. 

1  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning! 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid ; 
Star  of  the  East !  th'  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  in&nt  Redeemer  is  laid. 

2  Gold  on  his  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining. 
Low  lies  his  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  staU ; 
Angels  adore  him,  in  slumber  reclining, 
Monarch,  Redeemer  and  Savior  of  all. 

3  Say,  shall  we  yield  him,  in  costly  devotion, 
Odors  of  Edom  and  ofierings  divine. 

Gems  of  the  mountain  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  or  gold  from  the  mine  ? 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ampler  oblation, — 
Vainly  with  gifts  would  his  favor  secure ; 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration, — 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning ! 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid ; 
Star  of  ^e  East !  th'  horizon  adorning. 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  hid. 
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907*  C  M.  Akonthoits. 

7%e  Guiding  Star, 

1  Bright  was  the  guiding  star  that  led, 

With  mild  benignant  ray, 

The  Gentiles  to  the  lowly  shed 

Where  the  Redeemer  lay. 

2  But  lo  !  a  brighter,  clearer  light 

Now  points  to  his  abode ; 
It  shines  through  sin  and  sorrow's  night, 
To  guide  us  to  our  Lord. 

3  O  haste  to  follow  where  it  leads ; 

The  gracious  call  obey, 
Be  rugged  wilds,  or  flowery  meads. 
The  Christian's  destined  way. 

4  O  gladly  tread  the  narrow  path 

While  light  and  grace  are  given ; 
We'll  meekly  follow  Christ  on  earth, 
And  reign  with  him  in  heaven. 

908  •  C.   M.  DODDKIDOK. 

ChrisVa  Coming. 

1  Hark,  the  glad  sound  !  the  Savior  comes, 

The  Savior  promised  long ! 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne. 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

2  On  him,  the  spirit,  largely  poured. 

Exerts  its  sacred  fire ; 

Wisdom  and  might,  and  zeal  and  love, 

His  holy  breast  inspire. 
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3  He  comes,  the  prisoners  to  release 

In  Satan's  bondage  held  ; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  him  burtt. 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

4  He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice 

To  clear  the  mental  ray, 
And  on  the  eye  oppressed  with  night 
To  pour  celestial  day. 

6  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind. 
The  bleeding  soul  to  cure ; 
And,  with  the  treasures  of  his  grace, 
T*  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

6  Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 
Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim  ; 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  thy  beloved  name. 

909.  C.  M.  Wattb. 

The  Same.    Ps.  98. 

1  Jot  to  the  world  !  the  Lord  is  come ; 

Let  earth  receive  her  King: 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

2  Joy  to  the  earth,  the  Savior  reigns ; 

Let  men  their  songs  employ ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and  pkuiM 
Hepeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground; 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow 

Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 
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4  He  rules  the  world  with  troth  and  grace. 
And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness, 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 


910.  G.  P.  M.  MiM  ROSCOB. 

TheScane. 

1  O  LET  your  mingling  voices  rise 
In  grateful  rapture  to  the  skies. 

And  hail  a  Savior's  birth ! 
Let  songs  of  joy  the  day  proclaim, 
When  iesus  all-triumphant  came 

To  bless  the  sons  of  earth. 

2  He  came  to  bid  the  weary  rest, 

To  heal  the  sinner's  wounded  breast, 

To  bind  thie  broken  heart ; 
To  spread  the  light  of  truth  around. 
And  to  the  world's  remotest  bound 
The  heavenly  gift  impart. 

3  He  came  our  trembling  souls  to  save 
From  sin,  from  sorrow,  and  the  grave, 

And  chase  our  fears  away ; 
Victorious  over  death  and  time. 
To  lead  us  to  a  happier  clime, 

Where  reigns  eternal  day. 

4  Then  let  your  mingling  voices  rise 
In  gratefni  rapture  to  ti^e  skies, 

And  hail  a  Savior's  birth ! 
Let  son^  of  joy  the  day  proclaim, 
When  Jesus  all*triumphaiit  came 

To  bless  the  sons  of  earth. 
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911.  C.  M.  *WATm 

The  Stune,    Ps.  96. 

1  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands, 

Ye  tribes  of  every  tongue  ; 
His  new-discovered  grace  demands 
A  new  and  nobler  song. 

2  Say  to  the  nations,  Jesus  reigns, 

Uod's  own  almighty  Son  ; 
His  power  the  sinking  world  sustains, 
Avkd  grace  surrounds  his  thr<me. 

3  Let  heaven  proclaim  the  joyful  day, 

Joy  through  the  earth  be  seen ; 
Let  cities  shine  in  bright  array, 
And  fields  in  cheerful  green. 

4  Let  an. unusual  joy  surprise 

The  islands  of  the  sea : 
Ye  mountains,  sink  ;  ye  valleys,  rise, 
Prepare  the  Lord  his  way. 

6  Behold,  he  comes  !  he  comes  to  bless 
The  nations  from  their  God ; 
To  show  the  world  his  righteousness 
And  send  his  truth  abroad. 


91S«  lis  M.  DBVMjccvnv 

The  Voice  of  One  crying  in  the  IRMemcst. 

1  A  yoicB.firom  the  desert  comes  awfuland  shrill ; 
The  Lord  isadTaneing !  prepare  ye  the  ^way ! 
The  word  of  Jdi&vah  he  ccMoes  to  fulfil, 
And  o'er  the  dark  world  pour  the  splendor  of  day. 
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2  Bring  down  the  proud  mountain,  though  towering 

to  heaven, 
And  be  the  low  valley  exalted  on  high ; 
The  rough  path  and  crooked  be  made  smooth  and 

even, 
For,  Zion !  your  King,  your  Redeemer  is  nigh. 

3  The  beams  of  salvation  his  progress  illume ; 
The  lone  dreary  wilderness  sings  of  her  Lord ; 
The  rose  and  the  myrtle  there  suddenly  bloom, 
And  th'  olive  of  peace  spreads  its  iHandnea  abroad. 


918.  C.  M.  wapw. 

Jokn  the  Herald  qf  Christ, 

1  John  was  the  prophet  of  the  Lord 

To  go  before  his  face ; 
The  herald  whith  the  Prince  of  Peace 
Sent  to  prepare  his  ways. 

2  *  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God,'  he  cries, 

*  That  takes  our  guilt  away ; 
I  saw  the  Spirit  o'er  his  head 
On  his  baptizing  day. 

3  *  Be  every  vale  exalted  high. 

Sink  every  mountain  low ; 
The  proud  must  stoop,  and  humj)le  souls 
Shall  his  salvation  know. 

4  'The  Jieathen  realms  with  Israel's  land 

Shall  join  in  sweet  aeeord ; 
And  all  that 's  bom  of  man  shall  see 
The  glory  nf  the  Lord. 
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6  '  Behold  the  Morning  Star  arise, 
Ye  that  in  darkness  sit; 
He  marks  the  path  that  leads  to  peace, 
And  guides  our  doubtful  feet.' 


914.  L.  M.  BOWBINO. 

Ourist  teaching  the  People. 

1  How  sweetly  flowed  the  gospel's  soand 
From  lips  of  gentleness  and  grace, 
When  listening  thousands  gathered  round  ; 
And  joy  and  reverence  filled  the  place. 

2  From  heaven  he  came,  of  heaven  he  spokst 
To  heaven  he  led  his  followers'  way ; 
Dark  clouds  of  gloomy  night  he  broke, 
Unveiling  an  immortal  day. 

_  • 

3  '  Gome,  wanderers,  to  my  Father's  home, 
Gome,  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  rest ! ' 
Yes,  sacred  teacher,  we  will  come, 
Obey  thee,  love  thee,  and  be  blest. 

4  Decay,  then,  tenements  of  dust ! 
Pillars  of  earthly  pride,  decay  ! 
A  nobler  mansion  waits  the  just, 
And  Jesus  has  prepared  the  way. 


3l0*  L.  M.  Akontmoub. 

Christ^s  Outrader. 

1  WrrH  warm  delight  and  grateful  joy 
Let  all  our  best  affections  moVe, 
When  we  on  Ghrist  our  thoughts  employ,- 
On  him,  whom,  though  unseen,  we  love. 
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2  How  bright  a  pattern,  and  how  pure, 
Hath  he  in  all  things  kindly  given. 
To  make  our  path  of  duty  sure, 

And  guide  our  wandering  steps  to  heaven ! 

3  What  constancy,  what  pious  zeal, 
To  do  his  heavenly  Father's  will, 
His  law  and  mercy  to  reveal. 
And  his  all-gracious  plans  fulfil ! 

4  In  all,  with  gratitude  we  view 
The  steady  purpose  of  his  soul 
Our  worldly  passions  to  subdue. 
And  all  the  powers  of  sin  control. 

6  Father  of  all !  his  God  and  ours  ! 
Accept  the  humble,  joyful  praise. 
Which,  with  our  souPs  united  powers, 
For  thy  rich  grace  through  him,  we  raise. 


916.  CM.  Ekfibld. 

The  Same, 

1  Behold,  where  in  a  mortal  form 

Appears  each  grace  divine ! 
The  virtues,  all  in  Jesus  met. 
With  mildest  radiance  shine. 

2  To  spread  the  rays  of  heavenly  light, 

To  give  the  mourner  joy, 
To  preach  glad  tidings  to  the  poor. 
Was  his  divine  employ. 

3  Midst  keen  reproach  and  cruel  scorn 

Patient  and  meek  he  stood  ! 

His  foes,  ungrateful,  sought  his  life  ; 

He  labored  for  their  good. 
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4  To  God  he  left  his  righteous  cause, 

And  still  his  task  pursued ; 
While  humble  prayer  and  holy  faith 
His  fainting  strength  renewed. 

5  In  the  last  hour  of  deep  distress, 

Before  his  father's  throne, 
With  soul  resigned,  he  bowed,  and  said, 
*  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done !' 

6  Be  Christ  our  pattern  and  our  guide ! 

His  image  may  we  bear ! 
0  may  we  tread  his  holy  steps, 
His  joy  and  glory  share ! 

917.  L.  M.  AWOOTMOIW. 

' See  how  he  lovedi ' 

1  *  See  how  he  loved  ! '  exclaimed  the  Jews, 
As  tender  tears  from  Jesus  fell ; 

My  grateful  heart  the  thought  pursues, 
And  on  the  theme  delights  to  dwell. 

2  See  how  he  loved,— who  travelled  on 
T^ching  the  doctrine  from  the  skies; 
Who  bade  disease  and  pain  be  gone. 
And  called  the  sleeping  dead  to  rise. 

3  See  how  he  loved,— who,  firm  yet  mild, 
Patient  endured  the  scoffing  tongue ; 
Though  oft  provoked,  he  ne'er  revUed, 
Nor  did  his  greatest  foe  a  wronff. 

4  See  how  he  loved,— who  never  shrank 
From  toil  or  danger,  pain  or  death  ; 
Who  all  the  cup  of  sorrow  drank, 
And  meekly  yielded  up  his  breath. 
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6  See  how  he  loved, — who  died  for  man, 
Who  labored  thus,  and  thus  endured, 
To  finish  all  the  gracious  plan 
Which  life  and  heaven  to  man  secured. 

6  Soch  love  can  we  unmoved  survey  ? 
O  may  our  breasts  with  ardor  glow 
To  tread  his  steps,  his  laws  obey, 
Aud  thus  our  warm  affections  show ! 


SIS*  C,  M.  Anonthoits. 

€Siri8t*8  Miradea. 

1  Jssus,  and  didst  thou  condescend. 

When  veiled  in  human  clay, 
To  heal  the  sick,  the  lame,  the  blind, 
And  drive  disease  away  ? 

2  Didst  thou  regard  the  beggar's  cry. 

And  give  the  blind  to  see  ? — 
Jesus,  thou  Son  of  David,  hear — 
Have  mercy,  too,  on  me  ! 

3  And  didst  thou  pity  mortal  woe, 

And  sight  and  health  restore  ? — 

0  pity.  Lord,  and  save  my  soul, 
Which  needs  thy  mercy  more ! 

4  Didst  thou  thy  trembling  servant  raifie» 

When  sinking  in  flie  wave  ?— 

1  perish,  Lord ! — O  save  roy  goul  I 

For  thou  alone  canst  save. 
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919.  L.  M.  BVTCBSB* 

The  Same, 

1  What  works  of  wisdom,  power,  and  bye, 
Do  Jesus'  high  commission  prove, 
Attest  his  heaven-derived  claim. 

And  glorify  his  Father's  name ! 

2  On  eyes  that  never  saw  the  day 
He  pours  the  bright  celestial  ray ; 
And  deafened  ears,  by  him  unbound, 
Catch  all  the  harmony  of  sound. 

3  Lameness  takes  up  its  bed,  and  goes 
Rejoicing  in  the  strength  that  flows 
Through  every  nerve ;  and,  free  from  pain^ 
Pours  forth  to  God  the  grateful  strain. 

4  The  shattered  mind  his  word  restores, 
And  tunes  afresh  the  mental  powers ; 
The  dead  revive,  to  life  return, 

And  bid  affection  cease  to  mourn. 

6  Canst  thou,  my  soul,  these  wonders  trace. 
And  not  admire  Jehovah's  grace  ? 
Canst  thou  behold  thy  Prophet's  power. 
And  not  the  God  he  served  adore  ? 

990.  li.  M.  *Watt8. 

CMd*9mradeaaPro^qfkiBMte9i9n. 

1  Behold,  the  blind  their  sight  receive ! 
Behold,  the  dead  awake  and  live ! 
The  dumb  speak  wonders !  and  the  lame 
Leap  like  the  hart,  and  bless  his  name ! 
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S  Thus  doth  &'  elemal  spirit  own 
And  seal  the  mission  of  his  Son ; 
The  Father  vindicates  his  cause, 
While  he  hangs  Heeding  on  the  cross. 

3  He  dies!  the  heavens  in  mourning  stood; 
He  riseS)  and  appears  with  God : 
Behold  the  Lord  ascending  high, 

No  more  to  bleed,  no  more  to  die. 

• 

4  Hence  and  forever  from  my  heart 
I  bid  my  doubts  and  fears  depart, 
And  to  those  hands  my  soul  resign 
Which  bear  credentials  so  divine. 


S31,  L.  M.  ^DODDSIMK. 

Christ*8  Transjtgvration. 

1  When  at  a  distance,  Lord,  we  trace 
The  various  glories  of  thy  face, 

What  transport  pours  through  all  our  bieaBt^ 
And  charms  our  cares  and  woes  to  rest ! 

2  Away,  ye  dreams  of  mortal  joy ; 
Raptures  divine  my  thoughts  employ ; 
I  see  the  King  of  Glory  shine. 

And  feel  his  love,  and  call  him  mine. 

3  On  Tabor,  thus  his  servants  viewed 
His  lustre,  when  transformed  he  stood; 
And,  bidding  earthly  scenes  farewell, 
Cried,  *  Lord,  'tis  pleasant  here  to  dwell.* 

4  Yet  still  our  elevated  eyes 

To  nobler  visions  long  to  rise ; 
That  grand  assembly  would  we  join 
Where  all  thy  saints  around  thee  shine : 
18  — 
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6  That  mount,  how  hright !  those  fonns,  how  &ii ! 
'Tis  good  to  dwell  forever  there ! 
And  death,  the  envoy  of  our  God, 
Shall  bear  us  to  that  blest  abode. 


L.  M*  Anontmous. 

Cf^ri8t*8  EnJtrcBMe  into  JenutUem, 

1  What  are  those  soul-reviving  strains 
Which  echo  thus  from  Salem's  plains  ? 
What  anthems,  loud,  and  louder  still. 
So  sweetly  sound  from  Zion's  hill  ? 

2  Lo !  'tis  an  infant  chorus  sings 
Hosanna  to  the  king  of  kings  : 

The  Savior  comes !  and  babes  proclaim 
Salvation,  sent  in  Jesus*  name. 

3  Nor  these  alone  their  voice  shall  raise, 
For  we  will  join  this  song  of  praise  ; 
Still  IsiaePs  children  forward  press 
To  hail  the  Lord  their  righteousness. 

4  Messiah's  name  shall  joy  impart 
Alike  to  Jew  and  Gentile  heart : 
He  bled  for  us — ^he  bled  for  you. 
And  we  will«sing  hosanna  too. 

6  Proclaim  hosannas  loud  and  clear ; 
See  David's  Son  and  Lord  appear  ! 
All  praise  on  earth  to  him  be  given. 
And  glory  shout  through  highest  heaven  i 


MUnSTHY,  CHAKACTSR,   &C.  SSS, 


C  M.  Mbs.  Babbauld. 

Chrisi^s  New  Command  to  hia  Disdplea. 

1  Behold  where,  breathing  love  divine, 

Our  dying  Master  stands  ! 
His  weeping  followers,  gathering  round,' 
Receive  his  last  commands. 

2  From  that  mild  Teacher's  parting  lips 

What  tender  accents  fell ! 
The  gentle  precept  which  he  gave 
Became  its  author  well. 

3  '  Blest  is  the  man  whose  softening  heart 

Feels  all  another's  pain  ; 
To  whom  the  supplicating  eye 
Was  never  raised  in  vain ; 

4  '  Whose  breast  expands  with  generous  warmth 

A  stranger's  woe  to  feel, 
And  bleeds  in  pity  o'er  the  wound 
He  wants  the  power  to  heal. 

6  '  Peace  from  the  bosom  of  his  God, 
My  peace  to  him  I  give  ; 
And  when  he  kneels  before  his  throne, 
His  trembling  soul  shall  liVe. 

6  *  To  him  protection  shall  be  shown ; 
And  mercy  from  above 
Descend  on  those  who  thus  fulfil 
The  perfect  law  of  love.' 
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SfSMi.  C.  P.  M.  *RioiiAmiHi. 

Oirist  in  the  Garden. 

1  Jesus,  bowed  down  by  migbty  woe, 
Unfelt,  unknown  to  all  below 

Except  the  Son  of  God, 
la  ftgonizing  pangs  of  soul 
Drinks  deep  from  wormwood's  bitterest  bowl, 

And  sweats  great  drops  of  blood. 

2  See  bis  disciples  slumbering  round  ; 
Nor  pitying  friend  on  earth  is  foi^nd ; 

He  treads  the  press  alone :  / 

In  vain  to  heaven  he  turns  his  eyes  ; 
No  respite  waits  him  from  the  skies ; 

His  death  it  must  atone. 

3  *  O  Father,  hear !  this  cup  remove — 
Save  thou  the  darling  of  thy  love,' 

The  prostrate  victim  said, 
•  Yet  not  my  will  but  thine  be  done, 
Should  that  extend  to  count  thy  Son 

Amid  the  sleeping  dead.' 

4  His  earnest  prayers,  his  deepening  groans, 
Were  heard  before  angelic  thrones ; 

Amazement  wrapt  the  sky. 
'  Go  strengthen  Christ,'  Jehovah  said  ; 
Th'  astonished  seraph  bowed  his  head, 

And  left  the  realms  on  high. 

6  Made  strong  in  strength  renewed  from  heaven* 
Jesus  receives  the  cup  as  given ; 

Submiss,  resigned  in  all. 
He  drinks — nor  leaves  a  dreg  behind  ; 
And  bears  away  from  human  kind 

The  wormwood  mixed  with  gall. 
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mSmBm  L.  M.  Montgombbt. 

TTtc  Crudjlxion. 

1  The  morning  dawns  upon  the  place 
Where  Jesus  spent  the  night  in  prayer: 
Through  yielding  glooms  behold  his  face,-* 
Nor  form  nor  comeliness  is  there. 

2  Last  eve,  by  those  he  called  his  own 
Betrayed,  forsaken,  or  denied. 

He  met  his  enemies  alone, 

In  all  their  malice,  rage,  and  pride. 

3  No  guile  within  his  mouth  is  found ; 
He  neither  threatens  nor  complains ; 
Meek  as  a  lamb  for  slaughter  bound. 
Dumb  midst  his  murd'rers  he  remains. 

4  But  hark ! — ^he  prays, — 'tis  for  his  foes ; 
He  speaks, — 'tis  comfort  to  his  friends ; 
Answers, — and  paradise  bestow^  ; 

He  bows  his  head  ;  the  conflict  ends. 

6  Truly  this  was  the  Son  of  God ! 

— ^Though  in  a  servant's  mean  disguise^ 
And  bruised  beneath  his  Father's  rod : 
Not  for  himself, — ^for  man,  he  dies. 


C  M.  s.  Stbmvbtt. 

The  Same. 

1  ToNDBR — amazing  sight ! — ^I  see 
Th'  incarnate  Son  of  God 
Expiring  on  th'  accursed  tree, 
And  weltering  in  his  blood, 
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2  Behold  a  purple  torrent  run 

Down  from  his  hands  and  head ! 
The  crimson  tide  puts  out  the  sun ; 
His  groans  awake  the  dead. 

3  The  trembling  earth,  the  darkened  sky, 

Proclaim  the  truth  aloud, 
And  with  th'  amazed  centurion  cry, 
'  This  is  the  Son  of  God.' 

4  So  great — so  vast  a  sacrifice 

May  well  my  hope  revive : 
If  God's  own  Son  thus  bleeds  and  dies, 
The  sinner  sure  may  live. 

5  O  that  these  cords  of  love  divine 

Might  draw  me,  Lord,  to  thee ! 
Thou  hast  my  heart,  it  shall  be  thine-— 
Thine  it  shall  ever  be  ! 


SI9T«  L.  M.  Mk8.  Stbsub. 

The  Same, 

1  Stretched  on  the  cross,  the  Savior  dies ; 
Hark !  his  expiring  groans  arise ! 

See,  from  his  hands,  his  feet,  bis  side, 
Euns  down  the  sacred  crimson  tide ! , 

2  But  life  attends  the  deathful  sound. 
And  flows  from  every  bleeding  wound; 
The  vital  stream,  how  free  it  flows. 
To  save  and  cleanse  his  rebel  foes ! 

3  And  didst  thou  bleed  I — ^for  sinners  bleed  I 
And  could  the  sun  behold  the  deed  ? 

No !  he  withdrew  his  sickening  ray, 
And  darkness  veiled  t^e  moiiming'  day. 
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4  Can  I  amrvey  tins  scena  o(  ^f^ocv 

Where  mingling'  grief  and  wendei  flow, 
And  jet  my  heaart  unmoved  cematn, 
Insensible  to  love  or  padn  ? 

6  Come,  dearest  Lord !  thy  grace  impart, 
To  ijirann  this  cold,  this  ftupid  hearl^ 
Till  all  its  powers  and  passions  move 
In  melting  grief  an4  ardent  love. 

9199  •  C.  M.  ArtovY^ffttn* 

*  U  is  finished  J ' 

1  Behold  the  Savior  on  the  cross, 

A  spectacle  of  woe ! 
See  from  his  agonizing  wounds 
The  blood  incessant  flow — 

2  Till  death's  pale  ensigns  o'er  his  cheek 

And  trembling  lips  were  spread; 
Till  light  forsook  his  closing  eyes, 
And  life  his  drooping  head. 

3  *  *Tis  finished ' — was  his  latest  voice  : 

These  sacked  accents  o'er, 
Be  bowed  his  head,  gave  up  the  f hofdi 
And  su^red  pain  no  more. 

4  'Tis  finished— the  Messiah  dies* 

For  sins,  but  not  his  own  ; 
The  .gveat  redemption  is  complete, 
And  depLth  is  oveithrown. 

5  'Tis  finished — all  his  groans  are  past; 

His  blood,  his  pain  and  toils 
Have  fully  vanquished  all  our  foes, 
And  crowned  him  with  their  spoil^. 
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6  Tis  finished — ^ritual  worship  ends, 
And  gospel  ages  ran ; 
All  old  things  now  are  passed  away, 
A  new  world  is  began. 


L.  M.  *STBinffaTT. 

ThtScme. 

1  1^  finished !  so  the  Savior  cried, 
And  meekly  bowed  his  head,  and  died: 
Tis  finished — ^yes,  the  race  is  ran. 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won. 

8  Tis  finished — all  that  Heaven  decreed. 
And  all  the  ancient  prophets  said. 
Is  now  fulfilled,  as  was  designed. 
In  me,  the  Savior  of  mankind. 

3  Tis  finished-^this  my  dying  groan 
Shall  sins  of  every  kind  atone ; 
Millions  shall  be  redeemed  from  death 
By  this  my  last,  expiring  breath. 

4  Tis  finished — ^man  is  reconciled, 

And  all  the  powers  of  darkness  spoiled ; 
Peace,  love,  and  happiness  again 
Beturn  and  dwell  with  sinful  men* 

5  Tis  finished-^let  the  joyfiil  sound 
Be  heard  by  all  the  nations  round : 
Tis  finished— let  the  echo  fly 
Through  earth  belpw,  and  woirld?  PQ  hifi^ 
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990.       8s  7s  &  4s  M.       Avtmrmifm, 

TheSamt. 

1  Hark  !  the  voice  of  love  and  mjsroj 

Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary! 
See !  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder — 
Shakes  the  earth — and  veils  the  sky  I 

*  It  is  finished ! ' 
Hear  the  dying  Savior  cry ! 

2  '  It  is  finished !  *•— oh,  what  pleasure 

Do  these  sacred  words  afford ! 
Heavenly  blessings,  without  measure, 
Flow  to  us  through  Christ  the  Lord ! 

*  It  is  finished  ! ' — 
Saints,  the  dying  words  record  ! 

3  IJune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs, 

.  Join  to  sing  the  pleasing  theme ; 
All  in  earth  and  heaven,  uniting, 
Join  to  praise  ImmanuePs  name: 

Hallelujah ! 
Olory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  I 

981.  L.  M.  Watw. 

Cfiriat  Dyinfff  RtHng',  and  Reigning. 

1  He  dies !  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies ! 
Lo,  Salem's  daughters  weep  around  ! 
A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies ! 

A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  ground ! 

2  Come,  saints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  two 

For  him  who  groaned  beneath  your  load ! 
He  shed  a  thousand  drops  for  you — 
A  thousand  drops  of  richest  blood  ! 
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3  Here 's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree ; 
.    The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  men  ;> — 

But  lo,  what  sudden  joys  we  see ! 
Jesus,  the  dead,  revives  again ! 

4  The  rising  Lord  forsakes  the  tomb— 
The  tomb  in  vain  forbids  his  rise ; 
Cherubic  legions  guard  him  home, 
And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies ! 

6  Break  off  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 
How  high  our  great  deliverer  reigns ; 
Siag  how  he  spoiled  the  hosts  of  hell, 
Ana  led  the  monster  death  in  chains* 

6  Say, '  Live  forever,  wondrous  king, 
Bom  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save ; ' 
Then  ask  the  monster, '  Where 's  thy  sting  ? 
And  where 's  thy  victory,  boasting  grs^e  ?  • 


7s  M.  Anontxovs. 

Chriai  Ritvng  and  Ascending,    Pb.  34. 

1  Angbls,  roll  the  rock  away ; 
Death,  yield  up  thy  mighty  prey : 
See  !  he  rises  from  the  tomb. 
Glowing  with  immortal  bloom. 

HaUelujahf  <^c. 

2  'Tis  the  Savior !  angels,  raise 
Fame's  eternal  trump  of  praise ; 
Let  the  earth^s  remotest  bound 
Hear  the  joy-inspiring  sound. 

Hallelujah,  ^c, 
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5  Now,  ye  saints^  lift  up  jour  eyed^ 
Now  to  glory  see  him  rise 

In  long  triumph  up  the  sk^, 
Up  to  waiting  wonds  on  ]iigh< 
HaUdujcthj  t^c. 

4  Heaven  displays  her  portals  Wide  i 
Glorious  Jesus,  through  them  ride  i 
King  of  glory,  mount  thy  throne, 
Thy  great  Father's  and  thine  own, 

6  Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  choirs. 
Praise,  and  sweep  your  golden  lytee( ; 
Shout,  O  earth,  in  rapturous  song ! 
Let  the  strains  be  sweet  and  strong. 

HaUdujahy  <^c. 

6  Every  note  with  wonder  swell, — 
Sin  o'erthrown,  and  captived  hell : 
Where  is  hell's  once  dreaded  king  ? 
Where,  O  death,  thy  mortal  sting  ? 

,       HaUdujahj  ^c. 


L.  M.  Rajt: 

*  Abide  wUh  Its.* 

1  Abide  with  us — the  evening  shades 
Begin  already  to  prevail ; 

And,  as  the  lingering  twilight  fades^ 
Dark  clouds  along  th'  horizon  saiL 

2  Abide  with  us — ^the  night  is  chiH, 
And  damp  and  cheerless  is  the  ahr; 
Be  our  companion,  Strangeir,  still* 
And  thy  repose  shall  be  our  caxe^ 
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3  Abide  with  us — ^thy  converse  Sweet 
Has  well  beguiled  the  tedioas  way ; 
With  such  a  friend  we  joy  to  meet ; 
We  supplicate  thy  longer  stay. 

4  Abide  with  us — and  still  unfold 
Thy  sacred,  thy  prophetic  lore  ; 
What  wondrous  things  of  Jesus  told! 
Stranger,  we  thirst, — we  pant  for  more. 

5  Abide  with  us— our  hearts  are  cold  ; 
We  thought  that  Israel  he'd  restore ; 
But  sweet  the  truths  thy  lips  have  told,- 
And,  Stranger,  we  complain  no  more. 

6  Abide  with  us — ^amazed,  they  cry. 
As,  suddenly,  whilst  breaking  bread. 
Their  own  lost  Jesus  meets  their  eye. 
With  radiant  glory  on  his  head  ! 


984*  L.  M.  Anovthouv. 

Chriti  Risen  and  AjKending,    Ps.  24. 

1  Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead, 
Our  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high ; 
The  powers  of  hell  are  captive  led, 
Dragged  to  the  portals  of  the  sky. 

2  There  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay — 

'  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly 'gates ! 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way !  * 

3  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massive  light, 
And  wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene ; 
He  claims  thosi^  mansions  as  his  rigbt ; 
Receive  the  King  of  glory  in ! 
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4  *  Who  is  the  King  of  glory — ^who  ? ' 
The  Lord  that  all  his  foes  o'ercamO) 
The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  overthrew,— 
And  Jesus  is  the  Conqu'ror's  name. 

6  Lo  !  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay — 
*  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates  ! 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way  I  * 


7s  M.  Ahokymou*. 

Christ  is  Risen, 

1  *  Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day,' 
Sons  of  men  and  angels  say ; 
Kaise  your  joys  and  triumphs  hififh, 
Sing,  ye  heavens,  and  earth,  reply. 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle's  won ; 
Lo  !  the  sun's  eclipse  is  o'er^ 

Lo !  he  sets  in  blood  no  morCir 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal,—* 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell ; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  his  rise, 
Christ  hath  opened  paradise. 

4  Lives  again  oar  glorious  King  i 

*  Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting  ?  ^ 
.   Once  he  died  our  souls  to  save-^ 

*  Where 's  thy  victory,  boasting  grave  ? ' 

6  Hail  the  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven  f 
Praise  to  thee  by  both  be  given  ! 
Thee  we  greet,  triumphant  now; 
Hail  I  the  Resurrection — Thou.  ^ 
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G.  M.  ANONTWOm. 

*  Crown  him  Lord  of  all!' 

1  All-hail, the  power  of  Jesus'  name! 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Ye  <?hosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 

A  remnant  weak  and  small, 
Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Ye  Gentile  sinners,  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall ; 
Go — spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

4  Babes,  men,  and  sires,  who  know  his  loYCy 

Who  feel  your  sin  and  thrall, 
Now  join  with  all  the  hosts  above, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all.       ^ 

5  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all^ 

6  O  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall ; 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
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9S7.  L.  M.  *M«Dun5 

Prcdtefcr  Mb  Loving-kindntaB. 

1  Awake,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays. 

And  sing  thy  great  Kedeemer's  praise : 
He'  justly  claims  a  song  from  me — 
His  loving-kindness  O  how  free ! 

2  He  saw  me  dead  in  sin  and  thrall. 
Yet  loved  me,  notwithstanding  all ; 
He  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate — 
His  loving-kindness  O  how  great ! 

3  Though  numerous  hosts  of  mighty  foes. 
Though  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose, 
He  safely  leads  my  soul  along — 

His  loving-kindness  O  how  strong !   -  < 

4  When  trouhle,  like  a  gloomy  cloud. 

Has  gathered  thick  and  thundered  loud,  / 

He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood?— 
.  His  loving-kindness  O  how  good ! 

6  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale. 
Soon  all  my  mortal  powers  must  fail ; 
O  may  my  last  expiring. hreath 
His  loving-kindness  sing  in  death  ! 

6  Then  let  me  mount  and  soar  away 
To  the  hiright  world  of  endless  day. 
And  sing  with  rapture  and  surprise 
His  loving-kindness  in  the  skies. 
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S.  M.  Hammokd. 

The  Song  ofMbset  and  the  Lamb. 

1  Awake,  and  sing  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb ! 

Wake  every  heart  and  every  tongue 
To  praise  the  Savior's  name  ! 

2  Sing  of  his  dying  love — 
Sing  of  his  rising  power- 
Sing  how  he  intercedes  above 

For  MS,  whose  sins  he  bore. 

3  Sing,  till  we  feel  our  heart 
Ascending  with  our  tongue ; 

Sing,  till  the  love  of  sin  depart, 
And  grace  inspire  our  song. 

4  Sing  on  your  heavenly  way, 
Ye  ransomed  sinners — sing ; 

Sing  on,  rejoicing  every  day 
In  Christ,  th'  eternal  King. 

6  Soon  shall  we  hear  him  say, 
*  Ye  blessed  children,  come ! ' 

Soon  will  he  call-  us  hence  aw;ay 
To  our  eternal  home. 

6  There  shall  our  raptured  tongue 

His  endless  praise  proclaim, 
And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 
.  Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb ! 
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»  L.  M.  Watts; 

The  Brightness  ofGod^s  Glory. 

1  Now  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song ! 
Awake,  my  soul !  awake  my  tongue ! 
Hosanna  to  th'  eternal  Name, 

And  all  his  boundless  love  proclaim. 

« 

2  See  where  it  shines  in  Jesus'  face, 
The  brightest  image  of  his  grace : 
God,  in  the  person  of  his  Son, 

Has  air  his  mightiest  works  outdone. 

• 

3  The  spacious  earth  and  spreading  flood 
Proclaim  the  wise,  the  powerful  God, 
And  thy  rich  glories  from  afar 
Sparkle  in  every  rolling  star ; 

4  But  in  his  looks  a  glory  stands, 
The  noblest  labor  of  thine  hands ; 
The  pleasing  lustre  of  his  eyes 
Outshines  the  wonders  of  the  skies. 

6  Grace !  'tis  a  sweet,  a  charming  theme ; 
My  thoughts  rejoice,  at  Jesus'  name  ; 
Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  the  sound  ;   '     .* 
Ye  heavens,  reflect  it  to  the  ground! 

6  O  may  I  live  to  reach  the  place 
Where  he  unveils  his  lovely  face ; 
Where  all  his  beauties  you  behold, 
And  sing  his  name  to  harps  of  gold  \ 
19* 
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940.  G.  M.  Watt*. 

Ckriat  Worthy  to  be  Exalted, 

1  Come,  let  us  joia  our  cheerful  songs 

With  angels  round  the  throne ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  axe  their  tongueSy 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  *  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,'  they  cry, 

*  To  be  exalted  thus ; ' 

•  Worthy  the  Lamb,'  oux  lips  reply, 

*  For  he  was  slain  for  us.' 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honor  and  power  divine  ; 
Aj!Ul  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give. 
Be,  Lord,  forever  thine. 

4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky, . 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
Conspire  to  lift  thy  glories  high, 
And  speak  thine  endless  praise. 

5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one. 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 
Abd  to  adore  to  Lamb ! 

9411  •  L.  M.  ANOscrMOim. 

Unipenal  Praise  to  Ckriat, 

%  Worthy  the  Lamb  of  boundless  sway, 
In  earth  and  heaven  the  Lord  of  all ; 
Ye  princes,  rulers,  powers,  obey, 
And  low  before  his  isceptre  fall, 
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2  Eiches,  and  all  that  decks  the  great, 
From  worlds  unnumbered  hither  bring ; 
The  tribute  pour  before  his  feet, 

And  own  the  honors  of  your  king. 

3  From  heayen,  from  earth,  loud  bursts  of  praise 
His  mighty  blessings  shall  proclaim,^  • 
Blessings  that  earth  to  glory  raise, — 

And  fill  creation  with  his  name. 


fMia.         8s  7s  &  4s  M.        Kellbt. 

Every  Knee  bowing  to  Christ, 

1  Look  !  ye  saints — the  sight  how  glorious ; 

See  the  man  of  sorrows  now 
From  the  fight  returned  victorious ; 
Every  knee  to  him  shall  bow : 

Crown  him !  crown  him  ! — 
Crowns  become  the  victor's  brow. 

2  Hark  ! — those  bursts  of  acclamation — 

Hark ! — those  loud,  triumphant  chords— 
Jesus  tak^s  the  highest  station  ; 
Oh,  what  joy  the  sight  affords ! 
Crown  him  !  crown  him ! 
King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lorda. 


L.  M.  DODDEZfiOS. 

OvriU  exalted  aa  Prince  and  Samor, 

1  Exalted  Prince  of  life,  we  own 
The  royal  honors  of  thy  throne : 
'Tis  fixed  by  God's  almighty  hand. 
And  iseraphs  bow  at  thy  command* 
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2  Exalted  Savior,  we  confess 

The  sovereign  triumphs  of  thy  grace, 
Where  b^ams  of  gentle  radiance  shine, 
And  temper  majesty  divine. 

3  Wide  thy  resistless  sceptre  sway, 
Till  all  thine  enemies  obey : 

Wide  may  thy  cross  its  virtue  prove. 
And  conquer  millions  by  its  love.' 

4  Mighty  to  vanquish,  and  forgive  ! 
Thine  Israel  shall  repent  and  live. 
And  loud  proclaim  thy  healing  breath 

Which  works  their  life  who  wrought  thy  death. 

844.         6s&4sM.         Anontmous. 

*  Worthy  the  Lamb  J* 

1  Glory  to  God  on  high ! 
Ciet  earth  and  skies  reply, — 

Praise  ye  his  name ! 
His  love  and  grace  adore 
Who  all  our  sorrows  bore ; 
Sing  aloud  evermore, 

Worthy  the  Lamb ! 

2  Join,  all  ye  ransomed  race. 
Our  holy  Lord  to  bless ; 

Praise  ye  his  name ; 
In  him  we  will  rejoice. 
And  make  a  joyful  noise. 
Shouting  with  heart  and  voice, 

Worthy  the  Lamb ! 

3  What  though  we  change  our  place» 
Yet  we  shall  never  cease 

Praising  his  name ; 
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To  him  oui  tongs  we  bring, 
Hail  him  our  gracious  King, 
And  without  ceasing  sing, 
Worthy  the  Lamb ! 

a«-  H.  M.  wa™. 

Various  Names  and  Offices  qf  Oiri^, 

1  Join  all  the  glorious  names 

Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power, 
That  ever  mortals  knew, 

That  angels  ever  bore-^ 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  worth, 
Too  mean  to  set  my  Savior  forth. 

2  Great  Prophet  of  my  God, 

My  tongue  would  bless  thy  nam^ : 
By  thee  the  joyful  news 

Of  our  salvation  came — 
The  joyful  news  of  sins  forgiven. 
Of  death  subdued,  and  peace  with  heaven. 

3  Be  thou  my  Counsellor, 

My  patron  and  my  guide, 
And  through  this  desert  land 

Still  keep  me  near  thy  side. 
O  let  my  feet  ne'er  run  astray. 
Nor  rove  nor  seek  the  crooked  way ! 

4  I  love  my  Shepherd's  voice. 

His  watchful  eyes  shall  keep 
My  wandering  soul  aVhong 
The  thousands  of  his  sheep : 
He  feeds  his  flock,  he  calls  their  names, 
His  bosom  bears  the  tender  lambs. 
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6  My  Master  and  my  Lord, 

My  Conqueror  and  my  King, 
Thy  sceptre,  and  thy  sword. 
Thy  reigning  grace,  I  sing. 
Thine  is  the  power ;  behold,  I  sit 
In  willing  bonds  beneath  thy  feet. 


9M.  L.  M.  s.  Stewbtib. 

The  Same. 

1  A  King  shall  reign  in  righteousness. 
And  all  the  kindred  nations  bless ; 
He  *s  King  of  Salem,  King  of  peace, 
Nor  shall  his  spreading  kingdom  cease. 

2  In  him  the  naked  soul  shall  find 

A  hiding-place  from  chilling  wind ; 
Or,  when  the  raging  tempests  beat, 
A  covert  warm,  a  safe  retreat. 

3  In  burning  sands  and  thirsty  ground. 
He  like  a  river  shall  be  found, 

Or  lofty  rock,  beneath  whose  shade 
The  weary  traveller  rests  his  head. 

4  The  dimness  gone,  all  eyes  shall  see 
His  glory,  grace,  and  majesty; 

All  ears  shall  hearken,  and  obtain 
The  words  of  life  from  Christ  the  Lamb. 
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947  •  G.  M.  Ahontmovb* 

Chri$t  the  Way,  the  JYuthy  and  the  Life. 

1  Thou  art  the  Way — to  thee  alone 

From  sin  and  death  we  flee ; 
And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek, 
Must  seek  him,  Lord,  by  thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  Truth — ^thy  word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind, 
And  purify  the  heart. 

3  Thou  art  the  Life — the  rending  tomb 

Proclaims  thy  conquering  arm, 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  thee 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life ; 

Grant  us  that  way  to  know, 
That  truth  to  keep,  mat  life  to  taste, 
Whose  joys  eternal  flow. 

948*  L.  M.  Anoktmooi, 

The  Same, 

1  Thoit  art  the  Way — and  he  who  sighs 
Amid  this  starless  waste  of  woe 
To  find  a  pathway  to  the  skies, 
A  light  from  heaven's  eternal  glow — 
By  Uiee  must  come,  thou  Gate  of  love, 
Through  which  the  saints  undoubting  trod ; 
Till  faith  discovers,  like  the  dove, 
An  ark,  a  resting-place  in  God* 
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2  Thou  art  the  Truth — whos^  steady  day 
Shines  on  through  earthly  blight  and  bloom ; 
The  pure,  the  everlasting  ray, 

The  lamp  that  shines  e*en  in  the  tomb ; 
The  light  that  out  of  darkness  springs, 
And  guideth  those  that  blindly  go ; 
The  word  whose  precious  radiance  flings 
Its  lustre  upon  all  below. 

3  Thou  art  the  Life— the  blessed  Well, 
With  living  waters  gushing  o'er, 
Which  those  that  drink  shall  ever  dwell 
Where  sin  and  thirst  are  known  no  more* 
Thou  art  the  mystic  pillar  given 

Our  lamp  by  night,  our  light  by  day ; 
Thou  art  the  sacred  bread  from  heaven ; 
Thou  art  the  Life— the  Truth— the  Way. 
I' 

34:0*  S.  M.  Anonymous. 

Fonotis  Names  and  Offices  of  Christ. 

1  Jestjs,  my  truth,  my  way, 

My  sure,  unerring  light ! 
On  thee  my  feeble  soul  I  stay, 

Which  thou  wilt  lead  aright. 

3  My  wisdom  and  my  guide, 

My  counsellor  thou  art ; 
0  never  let  me  lesn^e  thy  side. 

Or  from  thy  paths  depart ! 

« 

9il0*  G.  M.  hxtoKnuxnB*,- 

The  Scans, 

1  T«>  us  a  Child  of  hope  is  iSoni, 
To*  us  a  Son  is  given ; 
Him  shaB)  the  tribes  of  eartb  obey,' 
Him,  allvthe  bostft  of  heaven. 
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2  His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Foreverraore  adored. 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 
The  great  and  mighty  Lord. 

3  His  power  increasing  still  shall  spread ; 

His  reign  no  end  shall  know ; 
Justice  sluJl  guard  his  throne  abarve, 
And  peace  abound  below. 

4  To  us  a  Child  of  hope  is  bom, 

To  us  a  Son  is  given — 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 
The  mighty  Lord  of  heaven. 


aSl.  8s  &  7s  M.  Habt. 

The  Same, 

1  Come,  thou  long  expected  Jesus, 
Bom  to  set  thy  people  free ; 
From  our  fears  and  sins  release  us. 
Let  us  find  our  rest  in  thee. 

2  Israel's  strength  and  consolation, 
Hope  of  all  the  saints  thou  art ; 
Dear  desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  waiting  heart. 

3  Bom  thy  people  to  deliver. 
Bom  a  child,  and  yet  a  king. 
Bom  to  reign  in  us  forever, 
Now  thy  gracious  kingdom  bring. 

4  By  thine  own  eternal  sfpirit 
Rule  in  all  ou;r  hearts  tuone ; 
By  thine  all-sufiici^at  mmk 
Raise  us  to  thy  glorioua  throne. 
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G.  M.  AvovrmoHBm 

The  Same. 

1  The  race  that  long  in  darkness  pined 

Have  seen  a  glorious  light ; 
The  people  dwell  in  day,  who  dwelt 
In  death's  surrounding  night. 

2  To  hail  thy  rise,  thou  better  Sun, 

The  gathering  nations  come 

Joyous,  as  when  the  reapers  bear 

The  harvest  treasures  home. 

3  To  us  a  Child  of  hope  is  born, 

To  us  a  Son  is  given  ; 
Him  shall  the  tribes  of  earth  obey, 
Him,  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 

• 

4  His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Whose  rule  shall  stretch  abroad, 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 
The  great  and  mighty  Lord. 

6  His  power  increasing  still  shall  spread ; 
His  reign  no  end  shall  know ; 
Justice  shall  guard  his  throne  above. 
And  peace  abound  below. 

SMW  •  C.  M.  *n.  Balwv. 

l%e  Same, 

1  Our  Lord  shall  be  our  hiding-place, 

A  covert  from  the  storm ; 
And,  by  the  riches  of  his  grace. 

Secure  from  every  harm. 
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2  As  in  a  dry  and  barren  place 

Rivers  of  water  flow, 
Jesus  the  riches  of  his  grace 
Makes  fainting  mortals  know. 

3  As  a  tall  shadow  of  a  rock 

Within  a  weary  land, 
Is  Jesus  to  his  fainting  flock- 
He  guards  them  with  his  hand. 

4  Clearness  of  sight  he  will  bestow, 

Our  dimness  take  away. 
And  make  us  al}  his  gooaness  know 
In  an  eternal  day. 

6  There  we  shall  hear  the  joyful  sound, 
Salvation  in  the  Lord  ; 
And  on  the  fair  celestial  ground 
Our  thankful  songs  record. 


994*  C.  M.  Anontmoui. 

A  Name  above  every  Name. 

1  Jesus  !  exalted  far  on  high, 

To  whom  a  name  is  given, — 
A  name  surpassing  every  name 
That 's  known  in  earth  or  heaven ! 

2  Before  thy  throne  shall  every  knee 

Bow  down  with  one  accord ; 
Before  thy  throne  shall  every  tongue 
Confess  that  thou  art  Lord.    . 

3  0  may  that  mind  in  us  be  formed, 

Which  shone  so  bright  in  thee ; 
An  humble,  meek,  and  lowly  mind, 
From  pride  and  envy  free  I 
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4  To  others  we  would  stoop,  and  learn 
To  emulate  thy  love ; 
So  shall  we  bear  thine  image  here, 
And  share  thy  throne  above. 


StSff  •  7s  M;  RiOBAKM. 

Owr  ComforUr. 

1  Jesus,  comforter  divine ! 
Consolations,  Lord,  are  thine ; 
Mightiest  comforts,  full  of  good, 
Worthy  of  the  living  God. 

2  Thou  shalt  wipe  all  tears  away 
Mid  the  blessed  realms  of  day; 
Thou  shalt  hush  each  rising  sigh ; 
Sorrow,  pain,  and  death,  sludl  die. 

3  Highest  praises  wait  thy  name, 
Great  unchanging,  glorious  same ; 
Jesus,  comforter  divine  ! 
Praises,  praises,  Lord,  be  thine. 

S96.  L.M.  IfiDur; 

The  Some, 

1  Comb,  ye  who  know  the  Savior's  love, 
And  his  indulgent  mercies  prove, 

In  cheerful  songs  his  praise  express, 
For  he'll  not  leave  you  comfortless. 

2  He  ever  acts  the  Savior's  part, 
With  strong  compassions  in  his  heart ; 
The  least  and  weakest  sa^nt  he'll  bless. 
Nor  will  he  leave  him  comfortless, 
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3  His  wisdom,  goodness,  power,  and  care, 
They  largely,  sweetly,  daily  share ; 
He  will  their  every  fear  suppress, 

Nor  will  he  leave  them  comfortless. 

4  While  they  sojourners  are  below, 
And  travel  through  this  world  of  woe, 
In  storms  and  floods  of  deep  distress 
He  will  not  leave  them  comfortless. 

6  So  when  they  pass  death's  gloomy  vale, 
And  flesh  and  mortal  powers  shall  fail, 
Their  dying  lips  shall  then  confess, 
He  does  not  leave  them  comfortless. 

6  Thanks  to  thy  name,  our  dearest  Lord, 
Fot  every  promise  in  thy  word  ; 
But,  O,  with  this  our  hearts  impress, 
'  I  will  not  leave  you  comfortless.' 


957«  L.  M.  Watts. 

T%e  Comer-Stone,    Ps.  118. 

1  Lo !  what  a  glorious  corner-stone 
The  Jewish  builders  did  refuse ; 
But  God  hath  built  his  church  thereon. 
In  spite  of  envy  and  the  Jews. 

S  Great  God !  the  work  is  all  divine, 
The  joy  and  wonder  of  our  eyes ; 
This  is  the  day  that  proves  it  thine, 
The  day  that  saw  our  Savior  rise. 

3  Sinners  rejoice,  and  saints  be  glad ; 
Hosanna  I  let  his  name  be  blest ! 
A  thousand  honors  on  his  head. 
With  peace,  and  light,  and  glory  rest ! 
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4  In  God's  own  name  lie  comes  to  bring 
Salvation  to  our  dying  race ; 
Let  the  whole  church  address  their  king 
With  hearts  of  joy,  and  songs  of  praise. 

9S9.  C.  M.  Watts. 

The  Same.    Ps.  118. 

1  Behold  the  sure  foundation-stone 

Which  God  in  Zion  lays, 
To  build  our  heavenly  hopes  upon. 
And  his  eternal  {miise. 

2  Chosen  of  God,  to  sinners  dear, 

And  saints  adore  the  name ; 
They  trust  their  whole  salvation  here, 
Nor  shall  they  suffer  shame. 

3  The  foolish  builders,  scribe  and  priest. 

Reject  It  with  disdain  ; 
Yet  on  this  Rock  the  church  shall  rest, 
And  envy  rage  in  vain. 

4  What  thongh  the  gates  of  hell  withstood,' 

Yet  must  this  building  rise : 

*Tis  thine^  own  work,- almighty- God, 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyes. 


S.  M.  YfAvrt: 

7%6Same:    Ps.  lis. 

1  Ses  what  a  living  stone 

The  builders  did  refuse; 
Yet  God  hkth 'buik  his  cbirch'  thereoii,.' 
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2  The  scribe  and  angry  priest 
Beject  thine  only  Son ; 

Tet  on  this  Eock  shall  Zion  rest, 
As  the  chief  comer-stone. 

3  The  work,  O  Lord,  is  thine, 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyes ;    . 

This  day  declares  it  all  divine, 
This  day  did  Jesus  rise. 

4  This  is  the  glorious  day 
That  our  Redeemer  made ; 

Let  us  rejoice,  and  sing,  and  pray-^ 
Let  all  the  church  be  glad. 

6  Hosanna  to  the  king 

Of  David's  royal  blood ! 
Bless  him,  ye  saints :  he  comes  to  bring 

Salvation  from  your  God. 

6  We  bless  thine  holy  word. 

Which  all  this  grace  displays ; 
And  offer  on  thine  altar,  Lord, 

Our  sacrifice  of  praise. 


P.  M.  *NBWt«N. 

Our  Priend, 

1  One  there  is,  above  all  others, 

Well  deserves  the  name  of  friend; 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's, 
Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end  : 
They  who  once  his  kindness  prove 
Find  it  everlasting  love. 
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2  Which,  of  all  our  friends,  to  save  us, 

Could,  or  would  have  shed  his  blood  ? 
But  our  Jesus  died  to  have  us 
Reconciled  in  him  to  God : 

This  was  boundless  love  indeed ! 

Jesus  is  a  Friend  in  need. 

3  When  he  lived  on  earth  ill-treated. 

Friend  of  sinners  was  his  name  ; 
Now,  above  all  glory  seated, 

He  rejoices  in  the  same : 

Still  he  calls  them  brethren,  friends, 
And  to  all  their  wants  attends. 

4  0,  for  grace,  our  hearts  to  soften ! 

/  Teach  us.  Lord,  like  him  to  love : 

We,  alas,  forget  too  often 

What  a  Friend  we  have  above ; 

But,  when  home  our  souls  are  brought. 
We  will  love  thee  as  we  ought. 

9ol.«  C  M.  DODDBIDGK 

Ow  Bead, 

1  Jesus,  I  sing  thy  matchless  grace 
That  calls  a  worm  thy  own ; 
Gives  me  among  thy  saints  a  place, 
To  make  thy  glories  known. 

5  Allied  to  thee  our  vital  head. 

We  live,  and  grow,  and  thrive ; 
From  thee  divided,  each  is  dead 
When  most  he  seems  alive. 

Z  Thy  saints  on  earth  and  those  above 
Here  join  fn  sweet  accord ; 
One  bodv  all  in  mutual  love. 

And  thou  our  common  Lord. 
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4  0»  may  my  faith  each  hour  derive 

Thy  spirit  with  delight ; 
While  death  and  hell  in  vain  shall  strive 
This  bond  to  disunite. 

5  Thou  the  whole  body  wilt  present 

.  Before  thy  Father's  face  ; 
Nor  shall  a  wrinkle  or  a  spot 
Its  beauteous  form  disgrace. 


969.  CM.  Watt.. 

OvarMgh  Priest. 

1  Wits  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 

Of  our  High  Priest  above ; 
His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness,    • 
His  bowels  melt  with  love. 

2  Touched  with  a  sjrmpathy.  within. 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame ;  * 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  nfiean, 
For  he  has  felt  the  same. 

8  Bttt  spotless,  innocent,  and  pure 
The  great  Redeemer  stood, 
While  Satan^s  fiery  darts  he  bore, 
And  did  resist  to  blood. 

4  He  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh 
Poured  out  his  cries  and  tears. 
And  in  his  measure  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 

6  He'U  A^ver  quench  the  smoking  flax. 

But  rai^e  it  to  a  flame ; 

The  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks, 

Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 
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6  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 
His  mercy  and  his  power ; 
We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 
In  the  distressing  hour. 


L.  M.  Mamh. 

Tke  Imoffe  of  the  Irtcisible  Ood, 

1  Thou,  Lord !  by  mortal  eyes  unseen, 
And  by  thine  offspring  here  unknown. 
To  manifest  thyself  to  men, 

Hast  set  thine  image  in  thy  Son. 

2  As  the  bright  sun's  meridian  blaze 
O'erwhelms  and  pains  our  feeble  sight. 
But  cheers  us  with  his  softer  rays 
When  shining  with  reflected  light ; 

3  So,  in  thy  Son,  thy  power  divine, 
Thy  wisdom,  justice,  truth,  and  love, 
With  mild  and  pleasing  lustre  shine, 
Reflected  from  thy  throne  above. 

4  Though  Jews,  who  granted  not  his  claim* 
Contemptuous  turned  away  their  face, 
Tet  those  who  trusted  in  his  name 
Beheld  in  him  thy  truth  and  grace. 

6  O  thou !  at  whose  almighty  word 
Fair  light  at  first  from  darkness  shone, 
Teach  us  to  know  our  glorious  Lord, 
And  trace  the  Father  in  the  Son. 

6  While  we,  thine  image  there  displayed, 
With  love  and  admiration  view. 
Form  us  in  likeness  to  our  Head, 
That  we  may  bear  thine  image  too, 
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984»  L.  M.  *DoDiniIDOB. 

Immutable. 

1  With  transport,  Lord,  our  souls  proclaim 
Th'  immortal  honors  of  thy  name ; 
Assembled  round  our  Savior's  throne, 
We  make  his  ceaseless  glories  known. 

2  Through  all  succeeding  ages  he 

The  same  hath  been,  the  same  shall  be ; 
Immortal  radiance  gilds  his  head, 
While  stars  and  suns  wax  old  and  fade, 

3  The  same  his  power  his  flock  to  guard ; 
The  same  his  bounty  to  reward ; 

The  same  his  faithfulness  and  love 
To  saints  on  earth,  and  saints  above. 

4  Let  nature  change,  and  sink,  and  die, 
Jesus  shall  raise  his  people  high. 
And  fix  them  near  his  stable  thronej 
In  glory  changeless  as  his  own. 

965.  H.sM.  E.  TuBUKi. 

The  Universal  King. 

1  Come,  sing  a  Savior's  power, 

And  praise  his  mighty  name; 
His  wondrous  love  adore, 

And  chant  his  growing  fame. 
Wide  o'er  the  world  a  king  shall  reign, 
.And  righteousness  and  peace  maintain. 

2  The  sceptre  of  his  grace  » 

He  shall  forever  wield ; 
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His  foes,  before  his  face. 
To  strength  divine  shall  yield : 
The  conquest  of  his  truth  shall  show 
What  an  almighty  arm  can  do. 

3  His  alienated  sons, 

By  sin  beguiled,  betrayed, 
Shall  then  be  born  at  once, 

And  willing  subjects  made  : 
Such  numbers  shall  his  courts  adorn 
As  dew-drops  of  the  vernal  morn« 

4  His  realm  shall  ever  stand. 

By  liberal  things  upheld; 
And  from  his  bounteous  hand 

All  hearts  with  joy  be  filled. 
A  universe  with  praise  shall  own 
The  countless  honors  of  his  throne. 


380*  8s  8c  7s  M.  AMOinrMOU0< 

The  Ught  of  the  World, 

1  Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling 
Borders  on  the  shades  of  death ! 
Rise  on  us,  thyself  revealing, — 
Else,  and  chase  the  clouds  beneath. 

1  Thou,  the  light  of  every  creature, 
In  our  deepest  darkness  rise ; 
Scatter  all  the  night  of  nature. 
Pour  the  day  upon  our  eyes. 

3  Still  we  wait  for  thine  appearing ; 
Life  and  joy  thy  beams  impart, 
Chasing  all  our  fears,  and  cheering 
Every  meek  and  contrite  heart. 
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4  Save  us  in  thy  great  compassion, 
O  thou  prince  of  pe9,ce  and  love  I 
Give  the  knowledge  of  salvaiiioni 
Fix  our  hearts  on  things  above. 

5  By  thine  all-sufficient  merit 
Every  burdened  soul  release ; 
Every  weary,  wandering  spirit 
Guide  into  uiy  perfect  peace. 


367*  7s  M.  ANONYMOtTB; 

Our  R^vffe, 

1  Jesus  !  Savior  of  my  soul, 
Let  me  to  thy  shelter  fly, 
While  the  raging  billows  roll, 
While  the  tempest  still  is  high ; 

.   Hide  me,  0  my  Savior,  hide, 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide ; 
0,  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none ; 
Helpless  hangs  my  soul  on  thee ; 
Leave,  ah !  leave  me  not  alone. 
Still  support  and  comfort  me : 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed, 
All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my.  defenceless  head 
With  the  shadow;  of  thy  wiag. 

3  Thou,  P  ^hrist,  art  all  I  want ; 
All  in  all  in  thee  I  fiiid : 
Raise  the.  fallen,  cjieeic  the  faint, 
Heal  the  9^0!^  and  kad  the  l^lincL 
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Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 
Grace  to  pardon  all  our  sin; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound; 
Make  and  keep  us  pure  within. 

968  •  CM.  Anonymous. 

God^a'Servaant, 

1  Thus  saith  the  Lord  who  built  the  heavens. 

And  bade  the  planets  roll, 
Who  peopled  all  the  climes  of  earth, 
And  formed  the  human  soul : — ^ 

2  *  Behold  my  Servant ;  see  him  rise 

Exalted  in  my  might ; 
Him  have  I  chosen,  and  in  him 
I  place  supreme  delight. 

3  *  On  him,  in  rich  eifiision  poured, 

My  spirit  shall  descend ; 
My  truth  and  judgment  he  shall  show 
To  earth's  remotest  end. 

4  *  The  progress  of  his  zeal  and  power 

Shall  never  know  decline. 
Till  foreign  lands  and  distant  istes 
Receive  the  law  divine.' 


S.  M.  IMEbs.  Stbeuf. 

Oar  Shepherd,    Ps.  23. 

1  While  my  Redeemer 's  near, 
My  shepherd  and  my  guide, 

I  bid  farewell  to  anxious  fear ; 
My  wants  are  all  supplied. 
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2  To  ever-firagrant  meads 
Where  rich  abundance  grows, 

His  gracious  hand  indulgent  leads, 
And  guards  my  sweet  repose. 

3  Along  the  lovely  scene 
Cool  waters  gently  roll. 

Transparent,  sweet,  and  all  serene, 
To  cheer  my  fainting  soul. 

4  Here  let  my  spirit  rest ; 
How  sweet  a  lot  is  mine ! 

With  pleasure,  food,  and  safety,  blest; 
Beneficence  divine ! 

6  Dear  Shepherd,  if  I  stray, 

My  wandering  feet  restore ; 
To  thy  fair  pastures  guide  my  way, 

And  let  me  rove  no  more. 

6  Unworthy  as  I  am 

Of  thy  protecting  care, 
Jesus,  I  plead  thy  gracious  name. 

For  all  my  hopes  are  there. 

870.  L.  M.  ♦Bbddomb. 

Tke  Motnmg  Star, 

1  Ye  worlds  of  light,  ihat  roll  so  near 
The  Savior's  throne  of  shining  bliss, 
O  tell  how  mean  your  glories  are — 
How  faint  and  few,  compared  with  hn  ! 

2  We  sing  the  bright  and  morning  Star, 
Jesus,  the  spring  of  light  and  love : 
See,  how  its  rays,  diffused  from  far,. 
Conduct  us  to  the  realms  above  ! 
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3  Its  cheerinfi;  beams,  spread  wide  abroad, 
Point  out  the  wildered  Christian's  way : 
Still,  as  he  goes,  he  finds  the  road. 
Enlightened  with  a  constant  day. 

4  Thus,  when  the  eastern  wise  men  brought 
Their  royal  gifts,  a  star  appears — 
Directs  tnem  to  the  babe  diey  sought, 

And  guides  their  steps,  and  calms  their  fears. 

6  When  shall  we  reach  the  heavenly  place 
Where  this  bright  star  shall  brightest  shine  ? 
LesLve  far  behind  these  scenes  of  night, 
And  view  a  lustre  so  divine  ? 


S7 1«  7s  M.  Anontmovb. 

Jacob^a  Star, 

1  Sons  of  men,  behold  from  far. 
Hail  the  long-expected  star ! 
Jacob's  star,  that  gilds  the  night. 
Guiding  wildered  men  aright. 

2  Mild  it  shines  on  all  beneath, 
Piercing  through  the  shades  of  death, 
Scattering  error's  wide-spread  night, 
Kindling  darkness  into  light. 

3  Nations  all,  remote  and  near. 
Haste  to  see  your  Lord  appear ; 
Haste,  for  him  your  hearts  prepare, 
Meet  him  manifested  there  ! 

4  There  behold  the  day-spring  rise, 
Pouring  light  on  mortal  eyes; 
See  it  chase  the  shades  away. 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 
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9T9.  L.  M.  s.  Stbebtbb. 

Tke  Sun  of  Righieoumesa. 

1  What  heavenly  light  i&  that  which  shines 
In  soft  refulgence  from  the  east, 

And,  pouring  splendor  through  all  climes, 
Makes  every  child  of  sorrow  West  ? 

2  It  is  the  Sun  of  Righteousness, 
The  brightness  of  the  great  I  AM ! 
In  him  Jehovah  manifests 

His  mercy,  love,  and  grace  to  man. 

3  God  made  from  darkness  light  to  shine ; 
And,  through  the  mighty  Savior's  grace, 
Will  give  the  light  of  life  divine 

To  every  child  of  Adam's  race. 

4  Immortal  Source  of  lig^ht  and  life. 
In  brighter  flames  of  brilliance  move, 
Till  all  are  turned  from  sin  and  strife, 
To  sing  the  deathless  song  of  love. 

978.  L.  M.  Watts. 

ImitaHng'  OtrisL 

1  My  dear  Redeemer,  and  my  Lord, 
I  read  my  duty  in  thy  word ; 

But  in  thy  life  the  law  appears 
Drawn  out  in  living  characters. 

2  Such  was  thy  truth,  and  such  thy  zeal, 
Such  deference  to  thy  Father's  will, 

'  Such  love,  and  meekness  so  divine, 
I  would  transcribe,  and  majce  them  mine. 
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3  Cold  mountains,  and  the  midnight  air, 
Witnessed  the  fervor  of  thy  prayer; 
The  desert  thy  temptations  knew, 
Thy  conflict,  and  thy  victory  too.  , 

4  Be  thou  my  pattern ;  make  me  bear 
More  of  thy  gracious  image  here ; 

Then  God,  the  judge,  shall  own  my  name 
Among  the  followers  of  the  Lamb. 


S74*  C.  M.  Beddomb. 

hnUcMng  Christ  in.  Duties  amd  Sufferings, 

1*  In  duties  and  in  sufferings  too, 
Thy  path,  my  Lord,  Pd  trace  ; 
As  thou  hast  done,  so  would  I  do, 
Depending  on  thy  grace. 

2:  Inflamed  with  zeal,  'twas  thy  delight 
To  do  thy  Father's  will  ; 
O  riiay  that  zeal  my  soul  excite 
Thy  precepts  to  fulfil. 

3  Meekness,  humility,  and  love, 
Through  all  thy  conduct  shine ; 
O  may  my  whole  deportment  prove 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  thine. 

97ff  •  L.  M«  Mrs.  Stbslb. 

Christ  our  Example. 

1  And  is  the  gospel  peace  and  love  ? 
So  let  our  conversation  be ; 
The  serpent  blended  with  the  dove, 
Wisdom  and  meek  simplicity. 
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5  Whene'er  the  angry  passions  rise 

And  tenl)[)t  oar  thoughts  or'  toi^gues  t2>' strife. 
To  Jesus  let  us,  lift  our  eyes, 
Bright  pkttem  of*  the  Christian'  life ! 

3  O  hbW  benevolent  and  kind  ! 
How  mild,  how  ready  to  forgive  ! 
Be  this  the  temper  of  our  mind, 
And  these  the  rules  by  which  we  live. 

4  To  do  his  heavenly  Father's  will 
Was  his  employment  and  delight ; 
Humilitv  and  holy  zeal 

Shond  through  his  life  divinely  bright 

6  Dispensing  good  where'er  he  camCi 
The  labors  of  his  life  were  love : 

If  then  we  bear  the  Savior's  name, 
By  his  example  let  us  move. 

6  Thy  fair  example  may  we  trace 
To  teach  us  what  we  ought  to  be ; 
Make  us,  by  thy  transforming  grace, 
O  Savior,  daily  more  like  thee. 

9T0«  7s  M.     61.         MONTGOMVST. 

Oirist  our  ELcampU  in  Suffleringv, 

1  Go  to  dark  Gethsemane, 

Ve  that  feel  temptation's  power, 
Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see, 
Watch  with  him  one  bitter  hour. 
Turn  not  from  his  griefs  away, 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  pray.' 

2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall, 
View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned: 
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0  the  wormwood  and  the  gall ! 
O  the  pangs  his  soul  sustained  ! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame  or  loss ; 
Learn  of  him  to  bear  the  cross. 

3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb; 
There,  admiring  at  his  feet, 

Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 
God's  own  sacrifice  complete  ; 
*7t  is  finished,'  hear  him  cry ; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb 

Where  they  laid  his  breathless  clay ; 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom ; 
'. — ^Who  has  taken  him  away  ? 
Christ  13  risen ;  he  meets  our  eyes— r 
Bavior,  teach  us  so  to  rise. 


SI7T.  L.  M.  *H.  Ballou, 

Christie  Example  in  Fkyrgvoing. 

I  Teach  us  to  feel  as  Jesus  prayed. 
When  on  the  cross  he  bleeding  hung ; 
When  all  bis  foe3  their  wrath  displayed, 
And  with  their  spite  his  bosom  stung. 

@  Till  death  he  loved  his  foes,  and  said, 
'  Father,  forgive,' — then  groaned  and  died ; 
And  when  arisen  from  the  dead. 
His  mercy  to  thei)*  souls  applied, 

3  For  such  a  heart  and  such  a  love, 
O  Lord,  we  raise  our  prayer  to  thee ; 
O  pour  thy  spirit  from  above, 
That  we  may  like  our  Ss^vjor  be, 
#4S 
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ST8«  C.  M.'  Anontmou0. 

€Saiat^8  Example  of  Love  to  Enemies, 

1  Aloud  we  sing  the  wondrous  grace 

Christ  to  his  foes  did  bear;  ,,  , 

Which  made  the  torturing  cross  its  tbione 
And  hung  its  trophies  theje. 

2  *  Father,  forgive ! '  his  mercy  crie  J, 

With  his  expiring  breath, 
And  drew  eternal  blessings  down 
On  those  who  wrought  his  death. 

3  Jesus,  this  wondrous  love  we  sing. 

And,  whilst  we  sing,  admire ; 
Breathe  on  our  souls,  and  kindle  there 
The  same  celestial  fire. 

4  Swayed  by  thy  blest  example,  we 

For  enemies  will  pray  7 
With  love,  their  hatred — and  their  curse 
With  blessings,  will  repay. 


379.         L.  M.  61.         Anontmoui.' 

ChTiBt*8  Example  and  Support  in  aU  TViala, 

1  When  gathering  clouds  around  I  view, 
And  days  are  dark,  and  friends,  are  few, 
On  Him  I  lean,  who  not  in  vain 
Experienced  every  human  pain ; 
He  sees  my  wants,  allays  my  fears. 
And  counts  and  treasures  up  my  tears. 
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2  If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 
From  heavenly  virtue's  narrow  way, — 
To  fly  the  good  I  would  pursue. 

Or  do  the  sin  I  would  not  do, — 
Still,  he  who  felt  temptation's  powler 
Shall  guard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 

3  If  wounded  love  my  hosom  swell. 
Deceived  hy  those  I  prized  too  well, 
He  shall  his  pitying  aid  hestow, 
Who  felt  on  earth  severer  woe  : 

At  once"  hetrayed,  denied,  or  fled, 
By  all  that  shared  his  daily  bread. 

4  When  sorrowing  o^er  some  stone  I  bend. 
Which  covers  all  that  was  a  friend. 
And  from  his  voice,  his  hand,  his  smile, 
Divides  me  for  a  little  while, — 

Thou,  Savior,  seest  the  tears  I  shed. 
For  thou  didst  weep  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 

.6  And  0,  when  I  have  safely  past 
Through  every  conflict  but  the  last, 
Still,  still  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  dying  bed, — for  thou  hast  died ; 
And  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day, 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away. 
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980.  S.  M.  Watw. 

The  JjatD  and  the  Gospel. 

1  The  law  by  Moses  came ; 
But  peace  and  truth  and  love 

Were  brought  by  Christ,  a  nobler  name, 
Descending  from  above. 

2  Amidst  the  house  of  God 
Their  different  works  were  done  j 

Moses  a  faithful  servant  stood, 
But  Christ  a  faithful  Son. 

3  Then  to  his  new  commands 
Be  strict  obedipnce  paid ; 

0*er  all  his  Father's  house  he  stands 
The  sovereign  and  the  head. 

4  The  man  that  durst  despise 
The  law  that  Moses  brought, 

Behold !  how  terribly  he  dies 
For  his  presumptuous  faults 

5  But  sorer  vengeance  falls 
On  that  rebellious  race 

Who  hate  to  hear  when  Jesus  calls, 
And  dare  resist  his  grace* 
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981  •  C.  M.  Wattv. 

Sinai  and  Zion, 

1  Not  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 

The  tempest,  fire,  and  smoke, — 
Not  to  the  thunder  of  that  word 
Which  God  on  Sinai  spoke ; 

2  But  wc  are  come  to  Sion*s  hill, 

The  city  of  our  God, 
Where  milder  words  declare  his  will. 
And  spread  his  love  abroad. 

3  Behold  th'  innumerable  host 

Of  angels  clothed  in  light ! 
Behold  die  spirits  of  the  just, 
Whose  faith  is  turned  to  sight ! 

4  Behold  the  blest  assembly  there. 

Whose  names  are  writ  in  heaven ; 
And  God,  the  judge  of  all,  declares 
Their  vilest  sins  forgiven. 

5  The  saints  on  earth,  and  all  the  dead, 

But  one  communion  make ; 
All  join  in  Christ,  their  living  head, 
And  of  his  grace  partake. 

6  In  such  society  as  this 

My  weary  soul  would  rest ; 
The  man  that  dwells  where  Jesus  isi 
Must  be  forever  Uest. 
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989.  L.  M.  ♦J.  NawTow. 

The  Voice  ofSmtu  and  ZUm,     . 

1  The  God  who  once  to  Israel  spoke 
From  Sinai's  top  in  fire  and  smoke, 
In  gentler  strains  of  gospel  grace 
Invites  us  now  to  seek  his  face. 

2  He  wears  no  terrors  on  his  brow ; 
He  speaks  in  love  from  Zion  now : 
It  is  the  voice,  of  Jesus'  blood 

That  calls  us,  wanderers,  back  to  God. 

3  His  servant  Moses  quaked  and  feared. 
When  Sinai's  thundering  law  he  heard ; 
But  gospel  grace,  with  accents  mild, 
Speaks  to  the  sinner  as  a  child. 

4  What  other  arguments  can  move 

The  heart  that  slights  a  Savior's  love  ? 

0  may  that  heavenly  power  be  felt, 
And  cause  the  stony  heart  to  melt ! 

988.  C.  M.  watw, 

JIIeMcdncM  of  the  Qo9pd,    Pi.  89. 

1  Blest  are  the  souls  that  hear  and  know 

The  gospel's  joyful  sound ; 
Peace  shall  attend  the  paths  they  go. 
And  light  their  steps  sarrouna* 

2  Their  joy  shall  bear  their  spirite  up 

Through  their  Redeemer's  name; 
His  righteoQSBeas.  exalts  their  hofe. 
Nor  Satan  daeae  coadraMi* 

22  tea 


S84.  THE   GOSPBL. 

3  The  Lord,  our  glory  and  defence, 
Strength  and  salvation  gives : 
Israel,  thy  king  forever  reigns, 
"Thy  God  forever  lives. 


S84«  L.  M.  ANOKTMOm. 

€hd?9  twrpriaing  MerdeB  in  the  Go^pd, 

1  RisB,  every  heart  and  every  tongue, 
Prepare  a  sweet  angelic  song ; 
Surprising  mercies  must  require 
An  angel's  lay,  a  seraph's  fire. 

2  See  what  the  gracious  God  of  heaven 
Hath  now  to  his  own  Israel  given ! 
No  heart  can  feel,  no  tongue  express, 
The  wonders  of  his  love  and  grace. 

3  In  every  age  the  Lord  was  kind, 
And  to  his  church  revealed  his  mind ; 
But  we  enjoy  a  wondrous  store 

Of  mercies  never  known  hefore. 

4  The  sun  of  heaven  illumes  the  soul ; 
Oceans  of  mercies  sweetly  roll ; 

The  heavenly  streams  of  truth  and  lore 
Flow  freely  from  the  fount  ahove. 

ff  O  happy  day !  we  live  to  see 
How  kind  to  men  our  God  can  be ; 
His  greatest  mercies  stand  confessed, 
And  Zion  is  divinely  blessed. 

6  Thy  truth  and  loving  kindness.  Lord, 
We  will  with  holy  songs  record ; 
To  us  are  richest  favors  given, 
And  praises  shall  return  to  heaven. 
254 


THB   008F£L. 


98S«  C.  M.  ANOinrxomi. 

Tke  Gospel  Fea^. 

1  On  Zion,  his  most  holy  mount, 

God  will  a  feast  prepare ; 
And  Israel's  sons,  and  Gentile  lands, 
Shall  in  the  banquet  share. 

2  Marrow  and  fatness  are  the  food 

His  bounteous  hand  bestows ; 
Wine  on  the  lees,  and  well  refined, 
In  rich  abundance  flows. 

3  See  to  the  vilest  of  the  vile 

A  free  acceptance  given ! 
See  rebels,  by  adopting  grace, 
Sit  with  the  heirs  of  heaven ! 

4  The  pained,  the  sick,  the  dying,  now. 

To  ease  and  health  restored, 
With  eager  appetites  partake 
The  plenties  of  the  board. 

6  But,  O,  what  draughts  of  bliss  unknown. 
What  dainties  shall  be  given. 
When,  with  the  myriads  round  the  throne, 
We  join  the  feast  of  heaven ! 

6  There  joys  immeasurably  high 
Shall  overflow  the  soul, 
And  springs  of  life,  that  never  dry, 
In  tnousand  channels  roll. 
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fScIO*  ij,   NL»  DODDRIDGS* 

The  Ootpd  Jubilee. 

1  Loud  let  the  taneful  trumpet  sound, 
And  spread  the  joyful  tidings  round ; 
Let  every  soul  with  transport  hear, 
And  haiithe  Lord's  accepted  year. 

2  Te  debtors,  whom  he  gives  to  know 
That  you  ten  thousand  talents  owe, 
Wheft  humbled  at  his  feet  you  fall. 
Tour  gracious  God  forgives  them  all. 

3  Slaves,  that  have  borne  the  heavy  chain 
Of  sin  and  hell's  tyrannic  reign. 

To  liberty  assert  your  claim. 

And  urge  -th^  great  Redeemer's  name. 

4  The  rich  inheritance  of  heaven, — 
Your  joy,  your  boast, — is  freely  given ; 
Fair  Salem  your  arrival  waits. 

With  golden  streets  and  pearly  gates. 

6  'Iler  blest  inhabitants  no  more 
Bondage  and  poverty  deplore ; 
No  debt,  .but  love  immensely  great — 
The  joy  still  rises  with  the  debt. 

6  O  happy  souls  that  know  the  sound ! 
Celestial  light  their  steps  surround, 
And  show  that  jubilee  begun, 
Which  through  eternal  years  shall  run. 
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987  •  H.  M.  Anovtjiqob. 

The  Same. 

1  Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 

The  gladly  solemn  sound ! 
Let  all  the  nations  know, 

To  earth's  remotest  bounds 
The  yeiir  of  jubilee  is  come;  - 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

2  Ye  who  have  sold  for  nought 

The  heritage  above. 
Shall  have  it  back  unbought, 

The  gift  of  Jesus'  love : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

3  Te  slaves  of  sin  and  hell, 

Your  liberty  receive, 
Afld  safe  in  Jesus  dwell. 
And  blest  in  Jesus  live : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

4  The  gospel  trumpet  hear — 

The  news  of  pardoning  grace ; 
Ye  happy  souls,  draw  near, 

Behold  your  Savior's  face : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

6  Jesus,  our  great  high-priest,     . 

Has  full  assurance  made ; 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest ! 

Ye  mournful  souls,  be  glad ! 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Saturn,  ye  ransomed  sinnexs,  hoBM* 
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JM8«  L."  M  •  ANvmniom. 

Injbkenee  <{f1he  Ootpd  like  jRtdn. 

1  As  showeis  on  meadows  newly  mown, 
Jesus  shall  shed  his  blessings  down ; 
Crowned  with  whose  life-infusing  drops, 
Earth  shall  renew  her  blissful  crops. 

B  Lands  that  beneath  a  burning  sky 
Have  long  been  desolate  and  dry, 
Th'  effusions  of  his  love  shall  share, 
And  sudden  greens  and  herbage  wear. 

3  The  dews  and  rains,  in  all  their  store. 
Drenching  the  pastures  o'er  and  o'er. 
Are  not  so  copious  as  that  grace 
Which  sanctifies  and  saves  our  race. 

4  As,  in  soft  silence,  vernal  showers 
Descend,  and  cheer  the  fainting  flowers, 
So,  in  the  secrecy  of  love. 

Tails  the  sweet  influence  from  above. 

6  That  heavenly  influence  let  me  find 
In  holy  silence  of  the  mind, 
While  every  grace  maintains  its  bloom, 
Difiusing  wide  its  rich  perfume. 

6  Nor  let  these  blessings  be  confined 
To  me,  but  poured  on  all  mankind, 
Till  earth's  wild  Wastes  in  verdure  risOi 
And  a  young  Eden  bless  our  eyM» 


TB£  GOSVKL,  289,r8!|P 


980  •  H.  M.  D0BDBX»«S. 

1  Mask  the  soft-falling  snow, 

And  the  descending  rain  1 
To  heaven  from  whence  it  fell 

It  turns  not  back  again ; 
But  waters  earth  through  every  pore, 
And  calls  forth  all  her  secret  store. 

2  Arrayed  in  beauteous  green 

The  hills  and  valleys  shine, 
And  man  and  beast  are  fed 
By  providence  divine : 
The  harvest  bows  its  golden  ears, 
The  copious  seed  of  future  years. 

3  VSo,'  saith  the  God  of  grace, 

'  My  gospel  shall  descend, 
Almighty  to  effect 

The  purpose  I  intend : 
Millions  of  souls  shall  feel  its  power, 
And  bear  it  down  to  millions  more/ 


C.  M.  *WATTi. 

The  Ooapd  Satisfying  and  CXeaangiang, 

1  In  vain  we  lavish  out  our  lives 
ITo  gather  empty  wind ; 
The  choicest  blessings  earth  can  yield 
Will  starve  a  hungry  mind. 
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2  But' God  will  every  want  supply, 

And  fill  our  hearts  with  peace  ; 
He  gives  by  covenant  and  by  oath 
The  riches  of  his  grace. 

3  Come,  and  he'll  cleanse  our  spotted  souls 

From  every  loathsome  trace. 
In  the  blest  fountain  that  his  Son 
Has  opened  for  our  race. 

4  Our  guilt  shall  vanish  all  away, 

Though  black  as  night  before  ; 
Our  sins  shall  sink  beneath  the  sea. 
And  shall  be  found  no  more. 

6  Here  shall  his  sacred  spirit  dwell, 
And  deep  engrave  his  law ; 
And  every  motion  of  our  souls 
To  swift  obedience  draw. 

6  Thus  will  he  pour  salvation  down, 
And  we  shall  render  praise  ; 
We,  the  dear  people  of  his  love,   " 
And  he,  our  God  of  grace. 


991.  L.  M.  Watw. 

Gotpd  Invitaiioni, 

1  *  Come  hither,  all  ye  weary  souls, 
Ye  heavy-laden  sinners,  come ! 

ril  give  you  rest  from  all  your  toils, 
And  raise  you  to  my  heavenly  home. 

2  '  They  shall  find  rest  that  learn  of  me ; 
I'm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind ; 

But  passion  rages  like  the  sea, 
And  pride  is  restless  as  the  wind. 
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3  '  Blest  is  the  man  whose  shoulders  take 
My  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  delight ; 
My  yoke  is  easy  to  his  neck, 

My  grace  shall  make  the  harden  light.' 

4  Jeflms;  we  oome  at  ^y  command ; 
With  faith,  and  >hope,  and  humUe  zeal 
Kesign  our  spirits  to  thy  hand 

To  mould  and  guide  us  at  thy  will. 

9liSi«  •     S.  M.  Akontmou*. 

•  The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  ««y,  Oome.* 

1  The  Spirit  in  our  hearts 

Is  whispering,  sinners,  come  1 
The  Bride,  the  church  of  Christ,  proclaims 
To  all  his  children,  come ! 

2  Let  him  that  heareth  say 
To  adl  about  him,  come  I 

Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righteousness. 
To  €lmst  the  fountain  come  ! 

3  Yes,  whosoever  will, 
O  let  him  freely  come. 

And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life ; 
'Tis  Jesus  bids  him  come. 

4  Lo !  Jesus,  who  invites, 
Declares,  I  quickly  come  : 

Lord,  even  so !  I  wait  thy  hour ; 
Jeeus,  my  Savior,  come  ! 
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C.  M.  *]|lBfl.  SruLB. 

IncUation  to  the  Gospel  Feast, 

1  Yb  wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor, 

Behold  a  royal  feast. 
Where  mercy  spreads  her  hounteous  store 
For  every  humble  guest ! 

2  See,  Jesus  stands  with  open  arms ! 

He  calls,  he  bids  you  come  ; — 
.  Guilt  holds  you  back,  and  fear  alarms, — 
But  see,  there  yet  is  room  ! 

3  In  Jesus'  condescending  heart 

Both  love  and  pity  meet ; 

Nor  will  he  bid  the  soul  depart 

That  trembles  at  his  feet. 

4  Come  then,  and  with  his  people  taste 

The  blessings  of  his  love ; 
While  hope  attends  the  sweet  repast, 
Of  nobler  joys  above. 

5  There,  with  united  heart  and  voice, 

Before  th'  eternal  throne. 
Ten  thousand  thousand  souls  rejoice 
In  ecstasies  unknown. 

6  And  yet  ten  thousand  thousand  more 

Are  welcome  still  to  come : 
•    Ye  longing  souls,  the  grace  adore ; — 
Approach,  there  yet  is  room. 
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994*  L.  M.  Anomyjcous. 

The  Same. 

1  Come,  sinners,  to  the  gospel  feast ; 
Let  every  soul  be  Jesus'  guest ; 
Te  need  not  one  be  left  behind, 
For  God  hath  bidden  all  mankind. 

2  *  Have  me  excused ' — ^why  will  you  say  f— 
From  health,  and  life,  and  liberty, 

From  all  that  is  in  Jesus  given, 
From  pardon,  holiness,  and  heaven ! 

3  Gome,  then,  ye  souls  by  sin  oppressed, 
Ye  weary  wanderers  after  rest. 

Ye  poor  and  maimed,  halt  and  blind. 
In  Christ  a  hearty  welcome  find. 

4  See  him  set  forth  before  your,  eyes  ! 
Behold  the  bleeding  sacrifice ! 

His  boundless  love  doth  all  embrace ; 
And  we  are  freely  saved  by  grace. 

6  Ye  who  believe  his  record  true 

Shall  sup  with  him,  and  he  with  you ; 
Come  to  the  feast,  you're  saved  from  sin, 
And  Jesus  waits  to  take  you  in. 


C.  M.  Anontmoos. 

'  J9b,  every  one  that  thirttethl* 

1  Ye  thirsty  souls,  approach  the  spring 
Where  living  waters  flow ; 
Free  to  that  sacred  fountain,  all 
Without  a  price  may  go. 
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2  How  long  to  streams  of  false  delight 

Will  ye  in  crowds  repair  ? 
How  long  your  strength  and  substance  waste 
On  trifles  light  as  air  ? 

3  My  stores  afford  those  rich  suppHes. 

That  health  and  pleasure  give ; 
Incline  your  ear,  and  come  to  me ; 
The  soul  that  hears  shall  live. 

4l.  With  you  a  covenant  I  will  make, 
That  ever  shall  endure  ; 
The  hope  which  gladdened  David's  heart 
My  mercy  hath  made  sure. 

6  Behold,  he  comes !  your  leader  comes, 
With  might  and  honor  crowned ; 
A  witness  who  shall  spread  my  name 
To  earth's  remotest  bound. 

6  See,  nations  hasten  to  his  call 

From  every  distant  shore ; 
.    Islands  unknown  shall  bow  to  him, 

And  Israel's  God  adore. 


S9tt*  C«  M.  1Ib8.  Stbeut. 

ThoSame, 

1  The  Savior  calls, — ^let  every  ear 

Attend  the  heavenly  sound ; 
Te  doubting  souls,  dismiss  your  ffear; 
Hope  smiles  zeviving  round; 

2  Bor  eveary  thirsty,  longii^  heart, 

Here  streams  of  bounty  flow; 
And  life)  and' health,  ana  UisB  imparl 

To  banish  mpital  woq. 
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3  Here  springs  of  sacred  pleasure  rise 

To  ease  your  every  pain ; 
Immortal  fountain !  full  supplies  \ 
Nor  shall  you  thirst  in  vain. 

4  Ye  sinners,  come,  'tis  mercy's  voice ; 

The  gracious  call  obey ; 
Mercy  invites  to  heavenly  joys, — 
And  can  you  yet  delay  ? 

6  Dear  Savior,  draw  reluctant  hearts ; 
To  thee  let  sinners  fly, 
And  take  the  bliss  thy  love  imparts, 
And  drink,  and  never  die. 


897.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Invitation  to  the  Cfospel  JFleoH, 

1  Let  every  mortal  ear  attend, 

And  every  heart  rejoice  ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds 
With  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Ho !  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls. 

That  feed  upon  the  wind. 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  an  empty  mind,— 

3  Eternal  wisdom  has  prepared 

A  souUreviving  feast, 
And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste. 

4  Ho !  ye  that  pant  for  livuig  streamsr 

Afid  pine  away  and  di&— 
Here  yon  may  quench  yoizr  ttLg^aag  thiiBt 
With  springs  that  never  dzy* 
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6  Kivers  of  love  aad  mercy  here 
In  a  rich  ocean  join ; 
Salvation  in  abundance  flows, 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 

6  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace 
Stand  open  night  and  day ; — 
Lord,  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies, 
And  drive  our  wants  away. 


398.  7s  M.  Mbs.  Bakbauld. 

2%c  Weary f  Pained,  and  Guilty^  Invited. 

1  Come  !  said  Jesus*  sacred  voice, 
Gome  and  make  my  paths  your  choice ; 
I  will  guide  you  to  your  home ; 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  come  ! 

2  Thou  who,  houseless,  sole,  forlorn. 
Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world's  scorn. 
Long  hast  roamed  the  barren  waste, 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  haste ! 

3  Ye  who,  tossed  on  beds  of  pain. 
Seek  for  ease,  but  seek  in  vain ; 
Ye,  whose  swoln  and  sleepless  eyes 
Watch  to  see  the  morning  arise ; 

4  Ye,  by  fiercer  anguish  torn. 

In  remorse  for  guilt  who  mourn, 
Here  repose  your  heavy  care : 
A  wounded  spirit  who  can  bear  ? 

5  Sinner,  come  !  for  here  is  found 
Balm  that  flows  for  every  wound ; 
Peace  that  ever  shall  endure. 
Best  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 
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C.  M.  Watts. 

The  Gospel  Covenant  sure.    Ps.  89. 

1  Mt  never-ceasing  song  shall  show 

The  mercies  of  the  Lord, 
And  make  succeeding  ages  know 
How  faithful  is  his  word. 

2  The  sacred  truths  his  lips  pronounce 

Shall  firm  as  heaven  endure ; 
And  if  he  speak  a  promise  once 
Th'  eternal  grace  is  sure. 

3  How  long  the  race  of  David  held 

The  promised  Jewish  throne ! 
But  there 's  a  nobler  covenant  sealed 
To  David's  greater  Son, 

4  His  seed  forever  shall  possess 

A  throne  above  the  skies ; 
The  meanest  subject  of  his  grace 
Shall  to  that  glory  rise. 

5  Lord  God  of  hosts,  thy  wondrous  ways 

Are  sung  by  saints  above  ; 
And  saints  on  earth  their  honors  raise 
To  thine  unchanging  love. 


L.  M.  Wattc. 

Tke  Promises  sure. 

Praise,  everlasting  praise  be  paid 
To  him  who  earth's  foundations  laid ; 
Praise  to  the  God  whose  strong  decrees 
Sway  the  creation  as  he  please. 

267 


301.  THE   GOSPEL. 

2  Praise  to  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 
Who  rules  his  people  by  his  word ; 
And  there,  as  strong  as  his  decrees, 
He  sets  his  kindest  promises. 

3  Each  of  them  powerful  as  that  sound 
That  bid  the  new-made  world  go  round; 
And  stronger  than  the  solid  poles 

On  which  the  wheel  of  nature  rolls. 

4  0  for  a  strong,  a  lasting  faith. 

To  credit  what  th'  Almighty  saith ! 
T'  embrace  the  message  of  his  Son, 
And  call  the  joys  of  heaven  our  owa. ! 

5  Then,  should  the  earth's  old  pillars  shalKt 
And  all  the  wheels  of  nature  break. 

Our  steady  souls  would  fear  no  more 
Than  solid  rocks  when  billows  roar ; 

6  Our  everlasting  hopes  arise 
Above  the  ruinable  skies, 
Where  the  eternal  Builder  reigns, 
And  his  own  courts  his  power  sustains. 


801  •.  CM.  *Watt«. 

T%eSame. 

1  Begin,  my  tongue,  some  heavenly  themei 

And  speak  some  lofty  thing ; 
The  mighty  works,  or  mighty  name 
Of  our  eternal  King ! 

2  Tell  of  his  wondrous  faithfulness, 

;  Or  sound  his  power  abroad ; 
Sing  the  blest  promise  of  his  graoe, 
And  the  performing  Grod. 
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3  Proclaim  salvation  from  the  Lord 

To  sinful,  dying  men ; 
His  hand  has  writ  the  sacred  word 
With  an  immortal  pen. 

4  Engraved  as  in  eternal  brass 

The  gracious  promise  shines ; 
Nor  can  the  powers  of  darkness  rase 
Those  everlasting  lines. 

6  His  very  word  of  grace  is  strong 
As  that  which  built  the  skies ; 
The  voice  that  rolls  the  stars  along 
Speaks  all  the  promises. 


302. 


C.  M.  *GlBBOWi. 

AU  Natums  promised  to  Christ. 

1  Father,  is  not  thy  promise  pledged 

To  thine  exalted  Son, 
That  through  the  nations  of  the  earth 
Thy  word  of  life  shall  ran  ? 

2  *  Ask,  and  I  give  the  heathen  lands 

For  thine  inheritance, 
And  to  the  world's  remotest  shores 
Thine  empire  shall  advance.' 

3  Hast  thou  not  said,  the  blinded  Jews 

Shall  their  Redeemer  own ; 
While  Gentiles  to  his  standard  crowd, 
And  bow  before  his  throne  ? 

Br 

4  Are  not  all  kingdoms,  tribes,  and  tpngaes, 

Beneath  th'  expanse  of  heaven,    - 
To  the  dominion  of  thy  Son, 
Without  exception,  given  ? 
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6  From  east  to  west,  from  north  to  soiitky 
Then  be  his  name  adored ! 
Europe,  with  all  thy  millions,  shout 
Hosannas  to  thy  Lord ! 

6  Asia  and  Africa,  resound 

From  shore  to  shore  his  fame ; 
And  thou,  America,  in  songs, 
Bedeemiiig  love  proclaim! 


C.  M.  Gibbons* 

UrdveracU  Spread  qfthe  Gospel, 

1  Lord,  send  thy  word,  and  let  it  run, 

Armed  with  thy  Spirit's  power ; 
Ten  thousand  shall  confess  its  sway^ 
And  bless  the  saving  hour. 

2  Beneath  the  influence  of  thy  grace 

The  barren  wastes  shall  rise. 
With  sudden  greens  and  fruits  arrayed, 
A  blooming  paradise. 

3  True  holiness  shall  strike  its  root 

In  each  regenerate  heart. 
Shall  in  a  growth  divine  arise, 
And  heavenly  fruits  impart. 

4  Peaeei  with  her  olives  crowned,  shall  itretch 

Her  wings  from  shore  to  shore ; 
No  trump  shall  rouse  the  rage  of  war, 
Nor  murderous  cannon  roar. 

6  Iiordi  for  those  days  we  wait ; — ^thoee  days 
Are  in  thy  word  foretold ; 
Fly  swifber,  sun  and  stars,  and  bring 

This  promised  age  of  goldl 
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6  Amen, — with  joy  divine,  let  earth's 
Unnumbered  myriads  cry ; 
Amen, — ^with  joy  divine,  let  heaven's 
Unnambered  choirs  reply ! 


a04«  8s  &  7s  M.        kt^ovr^ov9. 

Prayer  for  ffie  S^ead  o/ihe  Ooapd. 

1  O'es  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness 
Lo<^,  my  soul,  he  still  and  gaze ; 
All  the  promises  do  travail 
With  a  glorious  day  of  grace. 

2  Kingdoms  wide  that  sit  in  darkness-— 
Grant  them,  Lord,  the  glorious  light ; 
And  from  eastern  coast  to  western, 
May  the  morning  chase  the  night. 

3  May  the  glorious  day  ap})roaching 
On  their  grossest  darkness  flame* 
And  the  everlasting  gospel 
Spread  abroad  thy  holy  name. 

4  Fly  abroad,  thou  mighty  gospel ; 
"Wm  and  conquer,  never  cease  t 
May  thy  lasting  wide  dominions 
Multiply  and  still  increase. 
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90S.  L.  M.  WATTt. 

Untneraal  Blessings  of  CfvrisVa  Reign,    Ps.  73. 

1  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sxin 
Does  his  successive  journeys  run  ; 

His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  Behold  the  islands,  with  their  kings. 
And  Europe,  her  best  tribute  brings ; 
From  north  to  south  the  princes  meet. 
To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet. 

3  There  Persia,  glorious  to  behold. 
There  India  shines  in  eastern  gold  ; 
And  barbarous  nations  at  his  word 
Submit,  and  bow,  and  own  their  Lord. 

4  Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns ; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  loose  his  chains ; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest. 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

6  Where  he  displays  his  healing  power, 
Death  and  the  curse  are  known  no  more ; 
In  him  the  tribes  of  Adam  boast 
More  blessings  than  their  father  lost 
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6  Let  evezy  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  their  king ; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  long  Amen. 


90C*  7s  &  6s  M.  MoMTOdMXBT. 

Tt^  Same.    Ps.  72. 

1  Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed ! 
Great  David's  greater  Son ; 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed, 
His  reign  on  earth  begun ! 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, 
To  set  the  captive  free  ; 

To  take  away  transgression, 
And  rule  in  equity. 

2  He  comes,  with  succor  speedy. 
To  those  who  sufier  wrong ; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 
And  bid  the  weak  be  strong ; 
To  give  them  songs  for  sighing, 
Their  darkness  turn  to  light. 
Whose  souls,  condemned  and  dying, 
Were  precious  in  his  sight. 

[3  By  such  shall  he  be  feared 
While  sun  and  moon  endure, — 
Beloved,  obeyed,  reverted. 
For  he  shall  judge  the  poor. 
Through  changing  generations, 
Willi  justice,  mercy,  truth, 
While  stars  maintain  their  stations, 
Or  mooas  renew  their  youth.] 
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4  He  shall  come  down,  like  showers 
Upon  the  fruitful  earth, 
And  love,  joy,  hope,  like  flowers, 
Spring  in  his  path  to  birth ; 
Before  him,  on  the  mountains, 
Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go. 
And  righteousness,  in  fountains, 
From  hill  to  valley  flow.    . 

PART.  n. 

[5  Arabia's  desert-ranger 

To  him  shall  bend  the  knee ; 
The  Ethiopian  stranger 
His  glory  come  to  see  ; 
With  offerings  of  devotion 
Ships  from  the  isles  shall  meet, 
To  pour  the  wealth  of  ocean 
In  tribute  at  his  feet. 

6  Kings  shall  fall  down  Before  him, 
And  gold  and  incense  bring ; 
All  nations  shall  adore  him. 

His  praise  all  people  sing ; 
For  he  shall  have  dominion 
0*er  river,  sea,  and  shore, 
Far  as  the  eagle's  pinion 
Or  dove's  light  wing  can  soar. 

7  For  him  shall  prayer  unceasing 
And  daily  vows  ascend  ; 

His  kingdom  still  increasing, 
A  kingdom  without  end. 
The  mountain-dews  shall  nourish 
A  seed  in  weakness  sown, 
Whose  fruit  shall  spread  and  flourish, 
And  shake  like  Lebanon.] 
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8  0*er  every  foe  victorious, 
He  on  his  throne  shall  rest, 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 
All-blessing,  and  all-blest. 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 
His  covenant  remove ; 
His  name  shall  stand  forever, — 
That  name  to  us  is — Love. 


soy.  C.  M.  81.  ♦Hooo. 

Blessedness  of  ChrisVs  Reign  Predicted. 

1  In  vision  rapt,  the  prophet's  eyes 

Beheld  that  future  day — 
He  saw  tlie  scenes  before  him  rise 

That  far  in  distance  lay  : 
*  Who 's  this,'  he  cried,  *  comes  from  the  way 

Of  Edom,  all  divine  ? 
Travelling  in  splendor,  whose  array 

Is  red,  but  not  with  winp  ? 

2  *  Blest  be  the  Herald  of  our  king, 

That  comes  to  set  us  free  ! 
The  dwellers  of  the  rock  shall  sing, 
,  And  utter  praise  to  thee ! 
Tabor  and  Hermon  yet  shall  see 

Their  glories  glow  again. 
And  blossoms  spring  on  field  and  trecy 

That  ever  shall  remain. 

3  '  The  child  shall  frolic  in  the  way 

Of  dragons  with  delight ; 
The  lamb  shall  round  the  leopard  play. 
And  all  in  love  unite ; 
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The  dove  on  Zm's  hill  shall  light, 
Thai  all  the  world  must  see  ;-— 

Hail  to  the  Joumeyer,  in  his  mig^t 
Who  comes  to  set  us  free ! ' 


S08«  L.  M«  •H.  B4LLOU. 

Blessing  of  ChriaVa  Unxoenal  Reign. 

1  When  God  descends  with  men  to  dwell, 
And  all  creation  makes  anew, 

What  tongue  can  half  the  wonders  tell  ? 
What  eye  the  dazzling  glories  view  ? 

2  Zion,  the  desolate,  again 

Shall  see  her  lands  with  roses  hloom ; 
And  CarmePs  mount,  and  Sharon's  plain 
Shall  yield  their  spices  and  perf^me. 

3  Celestial  streams  shall  gently  flow ; 
The  wilderness  shall  joyful  be ; 
Lilies  on  parched  ground  shall  grow ; 
And  gladness  spring  on  every  tree ; 

4  The  weak  be  strong,  the  fearful  bold. 
The  deaf  shall  hear,  the  dumb  shall  sing. 
The  lame  shall  walk,  the  blind  behold ; 
And  joy  through  all  the  earth  shall  ring. 

5'  Monarchs  and  slaves  shall  meet  in  love  ; 
Old  pride  shall  die,  and  meekness  reign, — 
When  God  descends  from  worlds  above^ 
To  dwell  with  men  on  earth  again* 
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SMM*  C.  M.  AvommoMk 

1  O'er  mountain  tops,  the  mount  of  Grodi 

In  latter  days,  shall  rise 
Above  the  summits  of  the  hills. 
And  draw  the  wondering  eyes. 

2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round. 

All  tribes  and  tongues,  shall  flow ; 
*  Up  ta  the  mount  of  God,'  they  sayi 
*  And  to  his  house  we'll  go.\ 

3  The  beams  that  shine  from  Zion's  hill 

Shall  lighten  every  land ; 
The  King  who  reigns  in  Salem?S  towers 
Shall  the  whole  world  command. 

4  Among  the  nations  he  shall  judges ; 

His  judgments  truth  shall  guide ; 
His  sceptre  shall  protect  the  just, 
And  crush  the  sinner's  pride* 

6  No  war  shall  rage,  nor  hostile  strife 
Disturb  those  happy  years ; 
To  ploughshares  men  shall  beat  theif  swoids. 
To  pruning-hooka  their  spears* 

6  No  lonffer  host,  encountering  host^ 
Shall  (u:gwda  of.  slain  deplore; 
They'll  lay,  the<  martial  tnux^et  byi 
^d  study  war  no  more* 
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SIO*  S.  M.  Wattv. 

The  Blesaedneu  of  OvriaVt  Reign, 

1  How  beauteous  are  their  feet 
Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill, 

Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal ! 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice ! 
How  sweet  the  tidings  are ! 

<  Zion,  behold  thy  Savior  king ! 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here.' 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears, 
That  hear  this  joyful  sound 

Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for» 
And  sought,  but  never  found ! 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes. 
That  see  this  heavenly  light ! 

Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long. 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice» 
And  tuneful  notes  employ ; 

Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs. 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  bis  arm 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad  ; 

Let  every  nation  now  behold  ^ 

Their  Savior  and  their  God. 
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Sll.  CM.  *H.Ballou. 

J%eSame, 

1  Jssxrs  his  empire  shall  extend ; 

Beneath  his  gentle  sway 
Kings  of  the  earth  shall  humbly  bend. 
And  his  commands  obey. 

2  From  sea  to  sea,  from  shore  to  shore, 

AH  nations  shall  be  blest ; 
We  hear  the  noise  of  war  no  more, — 
He  gives  his  people  rest. 

3  As  clouds  descend  in  gentle  showers. 

When  spring  renews  her  reign ; 
And  call  to  life  the  fragrant  flowers 
0*er  forest,  hill  and  plain ; — 

4  So  Jesus,  by  his  heavenly  grace, 

Descends  on  man  below, 
And  o'er  the  millions  of  our  race 
His  gentle  blessings  flow. 

6  Long  as  the  sun  shall  rule  the  day, 
Or  moon  shall  cheer  the  night, 
The  Savior  shall  his  sceptre  sway 
With  unresisted  might. 

6  All  that  the  reign  of  sin  destroyed, 
The  Savior  shall  restore ; 
And,  from  the  treasures  of  the  Lord, 
Shall  give  us  blessings  more. 
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SlJi«  C.  M.  watt». 

Oinat*»  Reign  FbreUOd.    Pb.  89. 

1  Hbas  v/hnX  the  Lord  in  vision  said, 

And  made  his  mercy  known : 
^Sinnets,  behold  your  help  is  laid 
On  my  beloved  Son. 

2  *  Behold  the  man  my  wisdom  chose 

Among  your  mortal  race ; 
His  heaamy  holy  oil  o'erflows, 
The  spirit  of  my  grace. 

s  _ 

3  *  High  shall  he  reign  on  David's  throne, 

My  people's  better  king ; 
My  arm  snail  beat  his  rivals  down, 
And  still  new  subjects  bring. 

4  '  My  truth  shall  guard  him  in  his  way, 

With  mercy  by  his  side, 
While  in  my  name,  through  earth  and  sea. 
He  shall  m  triumph  ride. 

6  ^  Me  for  his  Father  and  his  God 
He  shall  forever  own, 
Call  me  his  rock,  his  high  abode  ;•— 
And  ril  support  my  Son. 

6  *  My  covenant  stands  forever  fast ; 
My  promises  are  strong ; 
Firm  as  the  heavens  his  throne  shall  last, 
His  seed  endure  as  long.' 
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SIS.  S.  M.  «WATn. 

Ckritt  DeapUed,  but  EtdUedto  a  Ekigdom, 

1  Who  has  believed  thy  word, 
Or  thy  salvation  known  ? 

Beveal  thine  arm»  almighty  Lord, 
And  glorify  thy  Son. 

2  The  Jews  esteemed  him  here 
Too  mean  for  their  belief; 

Sorrows  his  chief  acquaintance  were, 
And  his  companion  grief. 

3  They  turned  th^ir  eyes  away, 
And  treated  him  with  scorn ; 

But  'twas  their  griefs  upon  him  lay, 
Their  sorrows  he  has  borne. 

4  'Twas  for  the  stubborn  Jews, 
And  (jentiles  then  unknown. 

The  God  of  love  was  pleased  to  bruise 
His  best  beloved  Son. 

6  ^  But  rU  prolong  his  days, 
And  make  his  kingdom  stand ; 

My  pleasure,*  saith  the  God  of  grace, 
'  Shall  prosper  in  his  hand. 

6  '  Ten  thousand  captive  slaves, 
Released  from  death  and  sin. 

Shall  quit  their  prisons  and  their  graves, 
And  own  his  power  divine.' 

24* 


981 


THE  CHRISTUN  CHURCH. 


fN»*  C.  M.  Akoktmoub. 

Tkb  Jewish^  and  the  OiriBtian  Zum,    Ps.  48. 

1  With  stately  towers  and  bulwarks  strong, 

Unrivalled  and  alone, 
Loved  theme  of  many  a  sacred  song, 
God's  holy  city  shone. 

2  Thus  fair  was  Zion's  chosen  seat, 

The  glory  of  all  lands ; 
Yet  fairer,  and  in  strength  complete, 
The  Christian  temple  stands. 

3  The  fiithful  of  each  clime  and  age 

This  glorious  church  compose ; 
Built  on  a  rock,  with  idle  rage 
The  threatening  tempest  blows. 

4  In  vain  may  hostile  bands  alarm, 

For  God  is  her  defence ; 
How  weak,  how  powerless  is  each  aimi 
Against  Omnipotence ! 


m  CHRISTIAN   CBFEOB.  31& 

9ig^  s.  M.  waw. 

3%«  IfaWty  ond  Order  of  the  Churok,    Ps.  48. 

1  Faxi  as  thy  name  is  known 
The  world  declares  thy  praise ; 

Thy  sadnts,  O  Lord,  hefore  thy  throne, 
Thei^  songs  of  honor  raise. 

2  With  joy  let  Judah  stand    . 
On  Zion's  cbosen  hill, 

Proclaim  the  wonders  of  thy  hand^    . 
And  coansels  of  thy  will. 

3  Let  sbrangers  walk  around 
The  city  where  we  dwell, 

Compass  and  view  thine  holy  ground) 
And  mark  the  huilding  well ; 

4  The  orders  of  thy  house, 
The  worship  of  thy  court, 

Tte  cheerful  sontgs,  the  solemn  vows, — 
And  make  a  fair  report. 

6  Hqw  decent  and  how  wise ! 

How  glorious  to  behold  ! 
Beyond  the  pomp  that  charms  the  eyes 

And  rites  adorned  with  gold. 

6  The.  God  we  worship  now 

Will  guide  us  till  we  die, 
Will  he  our  God  while  here  below, 

And  ours  above  the  sky. 
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S16«  88  &  7d  M.  J.  NawToir. 

1  OiiOBioTTs  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 
Zion,  city  of  our  God ! 

He  whose  word  cannot  be  broken 
Formed  thee  for  his  own  abode. 

2  On  the  Rock  of  Ages  founded, 
What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  ? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 
Thou  mayst  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

3  See !  the  streams  of  living  waters, 
Springing  from  eternal  love, 

Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 
And  all  fear  of  want  remove. 

4  Who  can  faint  while  such  a  river 
Ever  flows  their  thirst  t'  assuage  ? 
Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord  the  giver, 
Never  fails  from  age  .to  age. 

6,  Round  each  habitation  hovering. 
See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear ! 
For  a  glory  and  a  cpvering, 
Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near. 

6  Fading  is  the  worldling's  pleasure, 
All  his  boasted  pomp  and  show ; 
Solid  joys  and  lasting  treasure 
None  but  Zion  V  children  know. 
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S17.  L.  M.  *Wa«». 

Cfurist  and  the  Church,    Ps.  46. 

1  The  King  of  saints,  how  fair  his  face. 
Adorned  with  majesty  and  grace ! 
He  comes  with  blessings  from  above, 
And  wins  the  nations  to  his  love. 

2  At  his  right  hand,  our  eyes  behold 
The  queen  arrayed  in  purest  gold ; 
The  world  admires  her  heavenly  dress, 
Her  robe  of  joy  and  righteousness. 

3  He  forms  her  beauties  like  his  own  ; 
He  calls  and  seats  her  near  his  throne ; 
Fair  stranger,  let  thine  heart  forget 
The  idols  of  thy  native  state. 

4  So  shall  the  king  the  more  rejoice  - 
In  thee,  the  favorite  of  his  choice ; — 
Let  him  be  loved,  and  yet  adored, 
For  he 's  thy  Savior  and  thy  Lord. 

5  0  happy  hour,  when  thou  shalt  rise  ' 
To  his  fair  palace  in  the  skies ! 

And  all  thy  sons  (a  numerous  train) 
Each  like  a  prince  in  glory  reign. 

6  Let  endless  honors  crown  his  head ; 
Let  every  age  his  praises  spread ; 
While  we  with  cheerful  songs  approve 
The  condescension  of  his  love. 


316,  319.  TBS   CHRISTIAN    CHUECK. 


S18«  7s  M.  61.  Akomtmoits. 

Future  Cflory  qfthe  Cktaxh.    Ps,  67. 

1  On  thy  church,  O  Power  Divine, 
Cause  thy  glorious  face  to  shine ; 
Till  the  nations  from  afar 

Hail  her  as  their  guiding  star ; 
Till  her  sons  from  zone  to  zone 
Make  thy  great  salvation  known. 

2  Then  shall  God,  with  lavish  hand. 
Scatter  blessings  o'er  the  land ; 
Earth  shall  yield  her  rich  increase. 
Every  breeze  shall  whisper  peace, 
And  the  world's  remotest  bound 
"With  the  voice  of  praise  resound. 

819,  10s  M.  «Pora. 

The.  Same, 

1  Rise,  crowned  with  light,  imperial  Salem,  irise  ! 
Exalt  thy  towering  head,  and  lift  thine  eyes ! 
See  heaven  its  sparkling  portals  wide  display, 
And  break  upon  thee  in  a  flood  of  day ! 

2  See  a  long  race  thy  spacious  courts  adorn  ! 
See  future  sons  and  daughters,  yet  unborn, 

.  In  crowding  ranks  on  every  side  arise,     ^ 
Demanding  life,  impatient  for  the  skies ! 

3  See  barbarous  nations  at  thy  gates  attend. 
Walk  in  thy  light,  and  in  thy  temple  bend ! 

See  thy  bright  altars  thronged  with  prostrate  Idng^y 
While  every  land  its  joyous  tribute  brings  ! 
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4  The  seas  shall  waste,  the  skies  to  smoke  decay, 
Rocks  fall  to  dust,  and  mountains  melt  away ; 
But,  fixed  his  word,  his  saving  power  remains ; 
Thy  realm  shall  last,  thy  own  Messiah  reigns. 


8s  &  7s  M.  *G0WFBE. 

The  Future  Peace  and  Glory  qfthe  Chvrdi, 

1  Hear  what  God  the  Lord  hath  spoken : 
'  O  my  people,  faint  and  few, 
Comfortless,  afflicted,  broken, 

Fair  abodes  I  build  for  you  ;* 
Cares  and  heart-felt  tribulation 
Shall  no  more  perplex  your  ways  ; 
You  shall  name  your  walls,  salvation, 
And  your  gates  shall  all  be  praise. 

2  '  There,  like  streams  that  feed  the  garden, 
Pleasures  without  end  shall  flow ; 

For  the  Lord,  your  faith  rewarding, 
All  his  bounty  shall  bestow  : 
Still,  in  undisturbed  possession, 
Peace  and  righteousness  shall  reign ; 
Never  shall  you  feel  oppression, 
Never  hear  of  war  again. 

3  '  Te  no  more,  your  suns  descending — 
Waning  moons — no  more  shall  see ; 
But  your  griefs,  forever  ending. 
Find  eternal  noon  in  me : 

God  shall  rise,  and  shining  o'er  yon, 
Change  to  day  the  gloom  of  night ; 
He,  the  Lord,  shall  be  your  glory, 
Ood  your  everlasting  light.' 
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321.  THE  CHRISHAJN  chubgh. 


391.  CM.  *c.w«ijnr, 

Tfte  Churc/i.  on  Earth  and  in  Heaven^  One. 

1  The  saints  on  earth  and  those  above 

But  one  communion  make : 
Joined  to  their  Lord  in  bonds  of  love, 
All  of  his  grace  partake. 

2  Let  ail  the  saints  terrestrial  sisg 

With  those  to  glory  gone ; 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  king 
In  heaven  and  earth  are  one. 

3  One  family,  we  dwell  in  him  ] 

One  church  above,  beneath ; 
Though  now  divided  by  the  streami 
The  swelling  stream  of  death. 

4  One  army  of  the  living  God, — 

To  his  command  we  bow; 
Part  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood, 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

5  Ten  thousand  to  their  endless  home. 

This  passing  moment,  go ; 
And  we  are  to  the  margin  come. 
And  soon  must  follow  too. 

6  O  God,  be  thou  our  constant  guide ! 

And  when  the  word  i  i  given, 
Sustain  us  o'er  the  fearful  tide, 
And  bring  us  safe  to  heaven. 


THE  SALVATION  OP  ALL. 


L.  M.  ^BuTdfilB. 

AU  Mankind  in  Beaven, 

1  From  north  and  south,  from  east  and  west, 
Advance  the  myriads  of  the  West : 

From  every  clime  of  earth  they  come, 
And  find  in  heaven  a  common  home.  • 

2  Irk  one  immortal  throng  we  view 
Pagan  and  Christian,  Greek  and  Jew ; 
But,  all  their  doubts  and  darkness  o'er, 
One  only  €rod  they  now  adoie. 

3  Howe'er  divided  once  below. 

One  bliss,  one  spirit  here  they  know ! 
Here  all  their  errors  are  forgiven. 
And  Jesus  welcomes  them  to  heaven. 


C.  M.  Watw. 

,  Phttped  qf  Vmveratd  Blesaedneea, 

1  Lo,  what  a  glorious  sight  appears 
To  our  believing  eyes ! 
The  earth  and  seas  are  passed  away, 
And  the  old  rolUng  skies. 
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2  From  the  third  heaveir,  where  Ood  resides. 

That  holy,  happy  place, 
The  New  Jerusalem  comes  down. 
Adorned  with  shining  grace. 

3  Attending  angels  shout  for  joy, 

And  the  bright  armies  sing, 
'  Mortals,  behold  the  sacred  seat 
Of  your  descending  king. 

4  *  The  God  of  glory  down  to  men 

Removes  his  blessed  abode ; 
Men,  the  dear  objects  of  his  grace, 
And  he,  the  loving  God. 

6  '  His  own  soft  hand  shall  wipe  the  tears 
From  every  weeping  eye ; 
And  pains  and  groans,  and  griefs  and  fears. 
And  death  itself  shall  die.' 

6  How  long,  dear  Savior,  O  how  long 
Shall  this  bright  hour  delay  ? 
Fly  swifter  round,  ye  wheels  of  time, 
And  bring  the  welcome  day. 


9m^9  Li,  M.  Ahohtmovs. 

7%e  Same. 

1  Lift  up  your  joyful  eyes,  and  see 
A  plenteous  harvest  all  around, 
Ripening  for  bliss,  and  not  a  grain 
Shall  ever  fall  unto  the  ground  : 

2  A  harvest  of  immortal  souls. 
Secured  by  an  almighty  power; 

Nor  heat,  nor  cold,  nor  storms,  shall  hurt, 
Nor  ravenous  beasts  of  prey  devoiir. 
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3  O  happy  day !  when  all  our  race 
Complete  in  ^lory  shall  be  found ; 
And,  like  their  great,  their  mystic  head, 
Be  with  eternal  honors  crowned. 


S.  M.  *H.  Ballw. 

The  Same. 

1  In  God's  eternity 
There  shall  a  day  arise^ 

When  all  the  race  of  man  shall  he 
With  Jesus  in  the  skies. 

2  As  night  before  the  rays 
Of  morning  flees  away, 

Sin  shall  retire  before  the  blaze 
Of  God's  etjernal  day. 

3  As  music  Alls  the  grov« 
When  stormy  clouds  are  past, 

Sweet  anthems  of  redeeming  love 
Shall  all  employ,  at  last* 

4  Redeemed  from  death  and  sin, 
Shall  Adam's  numerous  race 
A  ceaseless  song  of  praise  begin. 
And  shout  redeeming  grace. 


S98«  7s  M.  MONTOOMSBY. 

JtMee  qf  Onriafa  Univeraal  THvmph, 

1  Hark!  the  song  of  jubilee, 
Loud  as  mighty  thunders  roar, 
Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea, 
When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore  : — 
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Hallelujah !  for  the  Lord 
God  ommpotent  shall  reigo ! ' 
Hallelujah  I  let  ihe  word 
Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

2  Hallelujah ! — ^hark !  the  sound, 

Heard  through  earth,  and  throu^  the  skies 

Wakes  above,  beneath,  around, 

All  creation's  harmonies  : 

See  Jehovah's  banner  furled, 

Sheathed  his  sword ;  he  speaks, — 'tis  done ! 

And  tha  kingdoms  of  this  world 

Are  the  kingdoms  of  his  Son. 

3  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole 
With  illimitable  sway ; 

He  shall  reign  when,  like  a  scroll, 
Yonder  lieavens  are  passed  away ; 
Then  the  end  ; — beneath  his  rod 
Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall : 
Hallelujah  !  Christ  in  God, 
God  in  Christ,  is  all  in  all. 
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REDEMPTION,  GRACE,  AND  PARDON. 


S97.  C.  M.  ♦Watts. 

SuTpoBting^  Glories  qf  Redemption, 

1  Father,  how  wide  thy  glory  shines  ! 

How  high  thy  wonders  rise ! 
Known  through  the  earth  hy  thousand  signSi 
By  thousands  through  the  skies. 

2  Those  mighty  orbs  proclaim  thy  power ; 

Their  motions  speak  thy  skill ; 
And  on  the  wings  of  every  hour 
We  read  thy  patience  still. 

3  Part  of  thy  name  divinely  stands 

On  all  thy  creatures  writ ; 
They  show  the  labor  of  thy  hands, 
Tne  impress  of  thy  feet. 

4  But  when  we  view  thy  grand  design 

To  save  rebellious  worms, 
Where  wisdom,  power,  and  goodness  shine 
In  their  most  glorious  forms, 

6  Our  thoughts  are  lost  in  reverend  awe ; 
We  love  and  we  adore ; 
The  holy  angels  never  saw 
So  much  of  God  before. 
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6  O  may  I  bear  some  humble  part 
In  that  immortal  song ; 
Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  hearty 
And  love  command  my  tongue. 


S98«  C.  M.  Watts.' 

Grace  aboimding  over  Sin* 

1  Wet  does  your  face,  ye  humble  souls. 

Those  mournful  colors  wear  ? 
What  doubts  are  these  that  waste  yonr  faithy 
And  nourish  your  despair  ? 

2  What  though  your  numerous  sins  exceed 

The  stars  that  fill  the  skies, 
And,  aiming  at  the  eternal  throne. 
Like  pointed  mountains  rise  ? 

3  What  though  your  mighty  guilt  beyond 

The  wide  creation  swell, 
And  hath  its  cursed  foundations  laid 
Low  as  the  deeps  of  hell  ? 

4  See,  here  an  endless  ocean  flows 

Of  never-failing  grace ! 
Behold,  a  dying  Savior's  veins 
The  sacred  flood  increase ! 

6  It  rises  high,  and  drowns  the  hills, 
Has  neither  shore  nor  bound : 
Now,  if  we  search  to  And  our  sins, 
Our  sins  can  ne'er  be  found. 

6  Awake,  our  hearts,  adore  the  grace 
That  buries  all  our  faults. 
And  pardoning  blood,  that  swells  aboTe 

Our  follies  and  our  thoughts. 
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S.  M.  DODP^IMI*. 

Ch-acejtnt  and  last  in  Salvaiion*  > 

1  Grace  I  'tis  a  charming  sound ! 
Hannonious  to  the  ear ! 

Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound. 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear* 

2  Grace  first  contrived  the  way 
To  save  rebellious  man ; 

And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan^ 

3  Grace  first  inscribed  my  name 
In  God's  eternal  book ; 

'Twas  grace  that  gave  me  to  the  Lambi 
Who  all  my  sorrows  took. 

4  Grace  led  my  roving  feet 
To  tread  the  heavenly  road; 

And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet, 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

6  Grace  taught  my  soul  to  pray, 
And  made  my  eyes  o'erflow ; 

Twas  grace  that  kept  me  to  this  day, 
And  will  not  let  me  go. 

$  Gyaee  all  the  work  shall  crown, 

Through  everlasting  days ; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 

And  well  deserves  the  praise. 
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C.  M.  ANONTMOUt*. 

Pardon  through  Oiriat,    Ps.  130. 

1  Gheat  God,  wert  thou  extreme  to  mark 

The  deeds  we  do  amiss, 
Before  thy  presence  who  could  stand, 

Who  claim  thy  promised  hliss  ? 
But,  O !  all  merciful  and  just, 

Thy  lore  surpasseth  thought ; 
A  gracious  Savior  has  appeared. 

And  peace  and  pardon  brought. 

2  Thy  servants  in  the  temple  watched 

The  dawning  of  the  day. 
Impatient  with  its  earliest  beams 

Their  holy  vows  to  pay ; 
And  chosen  saints  far  on  beheld 

That  great  and  glorious  mom, 
When  the  glad  day-spring  from  on  high 

Auspiciously  should  dawn. 

3  On  us  the  Sun  of  Righteousness 

Its  brightest  beams  hath  poured ; 
With  grateful  hearts  and  holy  zeal, 

Lord,  be  thy  love  adored ; 
And  let  us  look  with  joyful  hope 

To  that  more  glorious  day, 
Before  whose  brightness  sin  and  death 

And  grief  shall  flee  away. 
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Pardon  on  B^^enianee, 

1  WHEKsianers  quit  their  wicked  ways* 

Tbeir  evil  thoaghta  forego, 
The  God  to  whom  their  steps  retiim» 
Returning  grace  will  show. 

2  He  pardons  with  o'erfiowing  love ; 

For,  hear  the  voice  divine  : — 

'  My  nature  is  not  like  to  yours, 

Nor  like  your  ways  are  mine. 

3  *  But  far  as  heaven's  resplendent  orbs 

Beyond  this  earth  extend ; 
So  far  my  thoughts,  so  far  my  ways 
Your  thoughts  and  ways  transcend. 

4  '  Like  as  the  showers  from  heaven  distil^ 

Nor  thither  rise  again, 
But  swell  the  earth  with  fruitful  juice, 
And  all  its  tribes  sustain : 

6  '  So  not  a  word  that  flows  from  me 
s  Shall  ineifectual  fall ; 
But  universal  nature  prove 
Obedient  to  my  call, 

6  *  Where  briers  grew  in  barren  wilds, 
Shall  firs  and  myrtles  spring ;. 
And  nature,  through  her  utmost  bounds, 
Eternal  praises  sing.' 
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3S2»'333.    KBDBXPTiONi  GftACE,  AND  PARDON. 


L.  M.  *Stxnkxtt. 

*  Came  noi»,  and  Id  ut  reason  together,* 

1  <  Comb,  sinners,'  saith  the  mighty  God, 
'  Heinous  as  all  your  crimes  have  been, 
Lo !  I  descend  from  mine  abode 

To  reason  with  the  sons  of  men. 

2  '  No  clouds  of  darkness  veil  my  face. 
No  fearful  lightnings  flash  around ; 

I  come  with  words  of  life  and  peace : — 
Where  sin  hath  reigned,  let  grace  abound.' 

3  Yes,  Lord,  we  will  obey  thy  call. 
And  to  thy  graciou$  sceptre  bow ; 
O  make  our  crimson  sins  like  wool, 
Our  scarlet  crimes  as  white  as  snow. 

4  So  shall  our  thankful  lips  repeat 
Thy  praises  with  a  tuneful  voice, 
While  humbly  prostrate  at  thy  feet, 
We  wonder,  tremble,  and  rejoice. 


L.  M«  *GlBBONl. 

Fbrgideneu. 

1  FoR6r7ENEss !  'tis  a  joyful  sound 
To  sinners  of  so  deep  a  dye ! 
Publish  the  bliss  the  world  around, — 
Ye  seraphs,  shout  it  from  the  sky ! 

2  'Tis  the  rich  gift  of  love  divine ; 
'Tis  full,  out-measuring  every  crime : 
Unclouded  shall  its  glories  shine, 

And  know  no  change  by  changing  time. 
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3  O'er  sins  unnumbered  as  the  sand, 
And  like  the  mountains  for  their  size 
The  seas  of  spvereign  grace  expand — 
Th3  seas  of  sovereign  grace  arise. 

4  For  this  stupendous  love  of  heaven, 
What  grateful  honor  shall  we  show  ? 
Where  much  transgression  is  forgiven, 
Let  love  in  equal  ardors  glow. 

6  By  this  inspired,  let  all  our  days 
With  various  holiness  be  crowned ; 
Let  truth  and  goodness,  prayer  and  praise 
In  all  abide,  in  all  abound. 


334.  L.  M.  61.  «Daviis. 

*  WhoisapiardoningGodWcelheet* 

1  Great  God  of  wonders  !  all  thy  ways 
Are  matchless,  godlike  and  divine ; 
But  the  bright  glories  of  thy  grace 
More  godlike  and  unrivalled  shine. 
Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  thee ! 
0,  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free ! 

2  Sins  of  such  baseness  to  forgive. 
Such  thankless,  guilty  worms  to  qparo/- 
This  is  thy  grand  prerogative. 

And  none  shall  in  the  honor  share. 
Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  thee ! 
O,  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free ! 

3  In  wonder  lost,  with  trembling  joy, 
We  take  the  pardon  of  our  G^; 
Pardon  for  sins  of  deepest  dye, 
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A  paidon  sealed  with  Jesas*  blood.^ 
Wbo  is  a  pardoning  God  like  tbed ! 
Oy  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  ffee! 

4  0  may  this  great,  this  matchless  grace, 
This  ^^odlike  miracle  of  lore, 
Fill  the  wide  earth  with  gmtefal  praise, 
And  idl  th'  angelic  choirs  above  S 
Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  thee ! 
O,  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free ! 
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CONFESSION  AND  PENITENCE. 


L.  M.  ♦Watts. 

A  PenUent  pleading' for  Pardon.    Pa.  61. 

1  Show  pity,  Lord ;  O  Lord,  forgive } 
Let  a  repenting  rebel  live ; 

Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free  ? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee  ? 

2  My  sins  are  great,  but  not  surpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace : 
Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound, — 
So  liet  thy  paidoning  love  be  found. 

3  0  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin, 

And  make  my  guilty  conscience  dean ; 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies, 
And  pest  ofiences  pain  mine  eyes. 

4  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess 
Against  thy  law,  against  thy  grace; 
Lord,  should  thy  judgment  grow  severe, 
I  am  condemned,  but  thou  ait  dear. 

6  Tet  save  a  trembling  sinner,  Lord, 
Whose  hope,  still  hovering  round  thy  word, 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there. 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 
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S86.  C.  M.  Mas.  Cartxr. 

TTieSame, 

1  0  TH0T7,  the  wretched's  sure  retreat, 

Who  dost  our  cares  control, 
And,  with  the  cheerful  smile  of  peace, 
Revive  the  fainting  soul ! 

2  Did  ever  thy  propitious  ear 

The  humble  plea  disdain  ? 
Or  when  did  plaintive  misery  sigh 
Or  supplicate  in  vain  ? 

3  Oppressed  with  grief  and  shame,  dissolved 

In  penitential  tears, 
Thy  goodness  calms  our  anxious  doubts, 
And  dissipates  our  fears. 

4  New  life  from  thy  refreshing  grace 

Our  sinking  hearts  receive  ,* 
Thy  gentlest,  best-loved  attribute, 
To  pity  and  forgive. 

6  From  that  blest  source,  propitious  hope 
Appears  serenely  bright, 
And  sheds  her  soft  and  cheering  beam 
O'er  sorrow's  dismal  night. 

6  Our  hearts  adore  thy  mercy.  Lord ! 
And  bless  the  friendly  ray, 
Which  ushers  in  the  smUing  mom 
Of  everlasting  day. 


302 


C0)T7ESSI0N   AND  PENITENCE.  337. 


L.  M.  *Watts. 

The  Scone.    Ps.  51. 

1  0  Tbou  that  hear'st  when  sinners  cry, 
Though  all  my  sins  before  thee  lie, 
Behold  them  not  with  angry  look. 
But  blot  their  memory  from  thy  book. 

2  Create  my  nature  pure  within, 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne*er  depart, 
Nor  hide  thy  presence  from  my  heart. 

3  Though  I  have  grieved  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
His  help  and  comfort  still  afford ; 

And  let  a  wretch  come  near  thy  throne^ 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

4  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  1  bring ; 

The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 

6  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust. 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  sentence  just ; 
Look  down,  U  Lord,  with  pitying  eye. 
And  save  the  soul  condemned  to  die. 

6  Then  will  I  teach  the  world  thy  ways ; 
Sinners  shall  learn  thy  sovereign  grace  ; 
ni  lead  them  to  my  Savior's  blood, 
And  they  shall  praise  a  pardoning  God. 
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8S8.  7s  M.  j.TAnM. 

Qn^feaaion^  and  Praijferjifr  Pardon, 

1  God  of  mercy !  Grod  of  love  ! 
Hear  our  sad  repentant  song ; 
Sorrow  dwells  on  every  face, 
Penitence  on  every  tongue. 

2  Deep  regret  for  follies  past, 
Talents  wasted,  time  misspent; 
Hearts  debased  by  worldly  cares, 
Thankless  for  the  blessings  lent — 

3  Foolish  fears  and  fond  desires, 
Vain  regrets  for  things  as  vain ; 
Lips  too  seldom  taught  to  praise. 
Oft  to  murmur  and  complain — 

4  These,  and  every  secret  fault, 
Filled  with  griei  and  shame  we  own ; 
Humbled,  at  thy  feet  we  lie, 
Seeking  pardon  frpm  thy  throne. 

5  God  of  mercy !  God  of  grace ! 
Hear  our  sad  repentant  songs ; 
0  restore  thy  suppliant  race. 
Thou  to  wh(Hn  our  praise  belongs ! 


L.  M.  JxBvn. 

ReU^  experienced  in  Fbrgiventss^ 

1  WmLE  with  remorse  and  woe  oppressed. 
Distraction  haunts  the  guilty  breast ; 
The  broken  heart,  the  troubled  mind, 
In  God  alone  shall  succor  find. 
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1^  Tis  his  the  wounds  of  vice  to  heal» 
The  channs  of  mercy  to  reyeal ; 
He  grants  the  penitent  relief, 
And  cheers  the  soul  o'erwhelmed  with  grief. 

3  When,  by  temptation's  billows  tost, 
On  rocks  of  rum  well  nigh  lost, 
Still,  hope,  the  anchor  of  the  soul, 
Shall  folly's  beating  wave  control. 

4  To  all  the  world's  delusive  joy?, 
Ensnaring  wiles,  and  empty  noise, 
The  sinner  bids  a  long^  farewell. 
And  loves  with  purity  to  dwell. 

6  In  her  secure  and  calm  retreat, 
He  now  enjoys  a  tranquil  state ; 
Conscious  that  God  will  deign  to  hear 
The  contrite,  humble,  and  sincere.     > 


34M».  S.  M.  Watw. 

Bleandneu  qf  Conf easing'  and  FoTBoking  ^n,    Pft.  38. 

1  0  BLESSED  souls  are  they, 
Whose  sins  are  covered  o'er ! 

Divinely  blest,  to  whom  the  Lord 
Imputes  their  guilt  no  more. 

2  They  mourn  their  follies  past, 
And  keep  their  hearts  witn  care ; 

Their  lips  and  lives,  without  deceit, 
Shall  prove  their  £uth  sincere. 

3  While  I  concealed  my  guilt, 
I  felt  the  festering  wound ; 

Till  I  confessed  my  sins  to  thee,        ^ 
And  ready  pardon  found. 
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4  Let  sinners  learn  to  pray, 
Let  saints  keep  near  the  throne ; 

Our  help  in  times  of  deep  distress 
Is  found  in  God  alone. 


841  •  L.  M.  DODDRIOOB. 

>  A  Wsmierer  pkadinff  to  he  rededined. 

• 

1  Lord  !  we  have  wandered  from  thy  way, 
Like  foolish  sheep  have  gone  astray; 
Our  pleasant  pastures  we  have  left, 
And  of  their  guard  our  souls  hereft. 

2  Exposed  to  want,  exposed  to  harm, 
Far  from  our  gentle  shepherd's  arm ; 
Nor  will  these  fatal  wanderings  cease, 
Till  thou  reveal  the  paths  of  peace. 

3  0  seek  thy  thoughtless  servants,  Lord ! 
Nor  let  us  quite  forget  thy  word  ; 
Our  erring  feet  do  thou  restore, 

And  keep  us  that  we  stray  no  more. 

34b2.  L.  M.  61.  Denham. 

Implorinff  Divine  Mercy. 

1  Otrr  of  the  depths  of  sad  distress. 
The  gteomy  mazes  of  despair. 
To  heaven  we  raise  our  warm  address ; 
Deign,  O  our  God !  to  hear  our  myer : 
O  let  thine  ear  indulge  our  gxie^ 
For  thy  ijidulgence  is  reliefl 
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2  Shouldst  thou,  O  Gh>d,  minnteJy  scan 
Our  faults,  and  as  severely  chide, 
No  mortal  seed  of  sinful  man 
Gould  such  a  scrutiny  abide  : 

But  mercy  shines  in  all  thy  ways, 
Bright  theme  of  universal  praise ! 

3  With  longing  eyes  we  seek  the  Lord ; 
Before  his  throne  our  souls  attend ; 
Firmly  on  his  eternal  word 

Our  faith  is  fixed,  our  hopes  depend : 
On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  rise 
In  contemplation  to  the  skies. 

4  Ye  pious  minds,  on  God  rely  ; 
With  fall  assurance  in  him  trust; 
He  sends  redemption  from  on  high. 
And  raises  sinners  from  the  dust : 
He  will  at  length  absolve  his  heirs 
From  all  their  guilt  and  all  their  fears. 


348.  G.  M.  s.  Strsstkr. 

JBtmUUation  for  Sin.  * 

1  Hebe  in  thy  temple,  Lord,  we  meet. 

And  bow  before  thy  throne ; 
Abased  and  guilty  at  thy  feet, 
We  seek  thy  grace  alooe. 

2  Our  sins  rise  up  in  dread  array, 

And  fill  our  hearts  with  fear ; 
Our  toemUing  spirits  melt  away, 
But  find  no  helper  near. 


3M.  COlfFBSSIOM  AND  PENITSNCB. 

3  Still,  Lord,  thy  mercy  's  rich  and  free, 

And  runs  an  endless  round ; 
A  boundless,  purifying  sea, 
Where  all  our  sins  are  drowned. 

4  0  send  thy  pity  from  on  high 

"With  pardon  all  divine  ; 
Bring  now  thy  gracious  spirit  nigh, 
And  make  us  wholly  thine. 

6  We  humbly  mourn  our  follies  past 
Each  guilty  path  deplore ; 
Resolved,  while  feeble  life  shall  last, 
To  tread  those  paths  no  more. 


S41.  C.  M.  Mas.  Steklb. 

R^fotdng'  to  retvam. 

1  How  oft,  alas  !  this  wretched  heart 

Has  wandered  from  the  Lord ! 
How  oft  my  roving  thoughts  depart, 
Forgetful  of  his  word  I 

2  Yet  sovereign  mercy  calls,  *  Return :' 

Dear  Lord,  and  may  I  come ! 
My  vile  ingratitude  I  mourn ; 
0  take  the  wanderer  home. 

3  And  canst  thou,  wilt  thou  yet  forgive. 

And  bid  my  crimes  remove  ? 
And  shall  a  pardoned  rebel  live 
To  speak  thy  wondrous  love  ? 

4  Almighty  grace,  thy  healing  power 

How  glorious,  how  divine. 
That  can  to-life  and  bliss  restore 

So  yUe  a  heart  as  mine ! 
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6  Tliy  pardoning  love,  so  free,  so  sweet, 
Dear  Savior,  I  adore ; 
O  keep,  me  at  thy  sacred  feet. 
And  let  me  rove  no  more. 


34ff«  €.  M.  Mb8.  SrSBLB. 

Desiring  to  return, 

1  0  THOU,  whose  tender  mercy  hears 

Contrition's  humble  sigh ; 
Whose  hand,  indulgent,  wipes  the  tears 
From  sorrow's  weeping  eye  ! 

2  See,  low  before  thy  throne  of  grace, 

A  wretched  wanderer  mourn  ; 
Hast  riiott  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face  ? 
Hast  thou  not  said,  *  Return  V 

3  And  shall  my  guilty  fears  prevail 

To  drive  me  from  thy  feet?. 
0  let  not  this  dear  refuge  fail, 
This  only  safe  retreat. 

4  Absent  from  thee,  my  guide,  my  light ! 

Without  one  cheering  ray, 
Through  dangers,  fears,  and  gloomy  night, 
How  desolate  my  way ! 

5  0  shine  on  this  benighted  heart, 

WiA  beams  of  mercy  shine  ; 
And  let  thy  healing  voice  impart 
A  taste  of  joys  divine. 
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846.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Hcartle89  Wbrahip  an  AbonUnaHan, 

1  God  is  a  spirit  just  and  wise, 

He  sees  our  inmost  mind ; 
In  vain  to  heaven  we  raise  our  cries, 
And  leave  our  souls  behind. 

2  Nothing  but  truth  before  his  throne 

With  honor  can  appear ; 
The  painted  hypocrites  are  known 
Through  the  disguise  they  wear. 

3  Their  lifted  eyes  salute  the  skies, 

Their  benaing  knees  the  ground ; 
But  God  abhors  the  sacrifice 
Where  not  the  heart  is  found. 

4  Lord,  search  my  thoughts,  and  try  my  ways. 

And  make  my  soul  sincere  ; 
Then  shall  I  stand  before  thy  face. 
And  find  acceptance  there. 
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MT.  L.  M.  Scott. 

JPyrrma  of  Worship  vain  vnthotU  Virtue, 

1  Th'  uplifted  eye  and  bended  knee 
Are  but  vain  homage,  Lord,  to  thee; 
In  vain  our  lips  thy  praise  prolong, 
The  heart  a  stranger  to  the  song. 

2  Can  rites  and  forms,  and  flaming  zeal. 
The  breaches  of  thy  precepts  heal  ? 
Can  fasts  and  penance  reconcile 

Thy  justice,  and  obtain  thy  smile  ? 

3  The  pure,  the  humble,  contrite  mind, 
Thankful,  and  to  thy  will  resigned. 
To  thee  a  nobler  oflering  yields 

Than  Sheba's  groves,  or  Sharon's  fields ; 

4  Than  floods  of  oil,  or  costly  wine. 
Rolling  by  thousands  to  thy  shrine ; 
Or  than,  if  to  thine  altar  led, 

A  first-bom  son  the  victim  bled. 

• 

5  '  Be  just  ai^d  kind,  and  humble  too, 
In  all  you  say,  in  all  you  do ; 

To  men  your  charity  impart, 

And  love  your  God  with  all  your  heart.' 

6  This  truth,  by  ancient  prophets  given, 
Was  by  thy  Son  confirmed  from  heaven ; 
And,  deep  engraved,  this  great  command 
Doth  on  eternal  pillars  stand. 
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348.  C.  M.  Btowm. 

AocepUMe  Wonkip. 

1  Wherewith  shall  I  approach  the  Lord, 

And  bow  before  his  throne  ? 
O !  faow  procure  his  kind  r^ard, 
And  for  my  guilt  atone  ? 

2  Shall  altars  flame,  and  victims  bleed, 

And  spicy  fumes  ascend  ? 
Will  these  my  earnest  wish  succeed, 
And  make  my  God  my  friend  % . 

3  0  no,  my  soul ;  'twere  fruitless  all ; 

Such  oflferinga  are  vain  : 
No  fatlings  from  the  field  or  stall 
His  favor  can  obtain. 

4  To  men  their  rights  I  must  allow, 

And  proofs  of  kindness  give ; 
To  God  with  humble  reverence  bow, 
And  to  his  glory  live.' 

5  Hands  ^at  are  clean,  and  hearts  nnoere. 

He  never  will  despise ;  . 
And  cheerful  duty  he'll  prefer 
To  cosily  sacrifice 

849.  7s  M.  J.  Tatlob. 

1  FiMSHsa  of  our  feeble  race, 
Wise,  beiieficent^  and  kind ! 
Spread  o'er  nature's  ample  face, 
Flows  thy  goodness  uneonfined : 
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Musing  in  the. silent  groTe^ 
Or  the  busy  walks  of  men. 
Still  we  trace  thy  wondrous  love, 
Glaimijig  large  returns  again. 

2  Lord,  what  offering  shall  we  bring, 
At  thine  altars  when  we  bow  ? 
Hearts,  tlie  pure  unsullied  spring 
Whence  the  kind  affections  flow; 
Soft  compassion's  feeling  soul, 

By  the  melting  eye  expressed ; 
Sympathy,  at  whose  control 
Sorrow  leaves  the  wounded  breast ; 

3  Willing  hands  to  lead  the  blind, 
Bind  the  wounded,  feed  the  poor; 
Love,  embracing  all  our  kind ; 
Charity,  with  liberal  store : — 
Teach  us,  O  thou  heavenly  king, 
Thus  to  show  OUT  grateful  mind^ 
Thus  the  accepted  offering  brings 
Love  to  thee  and  all  mankind. 


G.  M.  AvONTMOUi. 

1  0  THOU,  enthroned  in  worlds  above, 

Our  Father  and  our  Friend ! 
Lo,  at  the  footstool  of  thy  love 
Thy  children  humbly  bend. 

2  All  reverence  to  thy  name  be  given ;, 

Thy  kingdom  wide  displays ; 
And,  as  thy  will  iis  done  in  £»aven, 
Be  it  on  ear^  obeyed. 
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3  Our  table  may  thy  bounty  spread, 

From  thine  ezhaustless  store, 
From  day  to  day  with  daily  bread, — 
Nor  would  we  ask  for  more. 

4  That  pardon  we  to  others  give, 

Do  thou  to  us  extend ; 
From  all  temptation,  Lord,  relieve  ; 
From  every  ill  defend. 

6  And  now  to  thee  belong,  Most  High, 
The  kingdom,  glory,  power. 
Through  the  broad  earth  and  spacious  sky, 
Both  now,  and  evermore. 


8ffl.  C.  P.  M.         ♦J.  Stbapham. 

Tfie  Same. 

1  OtTB  Father,  whose  eternal  sway 
The  bright  angelic  hosts  obey, 

O,  lend  a  pitying  ear, 
When  on  thy  awful  name  we  call, 
Aiid  at  thy  feet  submissive  fall, 

0,  condescend  to  hear. 

2  Far  may  thy  glorious  reign  extend ; 
May  rebels  to  thy  sceptre  bend. 

And  yield  to  sovereign  love : 
May  we  take  pleasure  to  fulfil 
The  sacred  dictates  of  thy  will 

As  angels  do  above. 

3  From  thy  kind  hand  each  temporal  good, 
Our  raiment  and  our  daily  food, 

In  rich  abundance  come : 
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Lord,  give  us  still  a  £resh  supply ; 
If  thou  withhold  thy  hand,  we  die, 
And^fill  the  silent  tomb. 

4  Pardon  our  sins,  O  God,  that  rise  ' 
Like  gloomy  clouds  against  the  skies ; 

And,  while  we  are  forgiven. 
Grant  that  revenge  may  never  rest, 
Nor  malice  harbor,  in  that  breast 

That  feels  the  love  of  heaven. 

6  Protect  us  in  the  dangerous  hour. 
And  from  the  wily  tempter's  power, 

O,  set  our  spirits  free ; 
And  if  temptation  should  assail, 
May  mighty  grace  o'er  all  prevail. 

And  lead  our  hearts  to  thee. 

6  Thine  is  the  power ;  to  thee  belongs 
The  constant  tribute  of  our  songs, — 

All  glory  to  thy  name : 
Let  every  creature  join  our  lays. 
In  one  resounding  act  of  praise. 

Thy  wonders  to  proclaim. 

SflO*  S.  M.  MONTOOMSST. 

The  Same. 

1  Oim  heavenly  Father,  hear 
The  prayer  we  offer  now : — 

Thy  name  be  hallowed  far  and  near. 
To  thee  all  nations  bow. 

2  Thy  kingdom  come ;  thy  will 
On  earth  be  done  in  love, 

As  saints  and  seraphim  fulfil 
•Thy  perfect  law  above. 
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3  Oar  daily  bread  supply, 
Wbik  by  thy  word  we  live ; 

The  guilt  of  our  iniquity 
Forgive,  as  we  forgive. 

4  From  dark  temptation's  power 
Our  feeble  hearts  defend ; 

Deliver  in  the  evil  hour, 
And  guide  us  to  the  end. 

6  Thine,  then,  forever  be 
Glory  and  power  divine ; 

The  sceptre,  throne,  and  majesty 
Of  heaven  and  earth  are  Uiine. 


li.  M*  AlTONTIIOUf. 

T7u  Seme. 

1  Father,  adored  in  worlds  above  ! 
Thy  glorious  name  be  hallowed  still ; 
Thy  kingdom  come  in  truth  and  love ; 
And  earth,  like  heaven,  obey  thy  will. 

2  Lord,  make  our  daily  wants  thy  care ; 
Forgive  the  sins  which  we  forsake ; 
Ir  thy  compassion  let  us  share 

As  fellow-men  of  ours  partake. 

3  Evils  beset  us  every  hour, — 
Thy  kind  protection  we  implore. 
Thine  is  the  kingdom,  thine  the  power. 
The  glory  thine  for  evermore. 
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SS4  •  1  Is  M.  Mrs.  Halb. 

The  Some. 

1  Our  Father  in  heaven,  we  hallow  thy  name ! 
May  thy  kingdom  holy  on  earth  be  the  same  ! 
0  give  to  us  daily  our  portion  of  bread ; 

It  is  from  thy  bounty  that  all  must  be  fed. 

w 

2  Forgive  our  transgressions,  and  teach  us  to  know 
That  humble  con^passion  which  pardons  each  foe : 
Keep  us  from  temptation,  from  weakness  and  sin. 
And  thine  be  the  glory  forever — Amen. 

SSS*  L.  M.  *M0NTG0MXBV. 

FUlowing  qfter  GotL    Ps.  08. 

1  0  6oD,  thou  art  my  Ood  alone ; 
Early  to  thee  my  soul  shall  cry, 
A  pilgrim  in  a  land  unknown, 

A  thirsty  land,  whose  springs  are  dry. 

2  0  that  it  were  as  it  hath  been. 
When,  praying  in  the  holy  place, 
Thy  power  and  glory  I  have  seen, 
And  marked  the  footsteps  of  thy  grace. 

3  Tet,  through  this  rough  and  thorny  maze, 
I  foUow  hard  on  thee,  my  God ; 

Thine  hand  unseen  upholds  my  ways, 
I  lean  upon  thy  staff  and  rod. 

27* 


317 


SML  PltATfiR  Ain>  DSVOVT  EXERCISSS. 

4  Thee,  in  the  watches  of  the  night, 
When  I  remember  on  my  bed, 

Thy  presence  makes  the  darkness  light, 
Thy  guardian  wings  are  round  my  head. 

5  Better  than  life  itself  thy  love. 
Dearer  than  all  beside  to  me ; 

For  whom  have  I  in  heaven  above, 
Or  what  on  earth,  compare^  with  thee  ? 

'6  Pmise  with  my  heart,  my  mind,  my  voice, 
For  all  thy  mercy  I  willgive  ; 
My  soul  shall  still  in  God  rejoice, 

-  My  tongue  shall  bless  thee  while  I  live. 


JISS*       C.  M.       Miss  H.  M.  Williams. 
Seeking'  God  in  habihLol  Devotion, 

1  Whilst  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Powct, 

Be  my  vain  wishes  stilled ; 
And  may  this  consecrated  hour 
V    With  better  kopes  be  filled. 

2  Thy  love  the  power  of  thought  besrtowei ; 

To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar; 
Thy  mercy  o'er  ray  life  has  flowed  ;— 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  elear 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see ! 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear. 
Because  conferr^  by  thee, 

4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days. 

In  every  pain  I  bear. 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praisci 

Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 
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5  When  gladness  wings  fny  favored  hcflDr, 

Thy  loVe  n^y  thoughts  shall  ^11; 
Resigned  when  storms  of  sorrow  loWer, 
My  soul  shall  ineet  thy  wilL 

6  My  lifted  eye  without  a  tear 

The  gathering  storm  shall  see ; 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  bo  fear ; — 
That  heart  shall  rest  on  thee. 


397.  L.  M.  TOPLAJMT. 

SAeMng^  the  Light  of  Qod?s  PreBenu* 

1  0  THAt  my  heart  was  right  with  tkea. 
And  loved  thee  with  a  |)erfect  lov«1 
O  that  my  Lord  would  'dwell  in  moi 
And  never  from  his  seat  remove! 

2  Father,  I  dweU  in  mournful  night 
Till  thou  doirt  in  ray  heart  appear ; 
Arise.,  pre|)itioas  su)i !  and  light 
An  everlasting  morning  there. 

3  O,  let  my  prayer  acceptance  find,  . 
And  bring  the  heavenly  blessing  drnmi ; 
Eye-sight  impart, — for  I  am  blind, — 
And  Seal  me  thine  adopted  son. 


S98.  S.  M.  WAttt. 

Seeking  God.    Ps.  63. 

1  liv  God,  permit  my  tongue 


This  joy,  to  call  thee  mine ; 
And  let  my  early  cries  prevail 
To  taste  thy  l»vc  divine. 
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2  My  thirsty,  fainting  soul 
Thy  mercy  does  implore  ; 

Not  travellers  in  desert  lands 
Can  pant  for  water  more. 

3  Within  thy  churches,  Lord, 
I  long  to  find  my  place ; 

Thy  power  and  glory  to  behold, 
And  feel  thy  quickening  grace. 

4  For  life  without  thy  love 
No  relish  can  afford ; 

Nojoy  can  be  compared  with  this. 
To  serve  and  please  the  Lord. 

5  Since  thou  hast  been  nfy  help, 
To  thee  my  spirit  flies. 

And  on  thy  watchful  providence 
My  cheerful  hope  relies. 

6  The  shadow  of  thy  wings 
My  soul  in  safety  keeps ; 

I  follow  wliere  my  Father  leads, 
And  he  supports  my  steps. 


L.  M.  DODDRIDOB. 

Seeking  God,  the  Fountain  of  living'  Waien, 

1  Blest  Spirit!  source  of  grace  divine ! 
What  soul-refreshing  streams  are  thine ! 
O  bring  these  healing  waters  nigh. 

Or  we  must  droop,  and  &11,  and  die. 

2  No  traveller  through  desert  lands, 
'Midst  scorching  suns  and  burning  sandfli 
More  eager  longs  for  cooling  rain, 

Or  pants  the  current  to  obtam. 
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3  Our  longing  souls  aloud  woM  sing, 

'  Spring  forth,  celestial  fountain^  spring ; 

To  a  redundant  river  flow, 

And  cheer  this  thirsty  land  Mow.' 

4  May  this  blest  torrent  near  my  side 
Through  all  the  desert  gently  glide ; 
Then,  in  Emmanuel's  land  above, 
Spread  to  a  sea  of  joy  and  love. 

aOO.  L.  M.  Soort. 

Seeking  Ood^a  BUaHng', 

1  Our  Father,  throned  above  the  sky ! 
To  thee  our  empty  hands  we  spread ; 
Thy  children  at  thy  footstool  lie^ 
And  ask  thy  blessings  on  their  head. 

2  With  cheerful  hope  and  filial  fear. 
In  that  august  and  precious  name 

By  thee  ordained,  we  now  draw  near. 
And  would  the  promised  blessing  claim. 

3  Does  not  an  earthly  parent  hear 
The  cravings  of  his  famished  son  ? 
Will  he  reject  the  filial  prayer, 

Or  mock  him  with  a  cake  of  stone  ? 

4  Oar  heavenly  Father !  how  much  more 
Will  thy  divine  compassion  rise, 

And  open  thine  unbounded  store 
To  satisfy  thy  children's  cries ! 

6  Tes,  we  will  ask,  and  seek,  and  press 
For  gracious,  audience,  to  thy  seat ; 
Still  hoping,  waiting  for  success. 
If  persevering  to  entreat. 
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6  For  Jesus  in  his  fai&fiil  word 
The  patient  supplicant  has  blessed ; 
And  all  thy  saints,  with  one  accord, 
The  prevalence  of  prayer  attest. 

• 

S61«  '  L.  M.  Akovtmous. 

'  Art  T/um  my  Father  t^ 

1  My  God,  my  Father !  may  I  dare; — 
I,  all  debased,  with  sin  defiled, — 
These  awful,  soothing  names  to  join ! 
Am  I  thy  creature,  and  thy  child  ! 

2  Art  thou  my  Father ! — ^then  no  more' 
My  sins  shall  tempt  me  to  despair ; 
My  Father  pities  and  forgives. 

And  hears  a  child's  repentant  prayer. 

3  Art  thou  my  Father ! — let  me  strive 
With  all  my  powers  to  do  thy  will, 
To  make  thy  service  all  my  care, 
And  all  thy  kind  command  fulfil. 

4  Art  thou  my  Father  ! — then  I  know. 
When  pain,  or. wants,  or  griefs  oppress. 
They  come  but  from  a  Father's  hand. 
That  wounds  to  heal, — ^afflicts  to  bless. 

6  Art  thou  my  Father  ! — then,  in  doubt 
And  darkness  when  I  grope  my  way. 
Thy  light  shall  shine  upon  my  path, 
And  make  my  darkness  like  thy  day. 

6  My  God,  my  Father  ! — I  am  vile, 
Prone  to  forget  thee,  weak  and  blind ; 
Be  thou  my  hope,  my  strength,  my  trast, 
Hope  of  my  heart,  light  of  my  mind. 
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C.  M.  ^DoDDBiDai. 

*  AWa,  Father.' 

1  Sovereign  of  all  the  worlds  on  high! 

0  hear  our  humble  claim ; 
Nor,  while  we  own  our  numerous  sins, 
Disdain  a  Father's  name. 

2  Our  Father,  God !  how  sweet  the  soutid ! 

How  tender,  and  how  dear  ! 
^ot  all  the  harmony  of  heaven 
Could  so  delight  the  ear. 

3  Come,  sacred  Spirit,  seal  the  name 

On  our  expanding  heart ; 
And  show  that  in  Jehovah's  grace 
"We  share  a  filial  part. 

4  Cheered  by  a  signal  so  divine, 

Unwavering  we  believe ; 
And  *  Abba,  Father,',  humbly  cry. 
Nor  can  the  sign  deceive. 


893.  S.  M.  «Mb8.  9ruu. 

Cheerful  Aoquieacenee  in  our  Fhiher'a  WU. 

1  My  Father !— cheering  name ! 
0  may  I  call  thee  mine ! 

Give  me  with  humble  hope  to  claim 
A  portion  so  divine. 

2  This  can  my  fears  control, 
And  bid  my  sorrows  fly ; 

What  real  harm  can  reach  my  son! 
Beneath  my  Father's  eye ! 
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'  3  Whate'er  thy  will  denies, 

I  calmly  would  resign  ; 
For  thou  art  just,  and  good,  and  wise : 
0  bend  my  will  to  thine ! 

4  Whatever  thy  will  ordains, 

0  give  me  strength  to  besur ; 
StiH  let  me  know  a  father  reigns, 

And  trust  a  father's  care.  ' 

5  If  anguish  rend  this  frame, 
And  life  almost  depart. 

Is  not  thy  mercy  still  the  same' 
To  cheer  my  drooping  heart  ? 

6  Thy  ways  are  little  known 
To  mv  weak  erring  sight ; 

Yet  shall  my  soul,  believing,  own 
That  all  thy  ways  are  right. 

7  My  Father  !— blissful  namje  I 
Above  expression  dear ! 

If  thou  accept  my  humble  claiiii» 

1  bid  adieu  to  fear. 

IW9«  C  M.  DODDSIDOB. 

Confidence  in  Ood, 

1  My  God !  the  covenant  of  thy  love 

Abides  forever  sure; 
And  in  his  matchless  grace  I  feel 
My  happiness  secure. 

2  What  though  my  house  be  not  with  thee 

As  nature  could  desire  ? 
To  nobler  joys  than  nature  gives 

Thy  servants  all  aspire. 
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3  Since  thou,  the  everlasting  God, 

My  Father  art  become ; 
Jesus  my  Guardian  and  my  Friend, 
And  heaven  my  final  home ; 

4  I  welcome  all  thy  sovereign  will, 

For  all  that  will  is  love ; 
And  when  I  know  not  what  thou  dost, 
I  wait  the  light  above. 

6  Thy  covenant  the  last  accent  claims 
Of  this  poor  faltering  tongue ; 
And  that  shall  the  first  notes  employ 
Of  my  celestial  song. 


36S  •  ,  L*  M.         .    Mrs.  ^teblb. 

Cbmmumn^  unih  Qod, 

1  Thou  only  Sovereign  of  my  heart, 
*  My  refuge,  my  almighty  Friend ! 

And  can  my  soul  from  thee  depart, 
On  whom  alone  my  hopes  depend  ? 

2  Whither,  ah !  whither  shall  I  go, 

A.  wretched  wanderer  from  my  Lord  ? 
Can  this  dark  world  of  sin  and  woe 
One  glimpse  of  happiness  afford  ? 

3  Eternal  life  thy  words  impart — 
On  these  my  fainting  spirit  lives ; 
Here  sweeter  comforts  cheer  my  heart 
Than  all  the  round  of  nature  gives. 

4  Let  earth's  alluring  joys  combine, — 
While  thou  art  near,  in  vain  they  call ; 
One  smile,  one  blissful  smile  of  thine, 
My  dearest  Lord,  outweighs  them  all. 
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4  Low  at  thy  feet  my  soul  would  lie; 
Here  safety  dwells,  and  peace  divine  : 
Still  let  me  live  beneath  thine  eye, 
For  life,  eternal  life,  is  thine. 


S66.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Ood  ovar  Portion,    Ps.  73. 

1  God,  my  supporter  and  my  hope, 

My  help  forever  near ! 
Thine  arm  of  mercy  held  me  up 
When  sinking  in  despair. 

2  Thy  counsels,  Lord,  shall  guide  my  feet 

Through  this  dark  wilderness ; 
Thine  hand  conduct  me  near  thy  seat, 
To  dwell,  before  thy  face. 

« 

3  Were  I  in  heaven  without  my  God, 

'Twould  be  no  joy  to  me ; 
And  whilst  this  earth  is  my  abode, 
I  long  for  none  but  thee. 

4  What  if  the  springs  of  life  were  broke, 

And  flesh  and  heart  should  faint ! 
God  is  my  souVs  eternal  rock. 
The  strength  of  every  saint. 

5  Behold,  the  sinners  that  remove 

Far  from  thy  presence,  die ; 
Not  all  the  idol-gods  they  love 
Can  save  them  when  they  cry. 

6  But  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  God, 

Shall  be  my  sweet  employ ; 
My  tongue  shall  sound  thy  works  abroad, 

And  tell  the  world  my  joy. 
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SC7*  L.  M.  Tatb&Baadt. 

God  the  sure  Resort  of  Saints,    Ps.  36. 

1  0  Lord,  thy  mercy,  my  sure  hope, 
The  highest  orh  of  heaven  transcends ; 
Thy  sacred  truth's  unmeasured  scope 
Beyond  the  sparkling  skies  extends. 

ft  Thy  justice  like  the  hills  remains ; 
XJnfathomed  depths  thy  judgments  are; 
Thy  providence  the  world  sustains ; 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  care. 

5  Since  of  thy  goodness  all  partake, 
With  what  assurance  should  the  just 
Thy  sheltering  wings  their  refuge  make, 
And  saints  to  thy  protection  trust ! 

4  Such  guests  shall  to  thy  courts  be  led, 
To  banquet  on  thy  love's  repast ; 
And  drink,  as  from  a  fountain's  head. 
Of  joys  that  shall  forever  last. 

6  With  thee  the  springs  of  life  remain; 
Thy  presence  is  eternal  day  : 

O  let  thy  saints  thy  favor  gain ; 
To  upright  hearts  iay  truth  display. 


988  •  L.  M.  61,  Anonymous. 

IraoeaHon  of  our  Father^s  Presence. 

1  0  Fathee, — draw  us  after  thee ! 
So  shall  we  run  and  never  tire  ; 
Thy  presence  still  our  comfort  be, 
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Our  hope,  our  joy,  our  sole  desire ; 
Thy  spirit  grant ; — ^for  neither  fear 
Nor  sin  can  come,  while  that  is  here. 

2  From  all  eternity,  with  love 
Unchangeable,  thou  hast  us  viewed ; 
Before  uese  beating  hearts  did  move, 
Thy  tender  mercies  us  pursued  : 
Ever  with  us  may  they  abide, 

Ajid  close  us  in  on  every  side. 

3  In  sufiering  be  thy  love  our  peace ; 
In  weakness  be  thy  love  our  power ; 
And  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 
0  God  !  in  that  important  hour. 

In  death  as  life  be  thou  our  guide. 

And  bear  us  through  death's  whelming  tide. 


8s  &  7s  M.        Amontmovb. 

Invocaium  to  Divine  Love. 

1  JiOVE  divine,  all  love  excelling, 
Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down ! 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling,    • 
All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 
Father !  thou  art  all  compassion. 
Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art ; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation. 

Enter  every  longing  heart. 

2  Breathe,  O  breathe  thy  loving  spirit 
Into  every  troubled  breast ; 

Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit. 
Let  us  find  thy  promised  rest. 
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Come,  almighty  to  deliver, 
Let  us  all  thy  life  receive  ; 
Graciously  come  down,  and  never, 
Never  more  thy  temples  leave. 


S70.  L.  M.  61.  AN0N7M0V8. 

R^oUxng  in  Divine  Love, 

1  O  LovE,  thou  fathomless  abyss ! 
Our  sins  are  swallowed  up  in  thee ; — 
From  all  our  past  unrighteousness 
And  condemnation  we  are  free ; 

While  Jesus*  voice,  through  earth  and  skies, 
Mercy — ^free,  boundless  mercy — cries. 

2  In  faith  we  cast  our  souls  on  thee  ! 
Here  is  our  hope,  our  joy,  our  rest ; 
Hither,  when  'fears  assail,  we  flee  : 
We  look  into  our  Savior's  breast 
Away,  sad  doubts  and  anxious  fear, — 
Mercy  is  all  that 's  written  there  ! 

« 

3  Though  waves  and  storms  go  o'er  our  head, — 
Though  strength,  and  health,  and  friends  be  gone^-^ 
Though  joys  be  withered  all,  and  dead, — 
Though  every  comfort  be  withdrawn; — 
Steadfast  on  this  our  soul  relies. 

Father,  thy  mercy  never  dies  ! 

4  Fixed  on  this  ground  would  we  remain, 
Though  our  heart  fail,  and  flesh  decay ; 
This  anchor  shall  our  soul  sustain. 
When  earth's  foundations  melt  away ; 
Mercy's  full  power  we  then  shall  prove. 
Loved  with  an  everlasting  love. 
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S71.  C.  M.  wati*. 

bvDOcaHon  of  the  Dioine  Sp&it, 

1  Comb,  holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers, 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love    > 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Look,  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  trifling  toys ; 
Our  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

9  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs, 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise  ; 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  Dear  Lord !  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor>  dying  rate  ? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee, 
And  thine  to  us  so  great  ? 

5  Come,  holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers, 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Savior's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 


8T3.  L.  M.  61.  AHomnumk 

The  Same, 

1  Eternal  Spirit,  source  of  light, 
Enlivening,  consecrating  fire ! 
Descend,  and,  with  celestial  heat, 
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Oar  dull,  our  frozen  hearts  inspire ; 
Our  souls  refine,  our  dross  consume ; 
Gome,  condescending  Spirit,  come ! 

2  In  our  cold  breasts  O  strike  a  spark 
Of  that  pure  flame  which  seraphs  feel ; 
Nor  let  us  wander  in  the  dark. 

Or  lie  benumbed  and  stupid  still. 

Come,  vivifying  Spirit,  come ! 

And  make  our  hearts  thy  constant  home. 

3  Let  pure  devotion's  fervors  rise ! 
Let  every  pious  passion  glo%! 
O  let  the  raptures  of  the  skies 
Kindle  in  our  cold  hearts  below. 
Gome,  purifying  Spirit,  come, 

And  make  our  souls  thy  constant  home  2 


373*  L.  M.  AKommons. 

Prayer  for  the  Saving'  Graces, 

1  We're  in  a  world  of  hopes  and  fears,— 
A  wilderness  of  toils  and  tears. 
Where  foes  alarm,  and  dangers  threat, 
And  pleasures  kill,  and  glories  cheat. 

2  Shed  down,  O  Lord,  a  heavenly  ray, 
To  guide  us  in  the  doubtful  way ; 
And  o'er  us  hold  thy  shield  of  power, 
To  guard  us  in  the  dangerous  hour. 

3  T^ach  us  the  flattering  path  to  shun, 
In  which  the  thoughtless  many  run; 
Who  for  a  shade  &e  substance  miss, 
And  grasp  their  ruin  for  their  bliss. 

331 


374,      PEATER  AND  DEVOUt  EXERCISES. 

4  Each  sacred  principle  impart : 
The  faith  that  sanctifies  the  heart ; 
Hope  that  to  endless  life  aspires ; 
And  lo7e  that  warms  with  holy  fires. 

5  Let  neither  pleasure,  wealth,  nor  pride 
Allure  our  wandering  souls  aside  ; 
But,  through  this  maze  of  mortal  ill, 
Safe  lead  us  to  thy  heavenly  hill. 

6  There  glories  shine  and  pleasures  roll, 
That  charm,  delight,  transport  the  soul ; 
And  every  panting  wish  shall  be 
Possessed  of  boundless  bliss  in  thee. 


ST4*  C.   M.  MONTGOMBBT. 

JFbr  all  Spiritual  Good. 

1  What  shall  we  ask  of  God  in  prayer  ? 

Whatever  good  we  want ; 
Whatever  man  may  seek  to  share, 
Or  God  in  wisdom  grant. 

2  Father  of  all  our  mercies, — ^thou, 

In  whom  we  move  and  live, 
Hear  us  in  heaven,  thy  dwelling,  now, 
And  answer,  and  forgive. 

&  When,  harassed  by  ten  thousand  foes, 
Our  helplessness  we  feel, 
O  give  the  weary  soul  repose, 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

4  When  dire  temptations  gather  round, 

And  threaten  or  allure. 
By  storm  or  calm,  in  thee  be  found 

A  refuge  strong  and  sure. 
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5  When  age  advBnces,  may  we  grow 

In  faith,  in  hope  and  love ; 
And  walk  in  holiness  below 
To  holiness  above. 

6  When  earthly  joys  and  cares  depaiti 

Desire  and  envy  cease, 
Be  thou  the  portion  of  our  heart,-^ 
In  thee  may  we  have  peace. 


87ff,  L.  M.  *GXBBON0. 

Prayer  for  all  Ages  and  Qasaes  of  Men. 

1  In  thee,  thou  all-sufficient  God, 
The  springs  of  happiness  arise, 
Ths^t  cheer  this  thirsty  land  below, 
And  bless  the  mansions  of  the  skies. 

2  We,  the  productions  of  thy  power, 
And  pensioners  upon  thy  love. 

Look  to  thy  throne  with  longing  eyes, 

And  wait  thy  blessings  from  above. 

• 

3  Protect  the  young  from  every  snare^ 
And  let  thy  staff  support  the  old  ; 
Relieve  the  poor,  nor  let  the  rich 
Have  all  their  heritage  in  gold. 

4  Let  joyful  saints  still  taste  thy  grace ; 
Give  to  the  mourners  heavenly  day; 
Sustain  the  strong,  and  quick  revive 
The  withering  plants  from  their  decay. 
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870.  G.  M.  tfpopx. 

7%e  Urwoenal  Prayer, 

1  Thou  great  First  Cause !  least  understood, 

Who  all  roy  sense  confined 
To  know  but  this, — that  thou  art  good, 
And  that  myself  am  blind ! 

2  Let  not  this  weak  unknowing  hand 

Presume  thy  bolts  to  throw, 
And  deal  damnation  round  the  land 
On  each  I  judge  thy  foe. 

3  If  I  am  right,  thy  grace  impart 

Still  in  the  right  to  stay ; 
If  I  am  wrong,  O  teach  my  heart 
To  find  that  better  way. 

4  Save  me  alike  from  foolish  pride, 

Or  impious  discontent 
At  aught  thy  wisdom  has  denied, 
Or  aught  thy  goodness  lent. 

5  Teach  me  to  feel  another^s  woe, 

To  hide  the  fault  I  see ; 

That  mercy  I  to  others  show, 

That  mercy  show  to  me. 

6  This  day  be  bread  and  peace  my  lot  ;- 

But  all  beneath  the  sun 
Thou  know'st  if  best  bestowed  or  not; 
And  let  thy  will  be  done. 
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I 

877*  L.  M.  Anontmoiti. 

Prayer  far  i?ie  Divine  Influence  in  aU  l%ing8, 

1  Be  with  me,  Lord,  wherever  I  go ; 
Teach  me  what  thou  wouldst  have  me  do ; 
Suggest  whatever  I  think  or  say ; 

Direct  me  in  thy  narrow  way. 

2  Prevent  me,  lest  I  harbor  pride, — 
Lest  I  in  my  own  strength  confide ; 
Show  me  my  weakness, — ^let  me  see 
I  have  my  power,  my  all  from  thee. 

3  Enrich  me  always  with  thy  love ; 

My  kind  protection  ever  prove ;  i 

Thy  signet  put  upon  my  breast, 
And  let  thy  spirit  on  me  rest. 

4  Assist  and  teach  me  how  to  pray ; 
Incline  my  nature  to  obey ; 

What  thou  abhorr'st,  that  let  me  flee, 
And  only  love  what  pleases  thee. 

5  0  may  I  never  do  my  will. 
But  thine,  and  only  thine,  fulfil ; 
Let  all  ray  time  and  all  my  ways 
Be  spent  and  ended  to  thy  praise. 

S78*  C.  M.  Anontmoto. 

Fbr  varioua  Blenings. 

1  Almighty  Maker !  Lord  of  all ! 
My  wandering  passions  guide; 
And  from  my  head's  recesses  drive 
Impenitence  and  pride. 
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2  Whate'er  thine  all-discerning  eye 

Sees  for  thy  creature  fit, — 
111  bless  the  good,  and  to  the  ill 
Contentedly  submit. 

3  With  generous  pleasure  let  me  view 

The  prosperous  and  the  great ; 
Malignant  envy  let  me  flyi 
And  odious  self-conceit. 

4  Let  not  despair  nor  fell  revenge 

Be  to'  my  bosom  known ; 
O,  give  me  tears  for  others*  wpes, 
And  patience  for  my  own. 

6  Feed  me  with  necessary  food  : 
I  ask  not  wealth  or  ffirtne ; 
Give  me  an  eye  to  see  thy  wiU, 
A  heart  to  bless  thy  name. 

6  May  still  my  days  serenely  pass^ 
"without  remorse  or  care  ; 
And  growinff  holiness  my  soul 
For  life*s  last  hour  prepare. 


379.  S.  M.  Patexcx. 

For  Holy  4feclkm», 

1  God,  who  is  just  and  kind, 
Will  those  who  err  instruct, 

And  to  the  paths  of  righteousness 
Their  wandering  steps  conduct. 

2  The  humble  soul  he  guides, 
Teaches  the  meek  his  way ; 

Kindness  and  truth  he  shows  to  all 

Who  his  jiiBt  laws  obey. 
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3  Give  me  the  tender  heart 
That  mixes  fear  with  love, 

And  lead  me  through  whatever  path 
Thy  wisdom  shall  approve. 

4  O  !  ever  keep  my  soul 
From  error,  shame,  and  guilt ; 

Nor  suffer  the  fair  hope  to  fail 
Which  on  thy  truth  is  built. 


w80«  C  M.  Akohtmoui. 

Far  a  PiouB  Mind  in  Life  and  Death. 

1  Fatheb,  whate-er  of  earthly  bliss 

Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 
Accepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace 
Let  this  petition  rise  : — 

2  '  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart, 

From  every  murmur  free ; 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart, 
And  make  me  live  to  thee ; 

3  '  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  art  mine 

My  life  and  death  attend ; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 
And  crown  my  joumey*s  end." 

S81»  C.  M.  Watti. 

ForBoUne88.    Ps.  119. 

1  O  THAT  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways 
To  seek  his  statutes  still! 
O  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  his  will ! 
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2  O  send  thy  spirit  down  to  write 

Thy  law  upon  my  heart ! 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit, 
Nor  act  the  liar's  part. 

3  From  vanity  turn  off  mine  eyes ; 

Let  no  corrupt  design 
Nor  covetous  desires,  arise 
Within  this  soul  of  mine. 

4  Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  word, 

And  make  my  heart  sincere  ; 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion,  Lord, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

6  Make  ine  to  walk  in  thy  commands — 
*Tis  a  delightful  road  ; 
Nor  let  my  head,  or  heart,  or  hands, 
Ofiend  against  my  God. 


38S.  7s  M.  Merrick. 

JFbr  Salvation  from  Error  and  GuUt, 

1  Blest  Instructor !  from  thy  ways 
Who  can  tell  how  oft  he  strays  ? 
Save  from  error's  growth  our  mind ; 
Leave  not.  Lord,  one  root  behind. 

2  Purge  us  from  the  guilt  that  lies 
Wrapt  within  our  heart's  disguise ; 
Let  us  thence,  by  thee  renewed, 
Each  presumptuous  sin  exclude. 

3  So  our  lot  shall  ne'er  be  joined 
With  the  men,  whose  impious  mind, 
Fearless  of  thy  just  command. 
Braves  the  vengeance  of  thy  hand. 
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4  Let  our  tongues,  from  error  free, 
Speak  the  works  approved  by  thee ; 
To  thine  all-observing  eyes 

Let  our  thoughts  accepted  rise. 

5  While  we  thus  thy  name  adore, 
And  thy  healing  grace  implore, 
Blest  Redeemer !  bow  thine  ear ; 
God,  our  strength !  propitious  hear. 


o8o«  C.  M.  Heoinbotham, 

jFbr  a  ThankJiU  and  Submissive  Htart, 

1  Father  of  mercies,  God  of  love, 

My  Father  and  my  God ! 
I'll  sing  the  honors  of  thy  name. 
And  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

2  In  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  thoughts  of  love  appear ; 
Thy  mercies  gild  each  transient  scene, 
And  crown  each  lengthening  year. 

3  In  all  these  mercies  may  my  soul 

A  father's  bounty  see  ; 
Nor  let  the  gifts  thy  grace  bestows 
Estrange  my  heart  from  thee. 

4  Teach  me  in  time  of  deep  distress 

To  own  thy  hand,  my  God ; 
And  in  submissive  isilence  bear 
The  lessons  of  thy  rod. 

5  In  every  changing  state  of  life. 

Each  bright,  each  gloomy  scenei 
Give  me  a  meek  and  humble  mind. 
Still  equal  and  serine. 
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6  Then  will  I  close  my  eyes  in  death 
Free  from  distressing  fear ; 
For  death  itself  is  life,  my  God, 
If  thou  art  with  me  there. 


384L*  S.  M.  81.  AvoNmotm. 

Far  a  Right  S^jtirU, 

.1  I  WANT  a  sober  mind, 

A  self*renouncing  will, 
That  tramples  down  and  casts  behind 

The  baits  of  pleasing  ill ; 

A  soul  inured  to  pain, 

To  hardship,  grief  and  loss, 
Bold  to  take  up,  firm  to  sustain 

The  consecrated  cross. 

2  I  want  a  godly  fear, 

A  quick-discerning  eye, 
That  looks  to  thee  when  sin  is  near, 

And  sees  the  tempter  fly ; 

A  spirit  still  prepared, 

And  armed  with  jealous  care, 
Forever  standing  on  its  guard, 

And  watching  unto  prayer. 

3  I  want  a  true  regard, 
A  single,  steady  aim, 

Unmoved  by  threatening  or  reward, 
To  thee  and  thy  great  name ; 
A  zealous,  just  concern 
For  thine  immortal  praise ; 

A  pure  desire  that  all  may  leain 
And  glorify  thy  grace. 
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88S*  C.  M.  Smabt. 

F\jr  Prudence  and  Wisdom, 

1  Father  of  light !  conduct  my  feet 

Through  life's  dark,  dangerous  road ; 
Let  each  advancing  step  still  bring 
Me  nearer  to  my  God. 

2  Let  heayen-eyed  prudence  be  my  gaiie ; 

And,  when  I  go  astray, 
Recall  my  feet  from  folly's  path 
To  wisdom's  better  way. 

3  Teach  me  in  every  various  scene 

To  keep  my  end  in  sight ; 
And  while  I  tread  life's  mazy  track, 
Let  wisdom  guide  me  right. 

4  That  heavenly  wisdom  from  above 

Abundantly  impart ; 
And  let  it  guard,  and  guide,  and  warm, 
And  penetrate  my  heart ; 

6  Till  it  shall  lead  me  to  thyself. 
Fountain  of  bliss  and  love  ! 
And  all  my  darkness  be  dispersed 
In  endless  light  above. 

88o«  L.  M.  61.         Akontmoui. 

JF^rr  Forgiveness  and  Renewal  qf  Mind, 

1  Forgive  us,  for  thy  mercy's  sake. 
Our  multitude  of  sins  forgive ! 
And  for  thy  own  possession  take. 
And  bid  us  to  thy  glory  live, — 
Live  in  thy  sight,  and  gladly  prove 
Our  faith  by  our  obedient  love. 
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2  The  covenant  of  forgiveness  seal, 
And  all  thy  mighty  wonders  show ! 
Our  hidden  enemies  expel, 

And  conquering  them  to  conquer  go, 
Till  all  of  pride  and  wrath  be  slain, 
And  not  one  evil  thought  remain  ! 

3  O  put  it  in  our  inward  parts, 
The  living  law  of  perfect  love ! 
Write  the  new  precept  on  our  hearts ; 
We  shall  not  then  from  thee  remove, 
Who  in  thy  glorious  image  shine 
Thy  people,  and  forever  thine. 


387.  G.  M.  H.  Ballov. 

Fhr  RenUssion  of/^rUf  and  Divine  lAghi. 

1  O  THOU,  whose  power  the  mountains  formedi 

And  made  the  sea  its  bed ; 
Who  set  the  raging  waves  their  bound. 
And  all  their  caverns  hid  ;— 

2  The  mountains  thy  commands  obey, 

The  seas  thy  power  confess ; 
Thou  dost  their  caverns  deep  survey, 
And  every  dark  recess. 

3  O'er  mountains  of  our  sins,  O  Lord, 

Wilt  thou  thy  hand  extend, 
And  to  thy  gracious,  pardoning  word 
Their  lofty  summits  bend. 

4  And  o'er  thd  raging  seas  of  guilt 

May  thy  rich  grace  abound. 
While  in  the  blood  that  Jesus  spilt 

Each  angry  wave  is  drowned. 
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6  In  darkest  cayerhs  of  the  heart 
Wilt  thou  thy  light  display, 
And  to  the  visual  power  impart 
Thine  own  eternal  day. 

Oo8«  C*  M.  *DoDDBIDOBi 

lihr  Freedom/rom  Secret  /SKn. 

1  Searcher  of  hearts !  hefore  thy  face 

I  all  my  soul  display ; 
And,  conscious  of  its  innate  arts 
Entreat  thy  strict  survey. 

2  If,  lurking  in  its  inmost  folds, 

I  any  sin  conceal, 
O,  let  a  ray  of  light  divine 
The  secret  guile  reveal. 

3  If  tinctured  with  that  odious  gall 

Unknowing  I  remain, 
Let  grace,  like  a  pure  silver  stream, 
Wash  out  the  hateful  stain. 

4  If,  in  these  fatal  fetters  bound, 

A  wretched  slave  I  lie. 
Smite  off  my  chains,  and  wake  my  soul 
To  light  and  liberty. 

6  To  humble  penitence  and  prayer 
Be  gentle  pity  given ; 
Speak  ample  pardon  to  my  heart, 
AndiSeiu  its  claim  to  heaven. 


389.     PRATBR  Am)  DEVOUT  EXERCISES. 

S89.  C.  M.  c.  WE8I.BT. 

For  Tendemeaa  of  Conscience. 

1  I  WANT  a  principle  within 

Of  jealous,  godly  fear ; 
A  dread  and  hatred  of  all  sin, 
A  pain  to  feel  it  near. 

2  I  want  the  first  approach  to  feel 

Of  pride  or  fond  desire ; 
To  catch  the  wandering  of  my  will. 
And  quench  the  kindling  fire. 

3  That  I  from  thee  no  more  may  part, 

No  more  thy  goodness  grieve, — 
The  filial  awe,  the  loving  heart. 
The  tender  conscience  give. 

4  Quick  as  the  apple  of  the  eye, 

O  God !  my  conscience  make ; 
Awake  my  soul  when  sin  is  nigh, 
And  keep  it  still  awake. 

5  If  to  the  right  or  left  I  stray. 

That  moment,  Lord,  reprove ; 
And  let  me  mourn,  and  weep,  and  pray, 
For  having  grieved  thy  love. 

6  O  !  may  the  least  omission  pain 

My  well-instructed  soul ; 
That  I  may  find  that  grace  again. 
Which  makes  the  wounded  whole. 
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C.  M.  MONTGOMSSY. 

JFW  Chrat^fid  Suhmusion, 

1  One  prayer  I  have, — all  prayers  in  one,- 

Wnen  I  am  wholly  thine ; 
•  Thy  will,  my  God,  thy  will  be  done, 
And  let  that  will  be  mine/ 

2  All-wise,  almighty,  and  all-good, 

In  thee  I  finnly  trust ; 
Thy  ways,  unknown  or  understood, 
Are  merciful  and  just. 

3  May  I  remember  that  to  thee 

Whate'er  I  have  I  owe ; 
And  back  in  gratitude  from  me 
May  all  thy  bounties  flow. 

4  Thygifts  are  only  then  enjoyed, 

When  used  as  talents  lent ; 
Those  talents  only  well  employed, 
When  in  thy  service  spent. 

6  And  though  thy  wisdom  takes  away. 
Shall  I  arraign  thy  will  ? 
No,  let  me  bless  thy  name,  and  say, 
*  The  Lord  is  gracious  still.* 

6  A  pilgrim  through  the  earth  I  roam. 
Of  nothing  long  possessed ; 
And  all  must  fail  when  I  go  home, 
For  this  is  not  my  rest. 
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SOI  •  L.  M.  Mrs.  Cottbsill. 

Fhr  a  IaJz  devoted  to  God*8  Glory. 

1  O  THOTT,  who  hast  at  thy  command 
The  hearts  of  all  men  in  thy  hand  ! 
Our  wayward,  erring  hearts  incline 
To  have  no  other  will  but  thine. 

2  Our  wishes,  our  desires,  control ; 
Mould  every  purpose  of  the  soul ; 
0*er  all  may  we  victorious  be 

That  stands  between  ourselves  and  thee. 

3  Thrice  blest  will  all  our  blessings  be, 
When  we  can  look  through  them  to  thee ; 
When  each  glad  heart  its  tribute  pays 
Of  love,  and  gratitude,  and  praise. 

4  And  while  we  to  thy  glory  live, 
May  we  to  thee  all  glory  give. 
Until  the  final  summons  come. 
That  calls  thy  willing  servants  home. 

399*  C.  M.  Cowpn. 

Fbr  Submission  and  Divine  Guidance. 

1  O  Lord!  my  best  desires  fulfil, 

And  help  me  to  resign 
Life,  health  and  comfort  to  thy  will, 
And  make  thy  pleasure  mine. 

2  Why  should  I  shrink  at  thy  command. 

Whose  love  forbids  my  fears  ? 
Or  tremble  at  the  gracious  hand 

That  wipes  away  my  tears  ? 
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3  No !  let  me  rather  freely  yield 

What  most  I  prize,  to  thee, 
Who  never  hast  a  good  withheld, 
Nor  wilt  withhold,  from  me. 

4  Thy  favor  all  my  journey  through 

Thou  art  engaged  to  grant ; 
What  else  I  want,  or  think  I  do, 
'Tis  better  still  to  want. 

5  Wisdom  and  mercy  guide  my  way : 

Shall  I  resist  them  both  ? — 
A  poor  blind  creature  of  a  day. 
And  crushed  before  the  moth  ! 

6  But,  ah  !  my  inmost  spirit  cries, 

Still  bind  me  to  thy  sway ; 
Else,  the  next  cloud  that  veils  my  skies 
Drives  all  these  thoughts  away. 


C  M.  Beddomb. 

For  RestgnaHon. 

1  My  times  of  sorrow,  and  of  joy, 

Great  God  !  are  in  thy  hand ; 
My  choicest  comforts  come  from  thee, 
And  go  at  thy  command. 

2  If  thou  shouldst  take  them  all  away, 

Yet  would  I  not  repine ; 
Before  they  were  possessed  by  me, 
They  were  entirely  thine. 

3  Nor  would  I  drop  a  murmuring  word, 

Though  the  whole  world  were  gone, 
But  seek  enduring  happiness 
In  thee,  and  thee  alone. 
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4  What  is  the  world,  with  all  its  store  ? 
'Tis  but  a  bitter  sweet ; 
When  I  attempt  to  pluck  the  rose, 
A  prickling  thorn  I  meet* 

6  Here  perfect  bliss  can  ne'er  be  found,—- 
The  honey 's  mixed  with  gall : 
'Midst  changing  scenes  and  dying  friends, 
Be  thou  my  all  in  all. 


304*  C.  M.  Mes.  Steblb. 

For  JReaignaHon  and  Confidence, 

1  And  can  my  heart  aspire  so  high 

To  say,  *  My  Father !  God  !' 
Lord,  at  diy  feet  I  fain  would  lie, 
And  learn  to  kiss  the  rod. 

2  I  would  submit  to  all  thy  will, 

For  thou  art  good  ana  wise  ; 
Let  every  anxious  thought  be  still, 
Nor  one  faint  murmur  rise. 

3  Thy  love  can  cheer  the  darksome  gloom. 

And  bid  me  wait  serene"^ 
Till  hopes  and  joys  immortal  bloom, 
And  brighten  ul  the  scene. 

4  My  Father !  0  permit  my  heart 

To  plead  its  humble  claim. 
And  ask  the  bliss  those  words  import. 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 
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G.  M.  AiroxTlfOU*. 

1  LoBD !  when  we  bend  before  the  throne» 

And  OUT  confessions  pour, 
O  may  we  feel  the  sins  we  own, 
And  hate  what  we  deplore. 

2  Our  contrite  spirits  pitying  see ; 

True  penitence  impart ; 
And' let  a  healing  ray  from  thee 
Beam  hope  on  every  heart. 

3  When  we  disclose  Our  wants  in  prayer, 

O  let  our  wills  resign ; 
And  not  a  thought  our  bosom  share. 
Which  is  not  wholly  thine. 

4  And  when  with  heart  and  voice  we  strive 

Our  grateful  hyn^ls  to  raise, 
Let  love  divine  within  us  live, 
And  fill  our  souls  with  praise. 

5  Then,  on  thy  glories  while  wp  dwell. 

Thy  mercies  we'll  review ; 
With  love  divine  transported,  tell — 
*  Thou,  God,  art  Father  too !' 


L.  M.  61.  MXRUIOK. 

For  Vie  XTndentasnding  and  Injtuence  ofChd^s  WanL 

1  While  here  as  wandering  sheep  we  stray, 
Teach  us,  O  teach  us.  Lord,  Ay  way! 
Dispose  our  hearts,  with  willing  owe, 
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To  love  thy  word,  to  keep  thy  law ; 
That,  by  thy  guiding  precepts  led. 
Our  feet  the  paths  of  truth  may  tread.  , 

2  Great  source  of  light  to  all  below ! 
Teach  us  thy  holy  will  to  know : 
Teach  us  to  read  thy  word  aright, 
And  make  it  our  supreme  delight ; 
That,  purged  from  vain  desires,  our  mind 
In  thee  its  only  good  may  find. 

3  Maker,  instructor,  judge  of  all, 

O  hear  us  when  on  thee  we  call ! 

To  us,  all-bounteous  Lord,  dispense 

Thy  grace,  and  guiding  influence ! 

Preserve  us  in  thy  holy  ways. 

And  teach  our  hearts  to  speak  thy  praise ! 


307.  10s  M.  Dr.  Johnsok. 

Fhr  Divine  Light  and  Support, 

1  0  THOU  whose  power  o'er  moving  worlds  presides, 
Whose  voice  created,  and  whose  wisdom  guides ! 
On  darkling  man  in  pure  effulgence  shine. 

And  cheer  the  clouded  mind  with  light  divine  ! 

2  'Tis  thine  alone  to  calm  the  pious  breast 
With  silent  confidence,  and  holy  rest ; 

From  thee,  great  God!  we  spring,  to  thee  we  tend,— 
Path,  motive,  guide,  original,  and  end. 

308*         8s  7s  &;  4s  M.         *Ouy>B. 
F\)r  Divine  Chudanee  and  Sustenance, 

1  Gums  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah ! 
Pilgrim  through  this  barreii  land ; 
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I  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty  ; 
Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand. 

Bread  of  heaven ! 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountains 

Whence  the  living  waters  flow ; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  the  journey  through. 

Strong  Deliverer ! 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  aad  shield* 

3  Feed  me  with  the  heavenly  manna 

In  this  barren  wilderness ; 
Be  my  sword,  and  shield  and  banner ; 
Be  the  Lord  my  Righteousness. 

Strong  Deliverer ! 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

4  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside  ; 
Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side. 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 


L.   M.      61        MONTOOMBBT. 

Fhr  Quidanee  to  the  Promised  hasnd. 

Thus  far  on  life's  perplexing  path, 
Thus  far  thou.  Lord,  our  steps  hast  led, 
Snatched  from  the  world's  pursuing  wrath, 
Unharmed  though  floods  o'erhung  our  head : 
Like  ransomed  Israel  on  the  shore. 
Here  then  we  pause,  look  back,  adore. 
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2  Strangers  and  pilgrims  here  below, 
Like  ail  our  fadiers  in  their  day, 
We  to  the  land  of  promise  go, 
Lord,  by  thine  own  appointed  way  : 
Still  guide,  illumine,  cheer  our  flight, 
In  cloud  by  day,  in  fire  by  night. 

3  Protect  us  throus^h  the  wilderness. 
From  every  peru,  plague,  and  foe ; 
With  bread  nrom  heaven  thy  people  bless. 
And  living  streams  where'er  we  go ; 
Nor  let  our  rebel  hearts  repine. 

Or  follow  any  voice  but  thine. 

4  Thy  holy  law  to  us  proclaim. 
But  not  from  Sinai's  top  alone ; 
Hid  in  the  rock-cleft  be  thy  name. 

Thy  power,  and  all  thy  goodness,  shown ; 
And  may  we  never  bow  the  knee, 
Or  worship  any  God  but  thee. 

5  When  we  have  numbered  all  our  years, 
And  stand,  at  length,  on  Jordan's  brink. 
Though  the  flesh  fail  with  mortal  fears, 
O  let  not  then  the  spirit  sink ; 

But,  strong  in  faith,  and  hope,  and  love. 
Plunge  through  the  stream,  to  rise  above ! 


400*  L.  M.  *Cowpn. 

JPbr  Qmjidence  in  Ood, 

When  darkness  long  has  veiled  my  mind, 
And  smiling  day  once  more  appears. 
Then,  my  Creator  !  then  I  find 
The  folly  of  my  doubts  and  fears. 


PaAYSR  AND  DBVOUT  EXERCISES.     401. 

2  Straight  I  upbraid  my  wandering  heart, 
And  blush  that  I  should  ever  be 

Thus  prone  to  act  so  base  a  part, 
Or  harbor  one  hard  thought  of  thee^ 

3  O  !  let  me  then  at  length  be  taught, 
What  I  am  still  so  slow  to  learn, — 
That  God  is  love,  and  changes  not. 
Nor  knows  the  shadow  of  a  turn. 

4  Sweet  truth,  and  easy  to  repeat ! 
But  when  my  faith  is  sharply  tried, 
I  find  myself  a  learner  yet. 
Unskilful,  weak,  and  apt  to  slide. 

5  But,  O  my  God  !  one  look  from  thee 
^Subdues  the  disobedient  will. 

Drives  doubt  and  discontent  away. 
And  thy  rebellious  child  is  still. 

6  Thou  art  as  ready  to  forgive 
As  I  am  ready  to  repine ; 

Thou,  therefore,  all  the  praise  receive ; 
Be  shame  and  self-abhorrence  mine. 


4UH«  CM.  MONTGOMBBT, 

Sohnum^a  Prayer  for  Wiadom, 

1  Almighty  God !  in  humble  prayer 
To  thee  our  souls  we  lift ; 
Do  thou  our  waiting  minds  prepare 


Do  thou  our  waiting  minds 
For  thy  most  needful  gift 


2  We  ask  not  golden  streams  of  wealth 
Along  our  path  to  flow ; 
We  ask  not  undecaying  health. 
Nor  length  of  years  below. 
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3  We  ask  not  honors,  which  an  hour 

May  bring  and  take  away ; 
We  ask  not  pleasure,  pomp,  and  power, 
Lest  we  should  go  astray. 

4  We  ask  for  wisdom ; — Lord,  impart 

The  knowledge  how  to  live  ; 
A  wise  and  understanding  heart 
To  all  before  thee  give. 

6  The  young  remember  thee  in  youth, . 
Before  the  evil  days ! 
The  old  be  guided  by  thy  truth 
In  wisdom's  pleasant  ways ! 


4MMSI*  L.  M.  ANONTMOVa. 

A^ryr^s  Wish, 

1  Thus  Agur  breathed  his  warm  desire — 
*  My  God,  two  favors  I  require ; 

In  neither  my  request  deny. 
Vouchsafe  them  both  before  I  die : — 

2  '  Far  from  my  heart  and  tents  exclude 
Those  enemies  to  all  that 's  good,— 
Folly,  whose  pleasures  end  in  death, 
And  Falsehood's  pestilential  breath. 

3  '  Be  neither  wealth  nor  want  my  lot ; 
Below  the  dome,  above  the  cot. 

Let  me  my  life  unanxious  lead, 
And  know  not  luxury  nor  need.' 

4  Those  wishes.  Lord,  we  make  our  own ; 
0,  shed  in  moderation  down 

Thy  bounties,  till  this  mental  breath, 
Eniiing,  tunes  thy  praise  in  death ! 


PBAYS]l  ANt)  DETOTJT   EXEEGISES.  408. 

6  But,  shouldst  thou  large  possessions  give, 
May  we  with  thankfulness  receive 
Th'  abundance — still  our  God  adore, 
And  bless  the  needy  from  our  store ! 

6  Or,  should  we  feel  the  pains  of  want, — 
Submission,  resignation,  grant ; 
.  Till  thou  shalt  send  the  wished  supply, 
Or  call  us  to  the  bliss  on  high. 


403.    .  CM.  WATTi. 

The  Aged  ChrisUan^s  Prayer,    Ps.  71. 

1  God  of  my  childhood  and  my  youth, 

The  guide  of  all  my  days  ! 
I  have  declared  thy  heavenly  truth, 
And  told  thy  wondrous  ways. 

2  Wilt  thou  forsake  my  hoary  hairs, 

And  leave  my  fainting  heart  ? 
Who  shall  sustain  my  sinking  years 
If  God  my  strength  depart  ? 

3  Let  me  thy  power  and  truth  proclaim 

To  the  surviving  age, 
And  leave  a  savor  of  thy  name 
When  I  shall  quit  the  stage. 

4  The  land  of  silence  and  of  death 

Attends  my  next  remove ; 
O  may  these  poor  remains  of  breath 
Teach  the  wide  world  thy  love ! 

6  By  long  experience  have  I  known 
Thy  sovereign  power  to  save ; 
At  thy  command  I  venture  do^n 
Securely  to  die  grave. 
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6  When  I  lie  buried  deep  in  dust, 
My  flesh  shall  be  thy  care ; 
These  withering  limbs  with  tliee  I  trust, 
To  raise  them  strong  and  fair. 


4MI4.  C.  M.  T.  HuMPHmixs. 

*  Lardi  remewher  Me.* 

1  O  THOU,  from  whom  all  goodness  flows, 

I  lift  my  soul  to  thee ; 
In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes, 
Gbod  Lord,  remember  me. 

2  When  on  my  aching,  burdened  heart 

My  sins  lie  heavily. 
Thy  pardon  grant,  new  peace  impart ; 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

3  When  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way, 

And  ills  I  cannot  flee, 
O  let  my  strength  be  as  my  day ; 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

4  When  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and  grief. 

This  feeble  body  see ; 
Grant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief ; 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

5  When  in  the  solemn  hour  of  death 

I  wait  thy  just  decree, 
Be  this  the  prayer  of  my  last  breath,— 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

6  And  when  before  thy  throne  I  stand, 

And  lift  my  soul  to  thee. 
Then,  with  the  saints  at  thy  right  hand, 

Good  Lord,  remember  me. 
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4Mlff«  L.  M.  *WATTg. 

The  BeaiUudea. 

1  Blest  are  tbe  men  of  broken  heart, 
Who  mourn  for  sin  with  inward  smart ; 
The  love  of  Christ  divinely  flows, 

A  healing  balm  for  all  their  woes. 

2  Blest  are  the  meek,  who  stand  afar 
From  rage  and  passion,  noise  and  war ; 
God  will  secure  their  happy  state, 
And  plead  their  cause  against  the  great. 

3  Blest  are  the  souls  that  thirst  for  grace, 
Hunger  and  long  for  righteousness ; 
They  shall  be  well  supplied  and  fed 
With  living  streams  and  living  bread. 

4  Blest  are  the  pure,  whose  hearts  are  clean 
From  the  defiling  power  of  sin  ; 

With  endless  pleasure  they  shall  see 
A  God  of  spotless  purity. 

5  Blest  are  the  men  of  peaceful  life, 
Who  quench  the  coals  of  growing  strife ; 
They  shall  be  called  the  heirs  of  bliss, 
The  sons  of  God,  the  God  of  peace. 
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6  Blest  are  the  sufferers,  who  partake 
Of  pain  and  shame  for  Jesus'  sake ; 
Their  souls  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord, 
Glory  and  joy  are  their  reward. 


4D6.  L.  M.  Watts. 

God  dweUa  vnih  the  Humble  amd  Contrite, 

1  Thus  saith  the  high  and  lofty  One, 
*  I  sit  upon  my  holy  throne ; 

My  name  is  God,  I  dwell  on  high. 
Dwell  in  my  own  eternity  ! 

2  *  But  I  descend  to  worlds  below ! — 
On  earth  I  have  a  mansion  too ; 
The  humble  spirit  and  contrite 

Is  an  abode  of  my  delight. 

3  *The  humble  soul  my  words  revive; 
I  bid  the  mourning  sinner  live ; 
Heal  all  the  broken  hearts  I  find, 
And  ease  the  sorrows  of  the  mind. 

4  *  When  I  contend  against  their  sin, 

I  make  them  know  how  vile  they've  been ; 
But  should  my  wrath  forever  smoke. 
Their  souls  would  sink  beneath  my  stroke.' 

6  O  may  thy  pardoning  grace  be  nigh. 
Lest  we  should  faint,  despair,  and  die ; 
Thus  shall  our  better  thoughts  approve 
The  methods  of  thy  chastening  love. 
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407.  C.  M.  Tate  &  Brady. 

Who  shall  abide  in  thy  Tabemade  ?    Ps.  15. 

1  Lord,  who  's  the  happy  man,  that  may 

To  thy  West  courts  repair, 
Not,  stranger-like,  to  visit  them, 
But  to  inhabit  there  ? 

2  *Tis  he  whose  every  thought  and  deed 

By  rules  of  virtue  moves  ; 
Whose  generous  tongue  disdains  to  speak 
The  thing  his  heart  disproves ; 

3  Who  never  did  a  slander  forge, 

His  neighbor's  fame  to  wound ; 
Nor  hearken  to  a  false  report. 
By  malice  whispered  round ; 

4  Who  vice,  in  all  its  pomp  and  power, 

Can  treat  with  just  neglect  ; 
And  piety,  though  clothed  in  rags,    . 
Religiously  respect ; 

6  Who  to  his  plighted  vows  and  trust 
Has  ever  firmly  stood  ; 
And  though  he  promise  to  his  loss. 
He  makes  his  promise  good: 

6  The  man  who  by  this  steady  course 
Has  happiness  ensured. 
When  earth's  foundations  shake^  shall  stand 
By  Providence  secured. 
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408.  7s  M.  MXEEIOS. 

Tfie  Same.    Ps.  16. 

1  Who  shall  towards  thy  chosen  seat 
Turn,  O  Lord,  his  favored  feet  ? 
Who  shall  at  thine  altar  hend  ? 
Who  shall  Zion's  hill  ascend  ? 
Who,  great  God,  a  welcome  guest, 
On  thy  holy  mountain  rest  ? 

2  He  whose  heart  thy  love  has  warmed ; 
He  whose  will,  to  thine  conformed, 
Bids  his  life  unsullied  run ; 

He  whose  word  and  thought  are  one ; 
Who,  from  sin's  contagion  free, 
Lifts  his  willing  soul  to  th,ee. 

3  He  who  thus,  with  heart  unstained. 
Treads  the  path  by  thee  ordained. 
He  shall  towards  thy  chosen  seat 
Turn,  O  Lord,  his  favored  feet ; 
He  thy  ceaseless  care  shall  prove. 
He  shall  share  thy  constant  love. 

40V«  L.  M.  MOMTGOHBBT. 

Wfu)  shall  stand  in  his  £foZy  Place  ?    Ps.  24. 

1  Tqe  earth  is  thine,  Jehovah ;  thine 
Its  peopled  realms  and  wealthy  stores ; 
Built  on  the  floods  by  power  divine, 
The  waves  are  ramparts  to  the  shores. 

2  But  who  shall  reach  thy  holy  place, 
Or  who,  O  Lord,  ascend  thy  hill  ? 
The  pure  in  heart  shall  see  thy  face, 
The  perfect  man  that  doth  thy  will. 
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3  He  who  to  bribes  hath  closed  his  hand, 
To  idols  never  bent  the  knee, 
Nor  sworn  in  falsehood, — he  shall  stand 
Redeemed,  and  owned,  and  kept  by  thee. 


410.  L.  M.  Sib  H.  Wottov. 

TTie  JndependerU  and  Happy  Man. 

.  How  happy  is  he  born  or  taught. 
Who  serveth  not  another's  will ; 
Whose  armor  is  his  honest  thought, 
And  simple  truth  his  highest  skill ; 

2  Whose  passions  not  his  masters  are ; 
Whose  soul  is  still  prepared  for  dead^ ; 
Not  tied  unto  the  world  with  care 

Of  princess  ear  or  vulgar  breath ; 

3  Who  God  doth  late  and  early  pray 
More  of  his  grace  than  goods  to  lend. 
And  walks  with  man,  from  day  to  day. 
As  with  a  brother  and  a  friend. 

• 

4  This  man  is  freed  from  servile  bands 
Of  hope  to  ride,  or  fear  to  fall ; 
Lord  of  himself,  though  not  of 'lands, 
And  having  nothing,  yet  hath  all. 


411*  C*   M*  AMONTMOVi. 

The  True  Riekeai    Ps.  37. 

1  WiTE  mines  of  wealth  are  sinners  poor» 
Unbbssing  and  unblessed ; 
But  rich  the  man,  whate'er  hie  store, 
Of  ia^vsid  peace  possessed. 
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2  At  tender  pity's  argent  call 

His  mite  is  gladly  given  ; 
Though  poor  the  gift,  the  offering  small. 
Its  record  stands  in  heaven. 

3  Ne'er  shall  he  be,  in  life,  bereft 

Of  God's  protecting  care ; 
Nor  yet  his  duteous  offspring  left 
Unsolaced  ills  to  bear. 

4  And  mark  the  Christian's  dying  hour ! 

No  fears,  no  doubts  annoy ; 
His  trust  is  in  his  Father's  power. 
His  end  is  peace  a&d  joy. 


413*  I^*  ^'  Anomtmovs. 

7%e  Same.    Ps.  .4. 

1  AitfiDST  unsatisfied  desires, 
Or  trouble's  overwhelming  flood, 
Eager  the  doubting  heart  inquires^ 
'  O  who  will  show  us  any  good  V 

• 

2 .  But  happy  they  who  serve  the  Lord, 
And  in  his  holy  name  believe ; 
They  know,  from  his  all-gracious  word» 
That  he  will  every  want  relieve. 

3  "When  humbly  offering  at  his  shrine 
The  grateful  homage  of  the  heart. 
The  Lord  will  hear,  and  grace  divine 
In  rich  and  copious  streams  impart. 

4  Worldlings,  who  wealth  and  honors  love, 
Full  many  a  weary  vigil  keep ; 

But  he  whose  treasure  is  above. 
Shall  rest  secure,  and  sweetly  sleep. 
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413*  L.  M.  *M0NT00MEBT. 

The  christian  Warrior, 

1  The  Christian  warrior,  see  him  stand 
^    In  the  whole  armor  of  his  God ; 

The  spirit^s  sword  is  in  his  hand ; 
His  feet  are  with  the  gospel  shod. 

2  In  panoply  of  truth  complete, 
Salvation's  helmet  on  his  head. 

With  righteousness,  a  hreastplate  meet, 
And  faith's  broad  shield  before  him  spread. 

3  With  this  omnipotence  he  moves ; 
From  this  the  alien  armies  flee ; 
Till  more  than  conqueror  he  proves, 
Through  Christ,  who  gives  him  victory. 

4  Thus  strong  in  his  Redeemer's  strength, 
Sin,  death  and  hell  he  tramples  down, — 
Fights  the  good  fight ;  and  takes  at  length, 
Through  mercy,  an  immortal  crown. 

414.  L.  M.  «Mr8.  Babbavld. 

The  ChriaUan  Warfare. 

1  Awake,  my  soul !  lift  up  thine  eyes ; 
See  where  thy  foes  against  thee  rise 
In  long  array,  a  numerous  host ; 
Awake,  my  soul !  or  thou  art  lost 

2  Here  danger  like  a  giant  stands, 
Mustering  his  pale,  terrific  bands  ; 
There  pleasure's  silken  banners  spread, 
And  willing  souls  are  captive  led. 
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3  See  where  rebellious  passions  rage, 
And  fierce  desires  and  lusts  engage ; 
The  meanest  foe  of  all  the  train 

Has  thousands  and  ten  thousands  slain. 

4  Thou  tread'st  upon  enchanted  ground ; 
Perils  and  snares  beset  thee  round : 
Beware  of  all ;  guard  every  part ; 
But  most  the  traitor  in  thy  heart. 

5  Come,  then,  my  soul !  now  learn  to  wield 
The  weight  of  thine  immortal  shield ; 
Put  on  the  armor  from  above 

Of  heavenly  truth,  and  heavenly  love. 

6  The  terror  and  the  charm  repel, 

And  powers  of  earth,  and  powers  of  hell ; 
The  Man  of  Calvary  triumphed  here ; 
Why  should  his  faithful  followers  fear  ? 


4  Iff*  C.  M.  ^DOOOKIDSB. 

The  Christian  Race, 

1  Awake,  my  soul !  stretch  every  nerve. 

And  press  with  vigor  on ; 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey : 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod. 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  'Tis  God's  all-animating  voice 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high ; 
'Tis  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye ; — 
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4  That  prize  with  peeriess  g-lories  bright, 
Which  shall  new  lustre  boast, 
When  victors'  wreaths  and  monarchs'  gems 
Shall  blend  in  common  dust. 


4110  •  L.  M.  Anoxttmous. 

RiHngvnth  Christ, 

\ 

1  Ye  faithful  souls,  who  Jesus  know, — 
If  risen  indeed  wilh  him  ye  are, 
Superior  to  the  jojrs  below, — 

His  resurrection's  power  declare. 

2  Your  faith  by  holy  tempers  prove ; 
By  actions  show  your  sins  forgiven ; 
And  seek  the  glorious  things  above, 
And  follow  Christ,  your  Head,  to  heaven. 

3  To  him  continually  aspire, 
Contending  for  your  native  place ; 
And  emulate  the  angel-choir, 
And  only  live  to  love  and  praise. 

4  Your  real  life,  with  Christ  concealed, 
Deep  in  the  Father's  bosom  lies  ; 
And,  glorious  as  your  Head  revealed, 
Ye  soon  shall  meet  him  in  the  skies. 

417.  L.  M.  smabt. 

Charity, 

1  Lbt  men  of  high  conceit  and  zeal 
Their  fervors  and  their  faith  proclaim.; 
If  charity  be  wanting  still. 
The  rest  is  but  a  sounding  name. 
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8  Patient  and  meek,  she  suffers  long, 
And  slowly  her  resentments  rise ; 
Soon  she  forgets  the  greatest  wrongv 
And  soon  the  angry  passion  dies. 

3  She  envies  none  their  lietter  etate, 

But  makes  her  neighbor's  bliss  her  own ; 
Nor  vaunts  herself  with  mind  elate, 
But  still  a  modest  air  puts  on. 

4  Her  neighbor's  infamy  and  ill 
T9  her  no  entertainment  give ; 

She 's  pleased  to  see  him  prosper  still, 
And  still  in  good  repute  to  live. 

5  This  is  the  grace  that  reigns  on  high, 
And  will  forever  brightly  bum, 
When  hope  shall  in  enjoyment  die, 
And  faith  to  intuition  turn. 

41 8*  C.  M.  Pboud. 

The  Same. 

1  0  CHABiTY !  thou  heavenly  grace ! 

All  tender,  soft  and  kind ! 
A  friend  to  all  the  human  race. 
To  all  that 's  good,  inclined. 

2  The  man  of  charity  extends 

To  all  his  liberal  hand ; 
His  kindred,  neighbors^  foes  and  friends 
His  pity  may  command. 

3  He  aids  the  poor  in  their  distress^ 

.  He  hears  when  they  complain ; 
With  tender  heart  delights  to  blesty 
And  leaien  all  their  pain. 
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4  The  sick,  the  prisoner,  poor  and^  blind, 
And  all  the  sons  of  grief, 
[n  him  a  benefactor  find ; 
He  loves  to  give  relief. 

6  'Tis  love  that  makes  religion  sweet ; 
'Tis  love  that  makes  us  rise, 
With  willing  mind  and  ardent  fe^t. 
To  yonder  happy  skies. 

6  Then  let  us  all  in  love  abound. 
And  charity  pursue ; 
Thus  shall  we  be  with  glory  crowned, 
And  love  as  angels  do. 

419.  L.  M.  Watts, 

Ckmimtming'  vUk  Ckri$i, 

1  Fab  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  be  gone; 
Let  my  religious  hours  alone; 

Fain  would  my  eyes  my  Savior  see ; 
I  wait  a  visit.  Lord,  from  thee ! 

2  My  heart  grows  warm  with  holy^  fire. 
And  kindles  with  a  pure  desire : 
Com,e,  my  dear  Jesus,  from  above, 
And  feed  my  sdul  with  heavenly  lovB. 

3  The  trees  of  life  immortal  stand 

In  blooming  rows  at  thy  right  hand ; 
And,  in  sweet  murmurs,  by  their  side 
Bivers  of  bliss  perpetual  glide. 

4  Haste,  then,  but  with  a  smiling  facO) 
And  spread  the  table  of  thy  grace; 
Bring  down  a  taste  of  truth  divine, 
And  cheer  my  heart  with  sacred  wine. 
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6  Blest  Jesus,  what  delicious  fare ! 
How  sweet  thy  entertainments  are ! 
Never  did  angels  taste  above 
Redeeming  grace  and  dying  love. 

6  Hail !  great  Immanuel,  all  divine ! 
In  thee  thy  Father's  glories  shine  ; 
Thou  brightest,  sweetest,  fairest  one 
That  eyes  have  seen,  or  angels  known ! 


490.  C.  M.  mATTB. 

A  Ivring  and  a  dead  FhUh» 

1  Mistaken  souls !  that  dream  of  heaven, 

And  make  their  empty  boast 

Of  inward  joys,  and  sins  forgiven. 

While  they  are  slaves  to  lust. 

2  Vain  are  our  fancies,  airy  flights. 

If  faith  be  cold  and  dead ; 
None  but  a  living  power,  unites 
To  Christ,  the  living  head. 

3  Tis  faith  that  purifies  the  heart ; 

*Tis  faith  that  works  by  love ; 
That  bids  all  sinful  joys  depart. 
And  lifts  the  thoughts  above. 

4  'Tis  faith  that  conquers  earth  and  hell 

By  a  celestial  power ; 
This  is  the  grace  that  shall  prevail 
In  the  decisive  hour. 

6  Faith  must  obey  her  Father's  will, 

As  well  as  trust  his  grace  ;  '  '      « 

A  pardoning  God  is  jealous  still  j 

For  his  own  holiness.  - ^  .  r  ^^i 
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6  When  from  thie  curse  he  sets  us  free, 
He  makes  our  consdenoe  clean ; 
Nor  would  he  send  his  Son  to  be 
The  minister  of  sin. 


4ai.  L.  M.  Wa™. 

WewalkbyJibUh. 

1  'Tis  by  the  faith  of  joys  to  come 

We  walk  through  deserts  dark  as  niglit ; 
Till  we  arrire  at  heaven,  our  home, 
Faith  is  dur  guide,  and  faith  our  light. 

2  The  want  of  sight  she  well  supplies : 
She  makes  the  pearly  gates  appear ; 
Far  into  distant  worlds  she  pries» 
And  brings  eternal  glories  near. 

3  Cheerful  we  tread  the  desert  through 
While  faith  inspires  a  heavenly  ray, 
Though  lions  roar,  and  tempests  blow, 
And  rocks  and  dangers  fill  the  way. 

4  So  Abraham,  by  divine  command, 
Left  his  own  house  to  walk  with  GtMi ; 
His  faith  beheld  the  promised  land. 
And  fired  his  zeal  along  the  road. 


499.  C.  M.  J.  FE1K& 

Tke  hrighi  Proiped  of  Faith, 

1  High  on  the  mountain's  towering  head, 
While  darkness  veils  the  sky, 
Faith  stands,  and  through  the  stormy  cloud 
Directs  her  anxious  eye. 
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2  Amidst  the  gloom,  the  welcome  rays 

With  cheering  lustre  shine, 
And  open  to  her  ardent  gaze 
A  world  of  bliss  divine. 

3  The  yawning 'gulf  that  howled  beneath 

Has  ceased  its  angry  rear ; 
The  surging  waves  have  spent  their  force, 
And  died  upon  the  shore. 

4  Far  in  the  distance  faith  beholds 

A  flood  of  heavenly  light ; 
Now  spreads  her  pinions,  and  directs 
To  heaven  her  ardent  flight. 

6  Far,  far  beyond  this  nether  world, 
Where  sin  and  sorrow  grow. 
She  seeks  and  finds  that  endless  rest 
Where  joys  unceasing  flow. 


49S«  C.  M.  Amonymovs. 

2%<  Power  ofFaUk, 

1  Faith  adds  new  charms  to  earthly  bliss, 

And  saves  us  from  its  snares ; 
Its  aid  in  every  duty  brings. 
And  softens  all  our  cares. 

2  It  quells  the  raging  flames  of  sin; 

And  lights  the  sacred  fire 
Of  love  to  God  and  heavenly  things. 
And  feeds  the  pure  desire. 

3  The  wounded  conscience  knows  its  power 

The  healing  balm  to  give  : 
That  balm  the  saddest  heart  cdn  cheer, 

And  make  the  dying  live. 
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4  Wide  it  unveils  celestial  worlds, 
Where  deathless  pleasures  reign ; 
And  bids  us  seek  our  portion  there, — 
Nor  bids  us  seek  in  vain. 

6 -On  that  bright  prospect  may  we  rest, 
Till  this  frail  body  dies  ; 
And  then,  on  faitj^'s  triumphant  wings. 
To  endless  glory  rise. 

4K84.  C.   M.  AWONYMOTO. 

.        FaUhf  HopCy  and  Charity^ 

1  Faith,  hope,  and  love  now  dwell  on  earth 

And  earth  by  them  is  blest ; 
But  faith  and  hope  must  yield  to  love. 
Of  all  the  graces  best. 

2  Hope  shall  to  full  fruition  rise, 

And  faith  be  sight  above ; 
These  are  the  means,  but  that  the  end. 
For  saints  forever  love. 

43S.  C.  M.  N»DHAX. 

Pear  of  God. 

1  Happy,  beyond  description,  he 

Who  fears  the  Lord  his  God  ; 
Who  hears  his  threats  with  holy  awe, 
And  trembles  at  his  rod. 

2  Fear,  sacred  passion,  ever  dwells 

With  its  fair  partner,  love  ; 
Blending  their  beauties,  both  proclaim 
Their  source  is  from  above. 

3  Let  terrors  fright  th'  unwilling  slave^ — 

The  child  with  joy  appears ; 
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Gheerfiil  ke  does  his  Father's  will, 
And  ioves  as  much  as  fears. 

4  Let  fear  and  love>  most  holy  God  ! 
Possess  this  soul  of  mine  ; 
Then  shall  I  worship  thee  aright, 
And  taste  thy  joys  divine. 

( 

490.         7s  &  6s  M.  Movtoomsst; 

Qmjidence  in  Qod,    Ps.  27. 

1  God  is  my  strong  salvation ; 
What  foe  have  I  to  fear  ? 

In  darkness  and  temptation 
RIy  Light,  my  Help,  is  near  . 
Though  hosts  encamp  around  me. 
Firm  to  the  fight  I  stand ; 
What  terror  can  confound  me 
With  God  at  my  right  hand  ? 

2  Place  on  the  Lord  reliance  ; 
My  soul,  with  courage  wait; 
His  truth  be  thine  affiance, 
When  faint  and  desolate ; 

His  might  thine  heart  shall  strengthen; 
His  love  thy  joy  increase ; 
Mercy  thy  days  shall  lengthen ; 
The  Lord  will  give  thee  peace. 

49T«  C.  M.  lfOKT«OMXBT. 

n6art$  placed  on  TJun^  above. 

1  While  through  this  changing  world  we  roam 
From  infancy  to  age, 
Heam  IB  ihfi  christian  pilgrim's  home, 
His  rest  at  0wvy  stiage. 
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2  Thither  his  raptured  thought  ascendst 

Eternal  joys  to  share  ; 
There  hb  adoring  spirit  bends, 
While  here  he  kneels  in  prayer. 

3  From  earth  his  freed  affections  i^e, 

To  fix  on  things  above, 
Where  all  his  hope  of  glory  lies, 
And  love  is  perfect  love. 

4  Ah !  there  may  we  our  treasure  place, 

There  let  our  hearts  be  found, 
That  still  where  sin  abounded,  grace 
May  more  and  more  abound. 

5  Henceforth  our  conversation  be 

With  Christ  before  the  throne  ; 
Ere  long  we  eye  to  eye  shall  see. 
And  know  as  we  are  known. 


4S8.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Adorn  the  Doctrine  hy  Godly  Idves, 

1  So  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
The  holy  gospel  we  profess ; 

So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine, 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honors  of  our  Savior  God, 
When  the  salvation  reigns  within. 
And  grace  subdues  the.  power  of  sin. 

3  Our  flesh  and  sense  must  be  denied. 
Passion  and  envy,  lust  and  pride ; 
While  justice,  temperance,  truth  and  love 
Our  inward  piety  approve. 
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4  Religion  bears  our  spirits  up, 
While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope. 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord ; 
And  faith  stands  leaning  on  his  word.  ^ 


4ad.  CM.  Noel. 

Idmgvagfw  Heaven  in  Times  of  IhnMe. 

1  When  musing  sorrow  weeps  the  past, 

And  mourns  the  present  pain, 
'Tis  sweet  to  think  of  peace  at, last, 
And  feel  that  death  is  gain. 

2  'Tis  not  that  murmuring  thoughts  arise, 

And  dread  a  Father's  will ; 
'Tis  not  that  meek  submission  flies, 
And  would  not  suffer  still ; — 

3  It  is,  that  hea\'en-born  faith  surveys 

The  path  that  leads  to  light. 
And  longs  her  eagle  plumes  to  raise, 
And  lose  herself  in  sight. 

4  It  is,  that  harassed  conscience  feels 

,  The  pangs  of  struggling  sin ; 
And  sees,  though  far,  the  hand  that  heals 
And  ends  the  strife  within. 

6  O  let  me  wing  my  hallowed  flight 
From  earth-born  woe  and  care, 
And  soar  above  these  clouds  of  night, 
My  Savior's  bliss  to  share ! 
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430.  C.  M.  Wattb. 

JUberality  rewarded,    Ps.  112. 

1  Happy  is  he  that  fears  the  Lord, 

And  follows  his  comtnands ; 
Who  lends  the  poor  without  reward, 
Or  gives  with  liheral  hands. 

2  As  pity  dwells  within  his  hreast 

To  all  the  sons  of  need, 
So  God  shall  answer  his  request 
With  blessings  on  his  seed. 

3  No  evil  tidings  shall  surprise 

His  well-established  mind ; 
His  soul  to  Godi.his  refuge,  flies. 
And  leaves  his  fears  behind. 

4  In  times  of  general  distress, 

Some  beams  of  light  shall  shine 
To  show  the  world  his  righteousness, 
And  give  him  peace  divine. 


481.  CM.  watto. 

Love  and  Charity, 

1  Let  Pharisees  of  high  esteem 

Their  faith  and  zeal  declare,— 
All  their  religion  is  a  dream, 
If  love  be  wanting  there. 

2  Love  suffers  long  with  patient  eye. 

Nor  is  provoked  in  haste  ; 

She  lets  the  present  injury  die, 

And  long  forgets  the  past. 
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3  Malice  and  rage,  those  fires  of  hell, 

She  quenches  with  her  tongue ; 

Hopes  and  helieves,  and  thinks  no  ill, 

Though  she  endures  the  wrong. 

4  She  nor  desires  nor  seeks  to  know 

The  scandals  of  the  time  ; 
Nor  looks  with  pride  on  those  below, 
Nor  enTies  those  that  climb. 

5  She  lays  her  own  advantage  W, 

To  seek  her  neighbor's  good : 
So  God's  own  Son  came  down  to  die. 
And  bought  our  lives  with  blood. 

6  Love  is  the  grace  that  keeps  her  power 

In  all  the  realms  above  ; 
There  faith  and  hope  are  known  no  more, 
But  saints  forever  love. 


4Sd.  L.  M.  *Wat™. 

All  Tkingt  vain  without  Jjne» 

1  Had  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jews, 
And  nobler  speech  than  angels  use, 

If  love  be  absent,  I  am  found 

Like  tinkling  brass,  an  empty  sound. 

2  Were  I  inspired  to  preach  and  tell 
All  that  is  aone  in  heaven  and  hell ; 
Or  could  my  faith  the  world  remove,' 

Still  I  am  nothing  without  love. 

^  ■ 

3  Should  I  distribute  all  my  store 
To  feed  the  cravings  of  the  poor ; 
Or  give  my  body  to  the  flame 

To  gain  a  mattyr's  glorious  name ; 
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4  If  love  to  God  and  love  to  men 
Be  absent,  all  my  hopes  are  vain : 
Nor  tongues,  nor  gifts,  nor  fiery  zeal, 
The  works  of  love  can  e'er  fulfil. 


433.  C.  M.  WATiti. 

<  But  the  Greatest  afUme  is  Charity.' 

0 

1  Happy  the  heart  where  graces  reign,' 

Where  love  inspires  the  breast : 
Love  is  the  brightest  of  the  train. 
And  strengthens  all  the  rest. 

2  Knowledge — alas !  'tis  all  in  vain, 
^.    And  all  in  vain  our  fear ; 

X)ar  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  reign. 
If  love  be  absent  there. 

3  This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  sings 

When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease ; 
'Tis  this  shall  strike  our  joyful  strings 
In  the  sweet  realms  of  bliss. 

4  Before  we  quite  forsake  our  clay, 

Or  leave  this  dark  abode. 
The  wings  of  love  bear  us  away 
To  see  our  gracious  God. 

434*  S.  M.  Bbodomb. 

Mtthud  ChcarUy  among  Oiristiani. 

1  Let  party  names  no  more 
The  Christian  world  o'erspread ; 

Gentile  and  Jew,  and  bond  and  free, 
Are  one  in  Christ  their  head. 
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2  Among  the  saints  on  earth 
Let  mutual  love  be  found ; 

Heirs  of  the  same  inheritance. 
With  mutual  blessings  crowned. 

3  Let  envy,  child  of  hell ! 
Be  banished  far  away ; 

Those  should  in  strictest  friendship  dwell 
Who  the  same  Lord  obey. 

4  Thus  will  the  church  below 
Resemble  that  above ; 

Where  streams  of  pleasure  ever  floWf 
And  every  heart  is  love. 


4SS*  H.   M.  HoNTflOUBRT. 

Brotherty  Love,    Ps.  133. 

1  How  beautiful  the  sight 

Of  brethren  who  agree 
In  friendship  to  unite, 

And  bonds  of  charity  ! 
'Tis  like  the  precious  ointment  shed 
O'er  all  his  robes  from  Aaron's  head. 

2  'Tis  like  iJke  dews  that  fill 

The  cups  of  Hermon's  flowers ; 
Or.  Zioa's  fruitful  hill, 

Bright  with  the  drops  of  showers  *, 
When  mingling  odors  breathe  around, 
And  glory  rests  on  all  the  ground. 

3  For  there  the  Lord  commuids 

BlessiagiSk  a  bbundless  store) 
From  hk  ilnspdriikg  ^nds, 
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Yea,  life  for  evermore.    , 
Thrice  happy  they  who  meet  ahot.e 
'to  spend  eternity  in  love ! 


C.  M.  Watm. 

The  Same,    Ps.  133. 

1  Lo,  what  an  entertaining  sight 

Are  brethren  that  agree ! 
Brethren  whose  cheerful  hearts  ttnite 
In  bands  of  piety ! 

2  When  streams  of  love,  from  Christ  the  spring, 

Descend  to  every  soul, 
And  heavenly  peace,  with,  balmy  wing. 
Shades  and  bedews  the  whole. 

3  'Tis  like  the  oil,  divinely  sweet. 

On  Aaron's  reverend  head ; 
The  tricklins^  drops  perfumed  his  feet^ 
And  o'er  his  garments  spread. 

4  'Tis  pleasant  as  the  morning  dews 

That  falil  on  Zion's  hill. 
Where  God  his  mildest  gloiy  i^o^, 
And  makes  his  grace  distu. 


4Sy«  S.  M.  DOODBZMI. 

BmegtSeardifoTTnOh, 

1  IxposTVss  shrinks  from  light, 
And  dreads  the  curious  eye ; 

But  Christian  truths  the  test  invite^<— 
They  bid  ub  seaicfa  and  try. 
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2  A  meek^  inquiring  mind, 
Lord,  help  us  to  maintain  ; 

That  growing  knowledge  we  may  find. 
And  growing  virtue  gain. 

3  With  understanding  blest, 
Created  to  be  free, 

Our  faith  on  man  we  dare  not  rest. 
Subject  to  none  but  thee. 

• 

4  Give  us  the  light  we  need; 
Our  minds  with  knowledge  fill ; 

From  noxious  error  guard  our  creed, 
From  prejudice  our  will. 

5  The  truth  thou  shalt  impart 
May  we  with  firmness  own  ; 

Abhorring  each  evasive  art. 
And  fearing  thee  alone. 

488 •  .  S.  M.  Anonymous 

*  Blessed  are  the  Meek. ' 

1  '  Blest  are  the  meek,'  he  said, 
Whose  doctrine  is  divine ; 

The  humble-minded  earth  possess. 
And  bright  in  heaven  will  shine. 

2  While  here  on  earth  they  stay. 
Calm  peace  with  them  snail  dwell ; 

And  cheerful  hope  and  heavenly  joy 
Beyond  v/hat  tongue  can  tell. 

3  The  God  of  peace  is  theirs  ; 
They  own  his  gmcious  sway ; 

And,  yielding  all  their  wills  to  him^ 

His  sovereign  laws  obey. 
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4  No  angry  passions  mo^e, 

No  envy  fires  the  breast ; 
The  prospect  of  eternal  peace 

Bids  erery  trouble  rest. 

.6.0  gracious  Father!  grant 

That  we  this  influence  feel, 
That  all  we  hope,  or  wish,  may  be 

Subjected  to  thy  will. 


C.  M.  Nbedham. 

MeeknesB  and  Moderation. 

1  Haffy  the  man  whose  cautious  steps 

Still  keep  the  golden  mean  ! 
Whose  life,  by  wisdom's  rules  well  formed, 
Declares  a  conscience  clean. 

2  Not  of  himself  he  highly  thinks, 

Nor  acts  the  boaster's  palrt ; 
His  modest  tongue  the  language  speaks 
Of  his  still  humbler  heart. 

3  Not  in  base  scandal's  arts  he  deals, 

For  truth  dwells  in  his  breast ; 
With  grief  he  sees  his  neighbor's  faults,    - 
And  thinks  and  hopes  the  best. 

4  What  blessings  bounteous  heaven  bestows 

He  takes  with  thankful  heart ; 
With  temperance  he  both  eats  and  drinks, 
And  gives  the  poor  a  part. 

6  To  sect  or  patty  his  large  soul 
Disdains  to  be  confined  ; 
The  good  he  loves  of  every  name. 
And  prays  for  all  mankind. 

381 


440.      THV  CHRISTUN  CKARACTER,  GRACES,  &C. 

6  Pure  is  his  zeal,  the  ofispring  fair 

Of  truth  and  heavenly  love  : 
The  bigot's  rage  can  never  dwell 
Where  rests  the  peaceful  dove. 

• 

7  His  business  is  to  keep  his  hes^rt ; 

Each  passion  to  control ; 
Nobly  ambitious  well  to  rule 
The  empire  of  his  soul. 


440*  L.  M.  Anoktuovs. 

Paiience. 

1  Patience  ! — 0,  what  a  grace  divine ! 
Sent  from  the  God  of  power  and  love, 
Submissive  to  our  Father's  hand, 

As  through  the  wilds  of  life  we  rove. 

2  By  patience  we  serenely  bear 
The  troubles  of  our  mortal  state, 
And  wait,  contented,  our  discharge, 
Nor  think  our  glory  comes  too  late. 

3  Though  we,  in  full  sensation,  feel 

The  weight,  the  wounds  our  God  ordains. 
We  smile  amid  our  heaviest  woes, 
And  triumph  in  our  sharpest  pains. 

4  O,  for  this  grace,  to  aid  us  on. 
And  arm  with  fortitude  the  breast. 
Till,  life's  tumultuous  voyage  o'er. 
We  reach  the  shores  of  endless  rest ! 

6  Faith  into  vision  shall  be  brought ; 
And  hope  shall  in  fruition  die ; 
And  patience  in  possession  end. 
In  the  bright  worlds  of  bliss  on  high. 
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441.  •  C.  M.  *Wattb. 

Prudence  and  Peace-making', 

% 

1  0  'tis  a  lovely  thing  to  see 

A  man  of  prudent  heart ! 
Whose  thougbts  and  lips  and  life  agree 
To  act  a  useful  part. 

2  When  envy,  strife  and  wars  begin 

In  little  angry  souls, 
Mark  how  the  sons  of  peace  come  in, 
And  quench  the  kindling  coals. 

3  Their  minds  are  humble,  mild  and  meek, 

Nor  dofes  their  anger  rise. 
Nor  passion  move  their  lips  to  speak, 
Nor  pride  exalt  their  eyes. 

4  Their  lives  are  prudence  mixed  with  love; 

Good  wotks  employ  their  day ; 
They  join  the  serpent  with  the  doye. 
But  cast  the  sting  away. 

5  Such  was  the  Savior  of  mankind ; 

Such  pleasures  he  pursued  ; 
His  manners  gentle  and  refined, 
His  soul  divinely  good. 

443.  C.  M.  Fawobtt. 

Importance  qfJReliffion. 

1  Religion  is  the  chief  concern 

Of  mortals  here  below ; 

May  I  its  great  importance  learn. 

Its  sovereign  virtue  know. 
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2  More  needful  this  than  glittering  wealth, 

Or  aught  the  world  bestows ; 
Not  reputation,  food  or  health   ' 
Can  give  us  such  repose. 

3  Religion  should  our  thoughts  engage 

Amidst  our  youthful  bloom ; 
'Twill  fit  us  for  declining  age, 
And  for  th'  approaching  tomb. 

4  O  may  my  heart,  by  grace  renewed. 

Be  my  Redeemer's  throne ; 
And  be  my  stubborn  will  subdued. 
His  government  to  own. 

5  Let  deep  repentance,  faith  and  love 

Be  joined  with  godly  fear ; 
And  ail  my  conversation  prove 
My  heart  to  be  sincere. 

6  Preserve  me  from  the  snares  of  sin 

Through  my  remaining  days ; 
And  in  me  let  each  virtue  shine 
To  my  Redeemer's  praise. 

44LS.  L.  M.  mbb.  &r«BL«. 

Bdly  Resolve, 

1  Ah,  wretched  souls,  who  strive  in  vain ! 
Slaves  to  the  world,  and  slaves  to  sin ! 
A  noblei  toil  may  I  sustain, 

A  nobler  satisfaction  win. 

2  I  would  resolve,  with  all  my  heart, 
With  all  my  powers,  to  serve  the  Lord ; 
Nor  from  his  precepts  e'er  depart, 
Whose  service  is  a  rich  reward. 
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3  O  be  his  service  all  my  joy ! 
Around  let  my  example  shine ; 
Till  others  love  the  blest  employ, 
And  join  in  labors  so  divine. 

•         » 

4  Be  this  the  purpose  of  my  soul, 

My  solemn,  my  determined  choioe,-Tr 
To  yield  to  his  supreme  control, 
And  in  his  kind  commands  rejoioe, 

5  0  may  I  never  faint  nor  tire» 

Nor  wander  from  thy  sacred  ways ! 
Great  God,  accept  my  soul's  desire» 
And  give  me  strength  to  .live  thy  praise. 


444.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Sdf'knowledge^  and  Abstraction  from  Earth, 

1  My  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 
A  stranger  to  myself  and  thee  : 
Amidst  a  thousand  thoughts  I  rove^ 
Forgetful  of  ray  highest  love. 

2  Why  should  my  passions  mix  with  eardi, 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth  I 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  below. 
And  let  my  God,  my  Savior  go  ? 

3  CaU  me  a,way  from  flesh  and  SQpse ; 
One  sovereign  word  can  dmw  me  tbf  nee : 
I  wwld  obey  the  voice  divine, 

And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 

4  Be  earth,  with  all  her  scenes,  withd^wn; 
Let  noise  and  vanity  be  gone : 

In  secret  silence,  of  the  mind 
My  heaven,  mi  there  my  God,  I  find. 
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44S«  C.  M.  bbddomb. 

Sineeriiy  and  Sdf-eiaminatUm, 

1  Am  I  an  Israelite  indeed, 

Without  a  false  disguise? 
Have  I  renounced  my  sins,  and  left 
My  refuges  of  lies  ? 

2  Say,  does  my  heart  unchanged  remain, 

Or  is  it  formed  anew  ? 
What  is  the  rule  by  which  I  walk, 
The  object  I  pursue  ? 

3  Cause  me,  O  God  of  truth  and  grace. 

My  real  state  to  know ; 
If  I  am  wrong,  O  set  me  right ! 
If  right,  preserve  me  so  I 

44Lo*  C.  M.  DODDSIDGB. 

WalHnff  with  God, 

1  Thrice  happy  souls,  who,  born  from  heaven, 

While  yet  they  sojourn  here. 

Do  all  their  days  with  God  begin, 

And  spend  them  in  his  fear. 

2  'Midst  hourly  cares,  may  love  present 

Its  incense  to  thy  throne ; 
And  while  the  world  our  hands  employs, 
Our  hearts  be  thine  alone. 

3  As  sanctified  to  noblest  ends, 

Be  each  refreshment  sought ; 
And  by  each  various  providence 

Some  wise  instruction  brought. 
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4  When  to  laborious  duties  called, 

Or  by  temptations  tried, 
We'll  seek  the  shelter  of  thy  wings, 
And  in  thy  strength  confide. 

5  As  different  scenes  of  life  arise, 

Our  grateful  hearts  would  be 
With  thee  amidst  the  social  band, 
In  solitude  with  thee. 

6  In  solid,  pure  delights  like  these, 

Let  all  our  days  be  passed ; 
Nor  shall  we  then,  impatient,  wish 
Nor  shall  we  fear  the  last. 


44l#*  L.  M.  Anomtmoub. 

UprifffUnesa  and  Justice, 

1  If  high  or  low  our>  station  be. 
Of  noble  or  ignoble  name, — 
By  uncorrupt  integrity. 

Thy  blessing,  Lord,  we  humbly  claim, 

2  The  upright  man  no  want  shall  fear ; 
Thy  providence  shall  be  his  trust ; 
Thou  wilt  provide  his  portion  here, 
Thou  friend  and  guardian  of  the  just. 

3  May  we,  with  most  sincere  delight. 
To  all,  the  test  of  duty  pay ; 
Tender  of  every  social  right, 
Obedient  to  thy  righteous  sway. 
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448*  L.  M.  Anohtmoui. 

Wiadom. 

1  Hafft  the  man  who  finds  the  gmce, 
The  blessing  of  God's  chosen  race^ — 
The  wisdom  coming  from  above, 
The  faith  that  sweetly  works  by  love. 

2  Wisdom  divine !  who  tells  the  priciB 
Of  wisdom's  costly  merchandise  ? 
Wisdom  to  silver  we  prefer, 

And  gold  is  dross  compared  to  her. 

3  Her  hands  are  filled  with  length  of  days. 
True  riches,  and  immOTtal  praise ; 
Ri6hes  of  Christ,  on  all  bestowed, ' 
And  honor  that  descends  from  Go4. 

4  To  purest  joys  she  all  invites, 
Chaste,  holy,  innocent  delights ; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness, 
And  all  h^  flowery  paths  are  peace. 

6  Happy  the  man  who  wisdom  gains ; 
Thrice  happy,  who  his  guest  retains ; 
He  ownsv  and  shall  forever  own, 
Wisdom  and  Christ  and  heaven  are  one. 

^      441f  •  C  M..  Anonymous. 

TVtBdom, 

1  O  HAPPY  is  the  man,  who  hears 
Instruction's  warning  voice ; 
And  who  celestial  wisdom  maikes 
His  early,  only  choice. 
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2  Her  treasures  are  of  more  esteem 
Than  east  or  west  unfold  ; 
And  her  rewards  more  precious  are 
Than  all  their  mines  of  gold. 

.3  In  her  right  hand  she  holds  to  view 
A  length  of  happy  days ; 
Riches,  with  splendid  honors  joined, 
Her  left  hand  full  displays. 

4  She  guides  the  young  with  innocence 

In  pleasure's  path  to  tread  ; 
A  crown  of  glory  she  bestows 
Upon  the  hoary  head. 

5  According  as  her  labors  rise. 

So  her  rewards  increase ; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness, 
And  all  her  paths  are  peace. 

4ff0.  CM.  N^wtoK. 

True  Zeal. 

1  Zeal  is  that  pure  and  heavenly  flame 

The  fire  of  love  supplies ; 
Whilst  that  which  often  bears  the  name. 
Is  self  but  in  disguise. 

2  True  zeal  is  merciful  and  mild, 

Can  pity  and  forbear ; 
The  false  is  headstrong,  fierce  and  wild 
And  breathes  revenge  and  war. 

3  While  zeal  for  truth  the  Christian  warma, 

He  knows  the  worth  of  peace ; 
But  self  contends  for  names  and  forms, 
Its  party  to  increase. 
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4  Zeal  has  attained  its  highest  aim, 
Its  end  is  satisfied, 
If  sinners  love  the  Savior's  name, — 
Nor  seeks  it  aught  heside. 

6  But  self,  however  well  employed, 
Has  its  own  ends  in  view ; 
And  says,  as  boasting  Jehu  cried, 
•  Gome,  see  what  I  can  do.' 

6  This  idol  self,  O  Lord,  dethrone. 
And  from  our  hearts  remove ; 
And  let  no  zeal  by  us  be  shown 
But  that  which  springs  from  love. 

4S1.  G.  M.  *Beodomb. 

1  Ts  trembling  souls !  dismiss  your  fears ; 

Be  mercy  all  your  theme, — 
Mercy,  which,  like  a  river,  flows 
In  one  continued  stream. 

2  Fear  not  the  powers  of  earth  and  hell : 

God  will  these  powers  restrain ; 
His  mighty  arm  their  rage  repel, 
And  make  their  efibrts  vain. 

3  Fear  wdt  the  want  of  outward  good : 

He  will  for  his  provide,' 
(jlhint  them  supplies  of  daily  food, 
Atid  all  they  heed  beside. 

4  Pear  not  that  he  will  e'er  forsake 

Or  leave  his  work  undone; 
He^s  faithful  to  his  promises, — 

And  faithful  to  his  Son. 
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6  Fear  not  the  terrors  of  the  g^rav^, 
Or  death's  tremendous  sting ; 
He  Will  frbm  death  your  souls  restorfej^ 
To  endlesi^  glory  bring. 

S  Tou  in  his  wisdom,  power  and  grace 
May  confidently  trust ; 
His  wisdom  guides,  his  power  protects, 
His  grace  rewards  the  just. 


4Ai.  S.  M.  Awtrtuovd. 

The  Christian  eneowra^eiL 

1  Qtvrt  tb  the  winds  thy  fears  ; 
Hope  and  be  undismayed ; 

Gbd  hears  thy  sighs,  and  counts  thy'  le'Ati ; 
God  shall  lift  up  thy  head. 

2  Throujfh  waves,  through  clouds  feftd  ih6iti|8. 
He  geAtly  (Clears  thy  way ; 

Wait  tnbu  his  time,  so  shall  the  night 
Soon  end  in  joyx>us  day. 

3  He  everywhere  hath'  rule, 
And  all  things  serve  his  might ; 

His  every  kcX  pure  blessing  is. 
His  path  unsullied  light. 

4  Thotl  Comprehend'st  him  not ; 
Yet  earth  and  heaven  tell 

GttA  s{bs  fts  sovereign  on  th«  thr6iic^ ; 
He  ruleth  all  things  welL 

5  Thou  seest  our  weakness.  Lord ; 
Our  hearts  are  known  to  thee  : 

O,  lift  thou  up  the  sinking  hand, 
Confirm  die  feeble  knee ! 
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6  Let  us,  in  life  or  death, 

Boldly  thy  truth  declare ; 
And  publisdi,  with  our  latest  breath, 

Thy  love  and  guardian  care. 


4SS.  C.  M.  Wattii. 

The  Joy  of  ConBeraion,    Ps.  126. 

1  When  God  revealed  his  gracious  name, 
And  changed  my  mournful  state. 
My  rapture  seemed  a  pleasing  dream. 
The  grace  appeared  so  great. 

5  The  world  beheld  the  glorious  change, 

And  did  thy  hand  confess ; 
My  tongue  broke  out  in  unknown  strains, 
And  sung  surprising  grace. 

3  '  Ghreat  is  the  work,'  my  neighbors  cried, 

And  owned  thy  power  divine  ; 
*  Oreat  is  the  work,'  my  heart  replied, 
*  And  be  the  glory  thine.' 

4  The  Lord  can  clear  the  darkest  skies. 

Can  give  us  day  for  night ; 
Make  drops  of  sacred  sorrow  rise 
To  rivers  of  delight. 

6  Let  those  that  sow  in  sadness  wait 

Till  the  fair  harvest  come. 
They  shall  confess  their  sheaves  are  great, 
And  shout  the  blessings  home. 
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4M.  S.  M.  ♦Watw. 

Heavenly  Joy  on  Earth, 

1  Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  your  joys  he  known ; 

Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord. 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

2  The  sorrows  of  the  mind 
fie  hanished  from  the  place ! 

Religion  never  was  designed 
To  make  our  pleasures  less* 

3  Yes,  now,  before  we  rise 
To  the  immortal  state, 

The  thoughts  of  that  amazing  bliss 
Should  constant  joys  create* 

4  The  men  of  grace  have  found 
Glory  begun  below ; 

Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hope  may  growr 

5  The  hill  of  Sion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets. 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

6  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 
And  every  tear  be  dry ; 

We're  marching  through  tmmanners  ground. 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 
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4SS.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Qod  eUmalf  and  Man  mortal,    Ps.  90.  ^ 

1  Thbouoh  every  age,  eternal  God, 
Thou  art  our  rest,  our  safe  abode ! 

High  was  thy  throne  ere  heaven  was  made. 
Or  earth  thy  humble  footstool  laid. 

2  Long  hadst  thou  reigned  ere  time  began, 
Or  dust  was  fashioned  into  man ; 

And  long  thy  kingdom  shall  endure. 
When  earth  and  time  shall  be  no  more. 

3  But  man,  weak  man,  is  born  to  die, 
Made  up  of  guilt  and  vanity  : 

Thy  dreadful  sentence,  Lord,  was  just, 
*  Return,  ye  sinners,  to  your  dust.' 

4  A  thousand  of  our  years  amount 
Scarce  to  a  day  in  thine  account ; 
Like  yesterday's  departed  light. 
Or  the  last  watch  of  ending  night. 

6  Death,  like  an  overflowing  steam. 
Sweeps  us  away ;  our  life's  a  dream, 
An  empty  tale,  a  morning  flower 
Cut  down  and  withered  in  an  hour. 
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The  Same,    Ps.  90. 

1  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come  ! 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home  !  ^ 

2  Before  the  hills  inlorder  stood,  "^ 

Or  earth  received  her  frame. 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

3  A  thousand  ages  in  thy  sight 

Are  like  an  evening  gone  ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night, 
Before  the  rising  sun.     ^ 

4  Tijne,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 

Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

6  Like  flowery  fields  the  nations  stand. 
Pleased  with  the  morning  light ; 
The  flowers  beneath  the  mower's  hand 
Lie  withering  ere  'tis  night. 

6  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past. 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last, 
And  our  eternal  home  ! 
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The  aUady  Lapte  of  Jime, 

1  God  of  eternity !  from  tbee 

Did  infant  time  his  being  draw ; 

Moments*  and  days,  and  months,  and  years. 

Revolve  by  thine  unvaried  law. 

2  Silent  and  dow  they  glide  away ; 
Steady  and  strong  the  current  news, 
Lost  in  eternity's  wide  sea — 

The  boundjiess  gulf  from  whence  it  rose. 

3  With  it  the  thoughtless  sons  of  men, 
Before  the  rapid  streams,  are  borne 
Qq  to  the  everlasting  home, 
Whence  not  one  soul  can  e'er  return. 

4  Tet,  while  the  shore  on  either  side 
Presents  a  gaudy,  flattering  show, 
We  gaze,  in  fond  amazement  lost. 
Nor  think  to  what  a  world  we  go. 

6  Great  source  of  wisdom !  teach  my  hea;rt 
To  know  the  price  of  every  hour ; 
That  time  may  bear  me  on  to  joys 
Beyond  its  measure  and  its  power. 

4ff8«  S.  M.  DoDpmipeB. 

The  rapid  F^ow  of  Tbne. 

1  How  swift  the  torrent  rolls 

That  bears  us  to  the  sea  ! 
The  tide  that  bears  our  thoughtless  souls 

To  vast  eternity ! 


SSStBBECTION,  AN1>  STEBNITT.  4SIR. 

2  Our  fathers,  where  are  they, 
With  all  they  called  their  own  ? 

Their  joys  and  griefs,  and  hopes  and  cares, 
And  wealth  ^nd  honor,  gone. 

3  God  of  our  fathers  !  hear; 
Thoii  everlasting  Friend ! 

While  we,  as  on  life's  utmost  verge* 
Our  souls  to  thee  commend. 

4  Of  all  the  pious  dead 
May  we  the  footsteps  trace, 

Till  with  them  in  the  land  of  light 
We  dwell  before  thy  face. 

4ff 9.  C .  M.  *Mb8.  dniL*. 

Scenes  qf  Time,  transient ;  of  Futurity^  endkH* 

1  How  long  shall  earth's  alluring  toys 

Detain  our  hearts  and  eyes, 
Regardless  of  immortal  joys. 
And  strangers  to  the  skies  ! 

2  These  transient  scenes  will  soon  decay ; 

They  fade  upon  the  sight ; 
And  quickly  will  their  brightest  day 
Be  lost  in  endless  night. 

3  Their  brightest  day,  alas*  how  vain ! 

With  tonscious  sighs  we  own ; 
While  clouds  of  sorrow,  care  and  pain 
O'ershade  the  smiling  noon. 

4  O  cottld  our  thoughts  and  wishes  fly 

Above  these  gloomy  shades. 
To  those  bright  worlds  beyond  the  sky, 
Which  sorrow  ne'er  invades ! 
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6  There  joys,  unseen  by  mortal  eyes, 
Or  reason's  feeble  ray, 
In  ever-blooming"  prospects  rise, 
Unconscious  of  decay. 

6  Thither,  on  faith's  sublimest  wing, 
Our  ardent  wishes  rise, 
To  those  bright  scenes  where  pleasures  spring 
Immortal  in  the  skies. 


460.  L.  M.  Mrs.  Steele. 

J%e  Shortness  of  TYme,  and  Praiity  of  Man,    Ps.  39. 

1  Almighty  Maker  of  my  frame, 
Teach  me  the  measure  of  my  days ! 
Teach  me  to  know  how  frail  I  am. 
And  spend  the  remnant  to  thy  praise. 

2  My  days  are  shorter  than  a  span; 
A  little  point  my  life  appears  ; 
How  frail  at  best  is  dying  man ! 
How  vain  are  all  his  hopes  and  fears ! 

3  Vain  his  ambition,  noise,  and  show ! 
Vain  are  the  cares  which  rack  his  mind  ! 
He  heaps  up  treasures  mixed  with  woe. 
And  dies,  and  leaves  them  all  behind. 

4  0,  be  a  nobler  portion  mine : 

My  Ood !  I  bow  before  thy  throne  ; 
Earth's  fleeting  treasures  I  resign, 
And  fix  my  hope  on  thee  alone. 

5  Save  me  by  thine  almighty  arm 

From  all  my  sins,  and  cleanse  my  faults  ; 

Then  guilt  nor  folly  shall  alarm 

My  soul,  nor  vex  my  peaceful  thoughts. 
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481.  G.  M.  Watis. 

The  Same,    Ps.  39. 

1  Teach  me  the  measute  of  ray  days, 

Thou  Maker  of  my  frame  ! 
I  would  survey  life's  narrow  space. 
And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 

2  A  span  is  all  that  we  can  boasts — 

An  inch  or  two  of  time ; 
Man  is  but  vanity  and  dust, 
In  all  his  flower  and  prime. 

3  See  the  vain  race  of  mortals  move 

Like  shadows  o'er  the  plain ; 
They  rage  and  strive,  desire  and  love, 
But  all  their  noise  is  vain. 

4  Some  walk  in  honor's  gaudy  show, 

Some  dig  for  golden  ore  ; 
They  toil  for  heirs,  they  know  not  who, 
And  straight  are  seen  no  more. 

6  What  should  I  wish  or  wait  for,  then* 
From  creatures,  earth,  and  dust? 
They  make  our  expectations  vain. 
And  disappoint  our  trust. 

6  Now  I  forbid  my  carnal  hope. 
My  fond  desires  recall ; 
I  give  my  mortal  interest  up, 
And  make  my  God  my  all. 
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S.  M.  WAfWi 

The  Same.    Ps.  90. 

1  LoBD,  what  a  feeble  piece 
Is  this  our  mortal  frame ! 

Out  life,  how  poor  a  trifle  'tis, 
That  scarce  deserves  a "  name ! 

2  Ahis !  'twas  brittle  clay 
That  bailt  our  body  first ! 

And  every  month  ana  every  day 
'Tis  mouldering  back  to  dust 

3  Oor  moments  fly  apace, 
Nor  will  oar  minutes  stay ; 

Jnslt  like  a  flood  our  hasty  days 
Are  sweeping  us  away. 

4  Well,  if  our  days  must  fly, 
Well  keep  their  end  in  sight ; 

We'll  spend  them  all  in  wisdom's  way, 
And  let  them  speed  their  flight. 

6  They'll  wafl  us  sooner  o'er 
This  life's  tempestuous  sea ; 

Soon  we  shall  reach  the  peaceful  shore 
Of  blest  eternity. 

403«  L.  M.  MOMTGOHXBT. 

The  ffour  of  Death,  and  Entrance  en  ImmortalUy, 

1  0  God  unseen — ^but  not  unknown  I 
Thine  eye  is  ever  fixed  on  me ; 
I  dwell  beneath  thy  secret  throne, 
Encompassed  by  thy  deity. 
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2  The  moment  comes  when  strength  mast  fail, 
When,— health  and  hope  and  comfort  flown,- 
I  must  go  down  into  the  vale 

And  shade  of  death,  with  thee  alone : 

3  Alone  with  thee ;— in  that  dread  strife, 
Uphold  me  I  through  mine  agony, 
And  gently  be  this  dying  life 
Exchanged  for  immortality. 

.4  Then,  when  th'  unbodied  spirit  lands 
Where  flesh  and  blood  have  nev^r  trod, 
And  in  the  unveiled  presence  stands 
Of  thee,  my  Savior  and  my  God : 

6  Be  mine  eternal  portion  this, 

Since  thou  wert  always  here  with  me, 
That  I  may  view  thy  face  in  bhss. 
And  be  for  evermore  with  thee- 

,^04.  C.  M.  Hkbkb. 

Universal  Warving  tf  Deatk. 

1  Beneath  our  feet  and  o'er  our  head 

Is  equal  warning  given  : 
Beneath  us  lie  the  countless  dead, 
Above  us  is  the  heaven ! 

2  Their  names  are  graven  on  the  stones 

Their  bones  are  in  the  clay  ; 
And  ere  another  day  is  done. 
Ourselves  may  be  as  they. 

3  Death  rides  on  every  passing  breeze, 

He  lurks  in  every  flower ; 
Each  season  has  its  own  disease, 
Its  peril  every  hour. 
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4  Out  eyes  have  seen  the  Tosy  light 
Of  youth's  soft  cheek  decay, 
And  fate  descend  in  sudden  night 
On  manhood's  middle  day. 

6  Our  eyes  have  seen  the  steps  of  age 
Halt  feebly  towards  the  tomb; 
And  yet  shall  earth  our  hearts  engage* 
And  dreams  of  days  to  come  ? 

6  Turn,  mortal !  turn,  thy  danger  know ; 
Where'er  thy  foot  can  tread. 
The  earth  ritigs  hollow  from  below 
And  warns  thee  of  her  dead ! 


^M(ff*  L.  M.       >       «WATn. 

Death  is  GotPaMetaenger.    Ps.  lOB. 

1  It  is  the  Lord  our  Savior's  hand 
Weakens  our  strength  amid  the  race ; 
Disease  and  death,  at  his  command, 
Arrest  us,  and  cut  short  our  days. 

S  Spare  us,  O  Lord,  aloud  we  pray, 
Nor  let  our  sun  go  down  at  noon ; 
Thy  years  are  one  eternal  day. 
And  must  thy  children  die  so  soon  ? 

3  Tet,  in  the  midst  of  death  and  grief. 
This  thought  our  sorrow  shall  assuage  • 
*  Our  Father  and  our  Savior  live ; 
Christ  is  the  same  through  every  age.' 

4  The  starry  curtains  of  the  isky. 
Like  garments,  shall  be  laid  aside ; 

But  still  thy  throne  stands  firtti  atld  kigh» 
Thy  church  forever  must  abide. 
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5  Before  thy  &ce  thy  church  shall  live, 
And  on  thy  throne  thy  children  reign ; 
This  dying  world  shall  they  survive, 
And  ail  the  dead  be  raised  again* 

<MW*  C.  M.  DoDDftXDOB. 

Qod,  dw  only  Support  in  Death,    Pt.  38. 

1  Mt  soul !  the  awful  hour  will  come, 

Apace  it  hastens  on« 
To  bear  this  body  to  the  tomb, 
And  thee  to  scenes  unknown. 

2  My  heart,  long  laboring  with  its  oafesi 

Shall  pant  and  sink  away ; 
And  you,  mine  eye-lids,  soon  shall  close 
On  the  last  glimmering  ray. 

3  Whence,  in  that  hour,  shall  I  derive 

A  cordial  for  my  pain, 
When,  if  earth's  monarchs  were  my  friends, 
Those  friends  would  weep  in  vam  ? 

4  Great  King  of  nature  and  of  grace  ! 

To  thee  my  spirit  fiies. 
And  opens  all  its  deep  distress 
Before  thy  pitying  eyes. 

5  All  its  desires  to  thee  WPs  known. 

And  every  secret  fear ; 
The  meaning  of  each  broik^n  gvoan 
Is  ndtioed  by  thine  ear. 

6  O  fix  me,  by  that  (mighty  pavmt 

Which  to  siioh  love  Mrlongs, 
Wkece  dadmess  veils  Ibe  eyes  no  more. 
And  siflshs^re  ohaBged  lo  songs. 
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467.  L.  M.  Watt* 

Ckriat^B  Presence  makea  Dea^  easy. 

1  Why  should  we  start  and  fear  to  die ! 
What  timorous  worms  we  mortals  are  ! 
Death  is  the  gate  of  endless  joy, 

And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  there. 

2  The  pains,  the  groans,  and  dying  strife, 
Fright  our  approaching  souls  away; 
Still  we  shrink  hack  again  to  life, 
Fond  of  our  prison  and  our  clay. 

3  0  !  if  my  Lord  would  come  and  meet, 
My  soul  should  stretch  her  wings  in  haste» 
Fly  fearless  through  death's  iron  gate. 
Nor  feel  the  terrors  as  she  passed. 

4  Jesus  can  make  a  dying  hed 
Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are, 
While  on  his  breast  I  lean  my  head. 
And  breathe  my  life  out  sweetly  there. 

4o8»  C  M.  Anontmovi. 

T%e  Bdppy  Death, 

1  LoRp,  must  we  die  |  0  let  us  die  « 

Trusting  in  thee  alone  ! 
Our  living  testimony  given,  ^' 

Then  leave  our  dying  one  ! 

2  If  we  must  die,  0  let  us  die  V 

In  peace  with  all  mankind,  \ 

And  change  these  fleeting  joys  below       / 

For  pleasures  all  refined.  / 
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3  If  we  must  die, — as  die  we  must, — 

Let  some  kind  seraph  come, 
And  bear  us  on  his  friendly  wing 
To  our  celestial  home ! 

4  Of  Canaan's  land,  from  Pisgiah's  top, 

May  we  but  have  a  view  ! 
Though  Jordan  should  overflow  its  banks, 
We'll  boldly  venture  through. 


400*  L.  M.  Akowyhoiw. 

DeUtefanee/irom  the  F^eatr  qf  Death, 

1  O  God  of  love !  with  cheering  ray, 
Gild  our  enyiring  hour  of  day ; 

Thy  love,  through  each  revolving  year, 
Has  wiped  away  affliction's  tear. 

2  Free  us  from  death's  terrific  gloom. 

And  all  the  fear  which  shrouds  the  tomb ; 
Heighten  our  joys,  support  our  head. 
Before  we  sink  among  the  dead. 

3  May  death  conclude  our  toils  and  tears ! 
May  death  destroy  our  sins  and  fears  ! 
May  death,  through  Jesus,  be  our  friend ! 
May  death  be  life,  when  life  shall  end! 

4  Crown  our  last  moment  with  thy  power-^ 
The  latest  in  our  latest  hour ; 

Till  to  the  raptured  heights  we  soar, 
Where  fears  and  death  are  known  no  more 
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4T0«       7s  &  4s  M.      Mbb.  Gilbut. 

Support  m  Death  implored. 

1  When  the  vale  of  death  appears, 
Faint  and  cold  this  mortal  clay, 
O  my  Father,  soothe  my  fears, 
Light  me  through  the  darksome  way ; 

Break  the  shadows, 
Usher  in  eternal  day. 

2  Starting  from  this  dying  state, 
Upward  bid  my  soul  aspire ; 
Open  thou  the  crystal  gate. 
To  thy  praise  attune  my  lyre ; 

Dwell  forever, 
Dwell  on  each  immortal  wire. 

3  From  the  sparkling  turrets  there 
Oft  I'll  trace  my  pilgrim  way, 
Often  bless  thy  guardian  care. 
Fire  by  night  and  cloud  by  day ; 

While  my  triumphs 
At  my  Leader's  feet  1  lay. 

471*  L.  M.  Mrs.  Babbavld. 

Death  of  the  Righteoxu. 

1  Sweet  is  the  scene  when  virtue  dies ! 
When  sinks  a  righteous  soul  to  jrest ; 
How  mildly  beam  the  closing,  eyes, 
How  gently  heaves  th'  expiring  breast ! 

2  So  fades  a  summer  cloud  away. 

So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er. 
So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day, 
So  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 
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3  A  holy  quiet  reigns  around, 

A  calm  which  life  nor  death  destroys ; 
Nothing  disturbs  that  peace  profound 
Which  his  unfettered  soul  enjoys. 

4  Farewell,  conflicting  hopes  and  fears, 
Where  lights  and  shades  alternate  dwell ; 
How  bright  th'  unchanging  morn  appears ! 
Farewell,  inconstant  world,  farewell! 

6  Life's  duty  done,  as  sinks  the  clay, 
Light  from  its  load  the  spirit  flies ; 
While  heaven  and  earth  combine  to  say, 
'  How  blessed  the  righteous  when  he  dies !' 


479.  C.  M.  Watw. 

*  Why  mourn  the  Death  of  FHenda  ?  * 

1  Why  do  we  mourn  departing  friends, 

Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  ? 
'Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends 
To  call  them  to  his  arms. 

2  Are  we  not  tending  upward  too, 

As  fast  as  time  can  move? 
Nor  would  we  wish  the  hours  more  sloWf 
To  keep  us  from  our  love. 

3  Why  should  we  tremble  to  convey 

Their  bodies  to  the  tomb  ? 
There  the  dear  flesh  of  Jesus  lay. 
And  left  a  long  perfume. 

4  The  graves  of  all  the  saints  he  blessed, 

And  softened  every  bed ; 
Where  should  the  dying  members  rest. 
But  with  their  dying  Head  ? 
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5  Thence  he  arose,  ascended  highf 

And  showed  our  feet  the  way  : 
Up  to  the  Lord  our  souls  shall  fly^ 
At  the  great  rising  day. 

6  Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  sounds 

And  bid  our  kindred  rise  : 
*  Awake,  ye  nations  under  ground ; 
Ye  saints,  ascend  the  skies.' 

478*  P.  M.  *MoMTOOMMSy. 

FHends  diCj  but  to  U»e  again. 

1  FRiEND.after  friend  departs; 
Who  hath  not  lost  a  frend  ? 

There  is  no  union  here  of  hearts, 

That  finds  uQt  here  an  end. 
Were  this  frail  world  our  only  rest, 
Living  or  dying,  none  were  blest. 

2  Beyoad  the  flight  of  time, 
Beyond  this  vale  of  death, 

There  surelv  is  some  blessed  clime, 

Where  life  is  not  a  breath, 
Nor  life's  afiections  but  a  fire 
Whose  spariis  fly  upward  to  es^ire. 

3  There  is  a  world  above, 
Wbope  parting  is  unknown,-^ 

A  whole  eternity  of  love  I 

And  blessedness  alone ;  \ 

And  faith  beholds  the  dying  here^  * 
Translated  to  that  happier  sphere. 

•  4  Thus,  star  by  ster  declines 
Till  all  are  passed  away, 
Ab  morning  high  and.higtier  shines 
.408 


RESURRECTION,  AMD  ETERNITY.  474. 

To  pure  and  perfect  day. 
Nor  sink  those  stars  in  empty  night — 
They  hide  themselves  in  heaven's  own  light 


4T4.  C.   M.  DODDBIDGX. 

SubmUnon,  on. the  Death  cif  Priendt, 

1  Peace  ! — 'tis  the  Lord  Jehovah's  hand 

That  hlasts  our  joys  in  death, 
Changes  the  visage  once  so  dear, 
And  gathers  hack  the  hreath. 

2  'Tis  he, — the  potentate  supreme 

Of  all  the  worlds  above, — 
Whose  steady  counsels  wisely  rule, 
Nor  from  their  purpose  move. 

3  Our  covenant  God  and  Father  he, 

In  Christ  our  bleeding  Lord, 
Whose  grace  can  heal  the  bursting  heart 
With  one  reviving  word. 

4  Fair  garlands  of  immortal  bUss 

He  weaves  for  every  brow : 
And  shall  rebellious  passions  rise, 
When  he  corrects  us  now? 

6  Silent  we  own  Jehovah's  name. 
We  kiss  the  scourging  hand; 
And  yield  our  comforts  and  our  life 
To  thy  supreme  command. 
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47ff.  C.  M.  "^DODDBXOOB. 

Comfort  J  on  Uie  Lou  qf  Children, 

1  Te  mourning  ones,  whose  streaming  tears 

Flow  o'er  your  children  dead, — 
Say  not,  in  transports  of  despair, 
.   That  all  your  hopes^are  fled. 

2  While,  cleaving  to  that  darling  dust, 

In  fond  distress  ye  lie, 
Rise,  and  with  joy  and  reverence  view 
A  heavenly  parent  nigh. 

3  Though,  your  young  branches  torn  away, 

Like  withered  trunks  ye  stand, 
With  fairer  verdure  shall  ye  bloom. 
Touched  by  th'  Almighty's  hand. 

4  *  PU  give  the  mourner,'  saith  the  Lord, 

*  In  my  own  house  a  place ; 
No  names  of  daughters  and  of  sons 
Could  yield  so  high  a  grace. 

6  *  Transient  and  vain  is  every  hope 
A  rising  race  can  give  ; 
In  endless  honor  and  delight 
My  children  all  shall  live.' 

6  We  welcome.  Lord,  those  rising  tears 
Through  which  thy  face  we  see, 
And  bless  those  wounds,  which  through  oar  hearts 
Prepare  a  way  for  thee. 
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4T6.  L.  M.  ♦Wallik. 

OvrisVa  BeawrecHont  a  Pledge  cfoum, 

1  When  I  the  holy  grave  survey 
Where  once  my  Savior  deigned  to  lie, 
I  see  fulfilled  what  prophets  say, 
And  all  the  power  of  death  defy. 

2  This  empty. tonah  shall  now  proclaim 
How  weak  the  bands  of  conquered  death ; 
Sweet  pledge,  that  all  who  trust  his  name. 
Shall  rise,  and  share  the  conqueror's  wreath ! 

3  Jesus,  once  numbered  with  the  dead^ 
Unseals  his  eyes,  to  sleep  no  more  ; 
And  ever  lives  their  cause  to  plead 
For  whom  the  pains  of  death  he  bore. 

4  Thy  risen  Lord,  my  soul,  behold  ! 
See  the  rich  diadem  he  wears  ! 
Thou  too  shah  bear  a  harp  of  gold, ' 
To  crown  thy  joy,  when  he  appears. 

6  Though  in  the  dust  I  lay  my  head. 
Yet,  gracious  God,  thou  wilt  not  leave 
My  flesh  forever  with  the  dead, 
Nor  lose  thy  children  in  the  grave. 


477.  C.  M.  ♦Watw. 

The  Same. 

m 

1  Blessed  be  the  everlasting  God, 
The  Father  of  our  Lord ; 
Be  his  abounding  mercy  praised. 
His  majesty  adored. 
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^  2  When  from  the  dead  he  raised  his  Son, 
And  called  him  to  the  sky, 
He  gave  our  souls  a  lively  hope 
That  they  should  never  die. 

3  What  though  our  mortal  frame  require 

Oar  flesh  to  see  the  dust, 
Yet  as  the  Lord  our  Savior  rose, 
So  all  his  followers  must. 

4  There's  an  inheritance  divine 

Reserved  against  that  day ; 
'Tis  uncorrupted,  undefiled, 
And  cannot  waste  avray. 

6  Saints  hy  the  power  of  God  ate  kept 
Till  the  salvation  come ; 
We  walk  hy  faith,  as  strangers  here, 
Till  Christ  shall  call  us  home. 


4T8.  C.  M.  wattb. 

A  Prospect  qfthe  RenareeHon, 

1  How  long  shall  death  the  tyrant  reign. 

And  triumph  o'er  the  just, 
While  the  rich  blood  of  martyrs  slaia 
Lies  mingled  with  the  dust  ? 

2  Lo,  I  behold  the  scattered  shades, 

The  dawn  of  heaven  appears ; 
The  sweet  immortal  morning  spreads 
Its  blushes  round  the  spheres. 

3  I  hear  the  voice,  *  Ye  dead,  arise !' 

And,  lo  !  the  graves  obey ; 
And  waking  saints,  with  joyfUl  eyes, 

Salute  th'  expected  day. 
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4  They  leave  the  dust,  and  on  the  wing 
Rise  to  the  midway  air, 
In  shining  garments  meet  their  King, 
And  low  adore  him  there. 

6  O  may  our  humhle  spirits  stand 
Among  them  clothed  in  white  ! 
The  meanest  place  at  his  right  hand 
Is  infinite  delight. 

6  How  will  our  joy  and  wonder  rise. 
When  our  returning  King 
Shall  hear  us  homeward  through  the  skies, 
On  love's  triumphant  wing ! 


4T9.  L.  M.  DwraHT. 

The  jReaurrecHon.    Ps.  88. 

1  Shall  man,  0  God  of  light  and  life, 
Forever  moulder  in  the  grave? 
Canst  thou  forget  thy  glorious  work, 
Thy  promise,  and  thy  power  to  save  ? 

2  In  those  dark,  silent  realms  of  night 
Shall  peace  and  hope  no  more  arise  ? 
No  future  morning  light  the  tomh, 
Nor  day-stai  gild  the  darksome  skies  ? 

3  Cease— cease,  ye  vain  desponding  fears: 
When  Christ  our  Lord  from  darkness  sprang, 
Death,  the  last  foe,  was  captive  led. 

And  heaven  with  praise  and  wonder  rang. 

4  Faith  sees  the  hright,  eternal  doors 
Unfold  to  make  his  children  way ; 
They  shall  he  clothed  with  endless  life. 
And  shine  in  everlasting  day. 
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6  The  trump  shall  sound — the  dead  shaQ  wake ; 
From  the  cold  tomb  the  slumberers  spring ; 
Through  heaven,  with  joy,  their  myriads  rise. 
And  hail  their  Savior  and  their  King. 


490«  C.   M.  81.  AVONTMOUB. 

Sjpring^i  an  EfnMem  ((fthe  Resurredion, 

1  All  nature  dies,  and  lives  again : 

The  flowers  that  paint  the  field, 
The  trees  that  crown  the  mountain's  browi 

And  boughs  and  blossoms  yield,-^ 
Resign  the  honors  of  their  form 

At  winter's  stormy  blast. 
And  leave  the  naked,  leafless  plaiu 

A  desolated  waste. 

2  Tet,  soon  reviving,  plants  and  flowers 

Anew  shall  deck  the  plain ; 
The  woods  shall  hear  the  voice  of  spring. 

And  flourish  green  again. 
So,  to  the  dreary  grave  consigned, 

Man  sleeps  in  death's  dark  gloom, 
Until  th'  eternal  morning  wake 

The  slumbers  of  the  tomb. 

3  O  AMty  the  grave  become  to  me 

The  bed  of  peaceful  rest, 
Whence  I  shall  gladly  rise  at  length, 

And  mingle  with  the  blessed ! 
Cheered  by  this  hope,  mth  patient  miiid 

T\\  wait  Heaven's  high  decree. 
Till  the  appoiated  penod  coioie 

When  oeath  £diaM  set  lue  free. 
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481,  L.  M.  61  w.Rat. 

TheScane, 

1  Look  through  creation,  and  hehold 
The  wonders  of  Almighty  power ; 
Eternal  wisdom's  works  unfold 

In  every  leaf,  in  every  flower  : 

^  There  is  a  God,  tdl-good,  alUwise,' 

The  very  meanest  insect  cries* 

2  Seasons,  revolving  in  their  spheres, 
A  thousand  rural  beauties  bring ; 
But  loveliest  of  the  group  appears- 

The  green*dressed  beauty,  charming  Spring ; 
The  music  of  whose  morning  voice 
Bids  all  the  sons  of  earth  rejoice. 

3  Winter  is  death,  when  nature  mourns 
To  see  her  oflspring  lifeless  lie ; 
Summer  and  Autumn  weep,  by  turns, 
To  see  their  children  droop  and  die ; 
But  Spring  revives  their  hopes  again, 
And  breathes  new  life  through  every  vein* 

4  How  emblematic  of  that  day, 
The  glorious  resurrection  mom* 

When,  decked  in  brighter  robes  than  May» 
In  robes  that  angel  hosts  adorn, 
The  soul,  redeemed,  shall,burst  its  tombi 
And  in  immortal  glory  bloom ! 
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489*        Irregular  M.         Anonymous. 

*  I  would  not  live  alway.* 

1  I  WOULD  not  live  alway :  I  ask  not  to  stay 
Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er  the  way ; 
The  few  lurid  mornings  that  dawn  on  us  here 
Are  enough  for  life's  woes,  full  enough  for  its  cheer. 

2  I  would  not  live  alway,  thus  fettered  by  sin ; 
Temptation  without,  and  corruption  within : 
E'en  the  rapture  of  pardon  is  mingled  with  fears, 
And  the  cup  of  thanksgiving  with  penitent  tears. 

3  I  would  not  live  alway ;  no— welcome  the  tomb ; 
Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not  its  gloom; 
There  sweet  be  my  rest,  till  he  bid  me  arise 

To  hail  him  in  triumph  descending  the  skies. 

4  Who,  who  would  live  alway,  away  from  his  Grod, 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode ! 
Where  the  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er  the  bright 

plains. 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns ; 

6  Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet, 
Their  Savior  and  brethren  transported  to  greet ; 
While  the  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll, 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  life  of  the  soul. 

4183*  L.  M.  81.  Bowsing. 

The  Hope  qf  another  Ldfe, 

1  If  all  our  hopes  and  all  our  fears 
Were  prisoned  in  life's  narrow  bound; 
If, — travellers  through  this  vale  of  tears, — 
We  saw  no  better  world  beyond ; 
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O,  who  could  cbeck  the  rising  sigh, 
What  earthly  thing  could  pleasure  give  ? 
O,  who  could  venture  then  to  die  ? 
Or,  who  could  venture  then  to  live  ? 

2  Were  life  a  dark  and  desert  moor, 
Where  mist  and  clouds  eternal  spread 
Their  gloomy  veil  behind,  before. 
And  tempests  thunder  overhead ; 
Where  not  a  sunbeam  breaks  the  gloom, 
And  not  a  floweret  smiles  beneath, — 
Who  could  exist  in  such  a  tomb  ? 
Who,  dwell  in  darkness  and  in  death  ? 

3  And  such  were  life,  without  the  ray 
Of  our  divine  religion  given  ; 

Tis  this  that  makes  our  darkness'day, — 
'Tis  this  that  makes  our  eartb  a  heaven. 
Bright  is  the  golden  sun  above, 
And  beautiful  the  flowers  that  bloom, 
And  all  is  joy,  and  all  is  love, 
Reflected  from  the  world  to  come. 


484*  S.  M.  *Stennbtt. 

8hsrpa8$ing'  Gbniea  qfSkernUy, 

1  How  various  and  how  new 
Are  thy  compassions,  Lord  \ 

Each  mornitig  shall  thy  mercies  show,- 
Each  night  thy  truth  record. 

2  Thy  goodness,  like  the  sun, 
Dawned  on  our  early  days. 

Ere  infant  reason  had  begun 
To  fotrm  our  lips  to  praise. 
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3  But  we  expect  a  day 
Still  brighter  far  than  this, 

When  death  shall  bear  our  souls  away 
To  realms  of  light  and  bliss. 

4  There  rapturous  scenes  of  joy 
Shall  burst  upon  our  sight ; 

And  every  pain,  and  tear,  and  sigh, 
Be  drowned  in  endless  light. 

5  Nor  shall  that  radiant  day, 
So  joyfully  begun, 

In  evening  shadows  die  away 
Beneath  the  setting  sun. 

6  How  various  and  how  new 
Are  thy  compassions,  Lord  ! 

Eternity  thy  love  shall  show, 
And  all  thy  truth  record. 


4fc8o»  L.  M.  Anoivtmoub. 

77^  World  to  come. 

1  There  is  a  world  we  have  not  seen, 
That  wasting  time  can  ne'er  destroy, 
Where  mortal  footstep  hath  not  been. 
Nor  ear  hath  caught  its  sounds  of  joy. 

'2  That  world  to  come !  and  0  how  blest ! — 
Fairer  than  prophets  ever  told ; 
And  never  did  an  angel-guest 
One  half  its  blessedness  unfold. 

3  It  is  all  holy  and  serene, — 
The  land  of  glory  and  repose  ; 
And  there,  to  dim  the  radiant' scene. 
No  tear  of  sorrow  ever  flows. 
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4  It  is  not  fanned  by  summer  gale ; 
'Tis  not  refreshed  by  vernal  showers ; 
It  never  needs  the  moon -beam  pale, 
For  there  are  known  no  evening  hours. 

6  No, — for  this  world  is  ever  bright 
With  a  pure  radian ee  all  its  own ; 
The  streams  of  uncreated  light 
Plow  round  it  from  ih'  eternal  Throne. 

6  There  forms,  unseen  by  rtiortal  eye, 
Too  glorious  for  our  sight  to  bear. 
Are  walking  with  their  God  on  high, 
And  waiting  our  arrival  there. 


486.  S.  M.         *mb8.  stulb. 

1  Far  from  these  scenes  of  night 
Unbounded  glories  rise, 

And  realms  of  infinite  delight, 
Unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 

2  There  sickness  never  comes ; 
There  grief  no  more  complains ; 

Health  triumphs  in  immortal  bloom, 
And  purest  pleasure  reigns.  - 

3  No  strife  nor  envy  there 
The  sons  of  peace  molest ; 

But  harmony  and  love  sincere 
Fill  every  happy  breast. 

4  No  cloud  those  regions  know, 
Forever  bright  and  fair ; 

For  sin,  the  source  of  mortal  woe, 
Can  never  enter  there. 
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5  There  night  is  ne?er  knowB, 
Nor  sun's  faint  sickly  ray ; 

But  glory  from  th'  eternal  throne^ 
Spreads  everlasting  day. 

6  O  may  this  prospect  fire 
Our  hearts  with  ardent  love ! 

And  lively  faith  and  strong  desire 
Bear  every  thought  above. 


487.  C.  M.  watm. 

A  Proeped  qfthe  heaventy  Canaatu 

1  There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 

Where  saints  immortal  reign ; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain< 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  never-withering  fiowers ; 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  Sweet  fields,  beyond  the  swelling  flood, 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green : 
So,  to  the  Jews,  old  Canaan  stood. 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink, 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea. 
And  linger  shivering  on  the  hmkf 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

6  0,  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove,— 
Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise. 

And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love 
With  unbeclouded  eyes : 
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6  Gould  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood, 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

488.  L.  M.  Mrs.  Stuu. 

Uie  glorious  World  on  High, 

1  Therb  is  a  glorious  world  on  high, 
Resplendent  with  eternal  day ; 
Faith  views  the  blissful  prospect  nigh, 
And  God's  own  word  reveals  the  way* 

2  There  shall  the  servants  of  the  Lord 
With  never-fading  lustre  shine ; 
Surprising  honor !  large  reward, 
Conferred  on  man  by  love  ^ivine  ! 

3  The  shining  firmament  shall  fade, 
And  sparkling  stars  resign  their  light ; 
But  these  shall  know  no  change  nor  shade, 
Forever  fair,  forever  bright. 

4  No  fancied  joy  beyond  the  sky, 
No  fair  delusion  is  revealed ; 

'Tis  God  that  speaks,  who  cannot  lie, 
And  all  his  word  must  be  fulfilled. 

6  And  shall  not  these  cold  hearts  of  onrS; 
Be  kindled  at  the  glorious  view  ? 
Gome,  Lord,  awake  our  active  powers. 
Our  feeble,  dying  strength  renew. 

6  On  wings  of  faith  and  strong  desire 
O  may  our  spirits  daily  rise ; 
And  reach  at  last  the  shining  choir. 
In  the  bright  mansions  of  die  skies. 
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4180«  C.  M.  *DoDORwaM> 

Fhrewell  to  Uft^  m  Ftev  ofHeaoen. 

1  Ye  golden  lamps  of  heaven !  farewell, 

With  all  your  feeble  light : 
Farewell,,  thou  ever-changing  moon, 
Pale  empress  of  the  night ! 

2  And  thou,  refulgent  orb  of  day, 

In  brighter  flames  arrayed  ! 
My  soul,  which  springs  beyond  thy  sphere, 
No  more  demands  thine  aid. 


3  Ye  stars  are  but  the  shining  dust 

Of  my  divine  abode, 
The  pavement  of  those  heavenly  courts 
Where  I  shall  reign  with  God. 

4  The  Father  of  eternal  lighj 

Shall  there  his  beams  display  ; 
Nor  shall  one  moment's  darkness  mix 
With  that  unvaried  day. 

5  No  more  the  drops  of  piercing  grief 

Shall  swell  into  mine^  eyes ; 
Nor  the  meridian  sun  decline, 
Amid  those  brighter  skies. 

6  There  aH  the  millions  of  our  race 

Shall  in  one  song  unite ; 
And  each  the  bliss  of  all  shall  view 
With  infinite  delight. 


42S 


ESSURRSCnOM,   AND  ETBBlflTT.  490. 


8s  M.  Amontmous. 

Prwpeet  <^1he  heavenly  Jenudlem, 

• 

1  Away  with  our  sorrow  and  fear, 
We  soon  shall  recover  our  home ; 
The  city  of  saints  shall  appear, 
The  day  of  eternity  come. 

From  earth  we  shall  quickly  remove, 
And  mount  to  our  native  abode, 
The  house  of  our  Father  above, 
The  palace  of  angels  and  God. 

2  By  faith  we  already  behold 
That  lovely  Jerusalem  here ; 
Her  walls  are  of  jasper  and  gold. 
As  crystal  her  buildings  are  clear : . 
Immoveably  founded  in  grace. 
She  stands,  as  she  ever  hath  stood, 
And  brightly  her  Builder  displays. 
And  flames  with  the  glory  of  God. 

3  No  need  of  the  sun  in  that  day. 
Which  never  is  followed  by  night, 
Where  Christ  doth  his  brightness  display, 
A  pure  and  a  permanent  light ; 

The  Lamb  is  their  light  and  their  sun ; ' 
And,  lo  !  by  reflection  they  shine, 
With  Jesus  ineffably  one, 
And  bright  in  effulgence  divine ! 
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401«  C.  M.  STBfmrr. 

ProBj^  qftht  PromUed  land, 

1  'On  Jordan's  stonny  banks  I  stand, 

And  cast  a  wishful  eye 
To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land, 
Where  my  possessions  lie. 

2  0  the  transporting,  rapturous  scene 

That  rises  to  my  sight ! 
Sweet  fields,  arrayed  in  living  green, 
And  rivers  of  delight ! 

3  There  generous  fruits,  that  never  fail, 

On  trees  immortal  grow ; 
There  rocks,  and  hills,  and  brooks,  and  vales. 
With  milk  and  honey  flow. 

4  All  o'er  those  wide*extended  plains 

Shines  one  eternal  day  ; 
There  Grod,  the  sun,  forever  reigns. 
And  scatters  night  away. 

6  No  chilling  winds  or  poisonous  breath 
Can  reach  that  healthful  shore ; 
Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death, 
Are  felt  and  feared  no  more. 

6  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place. 
And  be  forever  blest  ? 
When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face, 
And  in  his  bosom  rest  ? 
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4IMI.  7s  &  6s  M.  Anortmous. 

RtMing^  toward*  Hea»en, 

1  Risk,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings, 
Thy  better  portion  trace ; 

Rise  from  transitory  things, 
Towards  heaven,  thy  native  place : 
Sun,  and  moon,  and  stars  decay. 
Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove ; 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 
To  seats  prepared  above. 

2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run. 
Nor  stay  in  all  their  course ; 
Fire  ascending  seeks  the  sun, — 
Both  speed  them  to  their  source : 
So  a  soul  that's  born  of  God 
Pants  to  view  his  glorious  face, 
Upward  tends  to  his  abode, 

To  rest  in  his  embrace. 

3  Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mourn, 
Press  onward  to  the  prize ; 

Soon  our  Savior  will  return, 
.  Triumphant  in  the  skies : 
Tet  a  season,  and  you  know 
Happy  entrance  will  be  given. 
All  our  sorrows  left  below. 
And  earth  exchanged  for  heaven. 
36* 
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C,  M.  Watts. 

Triuimph  intheJLuunmce  qfBeaun. 

1  When  I  can  read  my  tide  clear 

To  mansions  in  the  skies,' 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear, 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 

And  hellish  darts  be  hurled. 

Then  I  can  smile  at  satan's  rage, 

And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares,  like  a  wild  deluge,  come. 

And  storms  of  sorrow,  fall ; 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all ; 

4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest ; 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 


GGASIONAL. 


404*  L.  M«  *D0DDBfD«B. 

The  BowUiea  of  Prtnidence  adtnowtedged. 

1  Father  of  lights !  we  sing  thy  name, 
Who  kindlest  up  the  lamp  of  day ; 
Wide  as  he  spreads  his  golden  name, 
His  beams  thy  power  and  love  display. 

2  Fountain  of  good  !  from  thee  proceeds, 
In  copious  drops,  the  genial  rain, 

Which  o'er  the  hills,  and  through  the  meads, 
Revives  the  grass,  and  swells  the  grain. 

3  Through  the  wide  world  thy  bounties  si»reai ; 
'  Tet  thousands  of  our  guilty  race, 

Though  by  thy  daily  bounty  fed, 
AfOront  thy  law,  reject  thy  grace. 

4  Not  so  may  our  forgetful  hearts 
0'erlo(^  the  tokens  of  thy  care ; 
But  what  thy  liberal  hand  imparts, 
Still  own  in  praise,  still  ask  in  prayer. 

5  So  shall  our  suns  more  grateful  shine, 
And  showers  in  richer  drops  shall  fall. 
When  all  out  hearts  and  bres  are  thine, 
And  thou,  O  God !  enjoyed  in  all. 

427 


4M.  OCCASIONAL. 

r 

49S.  78  M.  bIm.  Baebavld.  ^ 

Predte  in  jFVui{ful  and  in  Barren  SeoMona. 

1  Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise, 
For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days ; 
Bounteous  Source  of  every  joy, 
Let  thy  praise  our  tongues. employ : 

2  For  the  blessings  of  the  field. 
For  the  stores  the  gardens  yield, 
For  the  vine's  exalted  juice, 
For  the  generous  olive's  use. 

3  Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain, 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripened  grain, 
Clouds  that  drop  their  fattening  dews, 
Suns  that  temperate  warmth  diffuse ; 

4  All  .that  spring,  with  bounteous  hand. 
Scatters  o'er  the  smiling  land  ; 

All  that  liberal  autumn  pours 
From  her  rich  o'erflowing  stores  ;— 

5  These  to  thee,  our  God,  we  owe, 
Source  whence  all  our  blessings  flow; 

VAnd  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise     j 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise,  y/ 

6  Yet  should  rising  whirlwinds  tear 
From  its  stem  the  ripening  ear ; 
"Should  the  fig-tree's  blasted  shoot 
Drop  her  green  untimely  fruit ; 


7  Should  thine  altered  hand  restrain 
Th'  early  and  the  latter  rain, 
Blast  each  opening  bud  of  joy, 
And  the  rising  year  destroy ; 
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8  Still  to  thee  out  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise; 
And,  when  every  blessing's  flown    '' 
Love  thee  for  thyself  alone. 

4:90  •  L.   M.  81.  Mas.  SlGOUSNST. 

Harvest. 

1  GrOD  of  the  year !  with  songs  of  praise 
And  hearts  of  love,  we  come  to  bless 
Thy  bounteous  hand,  for  thou  hast  s^ed 
Thy  manna  o'er  our  wilderness. 

In  early  spring-time  thou  didst  fling  . 
O'er  earth  its  robe  of  blossoming; 
And  its  sweet  treasures,  day  by  day,  '- 
Rose  quickening  in  thy  blessed  ray. 

2  And  now  they  whiten  hill  and  vale,  : 
And  hang  on  every  vine  and  tree, 
Whose  pensile  branches,  bending  low, 
Seem  bowed  in  thankfulness  to  thee. 
The  earth,  with  all  its  purple  isles. 

Is  answering  to  thy  genial  smiles  ; 
And  gales  of  perfume  breathe  along, 
And  lift  to  thee  their  voiceless  song. 

3  Gk>d  of  the  seasons !  thou  hast  blest 

The  land  with  sunlight  and  with  showersj 
And  plenty  o'er  its  bosom  smiles  n^. 

To  crown  the  sweet  autumnal  hours; 
Praise — praise  to  thee !  Our  hearts  expand- 
To  view  these  blessings  of  thy  hand, 
And  on  the  incense-breath  of  love         ^  ^ 
Ascend  to  their  bright  home  above. 


429 


497.  OCCASIONikL. 


4W»  •  L.  M.  Anonymous. 

Autumnal  Hymn. 

1  Okeat  God !  at  whose  all-powerful  call 
At  first  arose  this  heauteous  frame, — 
By  thee  the  seasons  change,  and  all 
The  changing  seasons  speak  thy  name. 

2  Thy  bounty  bids  the  infant  year 
From  winter  storms  recovered  rise ; 
When  thousand  grateful  scenes  appear, 
Fresh  opening  to  our  wondering  eyes. 

3  O  how  delightful  'tis  to  see 

The  earth  in  vernal  beauty  drest ! 
While  in  each  herb,  and  flower,  and  tnee, 
Thy  blooming  glories  shine  confest ! 

4  Aloft,  full  beaming,  reigns  the  &un,    . 
And  light  and  genial  heat  conveys ; 
And,  while  he  leads  the  seasons  on, 
From  thee  derives  his  quickening  rays. 

6  Around  us,  in  the  teeming  field. 

Stands  the  rich  grain,  or  purpled  vine : 

At  thy  command  they  rise,  to  yield 

The  strengthening  bread,  or  cheering  wine. 

6  Indulgent  God  !  from  every  part 
Thy  plenteous  blessings  largely  flow ; 
We  see — we  taste — let  every  heart 
With  grateful  love  and  duty  glow, 
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4II8«  C.  M.  '  Watts. 

The  Seatoru  qfthe  Tear.    Pi.  147. 

1  With  songs  and  honors  sounding  Ipud, 

Address  the  Lord  on  high ; 
Oirer  the  heavens  he  spreads  )us  cloudi 
And  waters  veil  the  sky/ 

2  He  sends  his  showers  of  blessings  down 

To  cheer  the  plains  below ; 
He  makes  the  grass  the  mountains  crown. 
And  com  in  valleys  grow. 

3  His  steady  counsels  change  the  face 

Of  the  declining  year  j 
He  bids  the  sun  cut  short  his  race^ 
And  wintry  days  appear. 

4  His  hoary  frost,  his  fleecy  snow 

Descend  and  clothe  the  ground ; 
Tlie  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flow, 
In  icy  fetters  bound. 

5  He  sends  his  word,  and  melts  the  snow, 

The  fields  no  longer  mourn  ; 
He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow, 
And  bids  the  spring  return. 

6  The  changing  wind,  the  flying  cloud, 

Obey  his  mighty  word : 
With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud, 
Ftaise  ye  the  sovereign  Lord. 
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L.  IL  DOWMUMM. 

IheSame. 

1  ETEKifAt  Source  of  every  joy ! 
Well  may  thy  praise  our  lips  emjdoy, 
While  in  thy  temple  we  appear. 

To  hail  thee  Sovereign  of  die  year. 

2  Wide  as  the  wheels  of  nature  roll, 

Thy  hand  supports  and  guides  the  wh<^  ; 
By  thee  the  sun  is  taught  to  rise, 
And  darkness  when  to  veil  the  skies*. 

3  The  flowery  spring,  at  thy  command. 
Perfumes  the  air  and  paints  the  land ; 
The  summer  suns  with  vigor  shine, 
To  raise  the  corn  and  cheer  the  vine. 

4  Thy  hand,  in  autumn,  richly  pours 
Through  all  our  coasts  redundant  stores ; 
And  winters,  softened  by  thy  care,         ^ 
No  more  the  face  of  horror  wear, 

5  Seasons,  and  moi^tbs,  and  weeks,  and  days. 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise ; 

And  be  the  grateful  homage  paid, 
With  morning  light  and  evening  shade. 

6  And  O  may  our  harmonious  tongues 
In  worlds  above  pursue  the  songs, 
And  in  those  brighter  courts  adore, 
Where  days  and  years  revolve  no  more* 
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ffOO*  L.  M.  M««,  Sniuu 

God^s  Chodneat  crownt  the  Year, 


•  1  The  rising  morn,  the  closing  day 
Repeat  thy  praise  with  grateful  voice ; 
Both  in  their  turns  thy  power  display, 
And  laden  with  thy  gifts  rejoice. 

2  Earth's  wide-extended,  yar3ring  scenes, 
All  smiling  round,  thy  hounty  show ; 
From  seas  or  clouds,  full  magazines, 
Thy  rich  diffusive  blessings  flow. 

3  Now  earth  receives  the  precious  seed 
Which  thy  indulgent  hand  prepares; ' 
And  nourishes  the  future  Wead, 
And  answers  all  the  sower's  cares. 

4  Thy  sweet  refreshing  showers  attend. 
And  through  the  ridges  gently  flow, 

LSoft  on  the  springing  com  descend,       i 
And  thy  kind  blessing  makes  it  grow.y 

6  Thy  goodness  crowns  the  circling  year ; 
Thy  paths  drop  fatness  all  around; 
E'en  barren  wilds  thy  praise  declare, 
And  echoing  hills  return  the  sound. 

6  Here,  spreading  flocks  adorn  the  plain  ; 
There,  plenty  every  charm  displays ; 
Thy  bounty  clothes  each  lo¥e]y  scene, 
And  joyful  nature  shouts  thy  praise. 
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001 »  C.  M.  Watts. 

The  Same,    Ps.  66. 

1  Tis  by  thy  strength  the  mountains  stand, 
God  of  eternal  power ! 
The  sea  grows  calm  at  thy  command ; 
And  tempests  cease  to  roar. 

5  Thy  morning  light  and  evening  shade 

Successive  comforts  bring ; 
Thy  plenteons  fruits  make  harvest  glad» 
Thy  fiowers  adorn  the  spring. 

3  Seasons  and  times,  and  moons  and  hours. 

Heaven,  earth  and  ai^  are  thine ; 
When  clouds  distil  in  fruitful  showers, 
The  author  is  divine. 

4  Those  wandering  cisterns  in  the  sky. 

Borne  by  the  winds  around. 
With  watery  treasures  well  supply 
The  furrows  of  the  ground. 

6  The  thirsty  ridges  drink  their  fill, 

And  ranks  of  com  appear ; 
Thy  ways  abound  with  blessings  still, 
Thy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 

S09m  C.  M.  DoDDmiDOB. 

CU)ee<ifihe  Tear. 

1  Remark,  my  soul,  the  narrow  bounds 
Of  the  revolving  year ; 
How  swift  the  weeks  complete  their  rounds ! 
How  short  the  months  appear ! 
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2  Yet  like  an  idle  tale  we.  pass 

The  swifl-advancing  year ; 
And  study  artful  ways  t'  increase 
The  speed  of  its  caf  eer. 

3  Waken,  O  God,  my  careless  heart, 

Its  great  concern  to  see  ; 
That  I  may  act  the  christian  part, 
And  give  the  year  to  thee. 

4  So  shall  their  course  more  grateful  tcXl, 

If  future  years  arise ; 
Or  this  shall  bear  my  waiting  soul 
To  joys  beyond  the  skies. 


SOSm  S.   M.  BBDDOXm. 

TkeSame, 

1  My  few  revolving  years, 
How  swift  they  glide  away ! 

How  short  the  term  of  life  appears, 
When  past — ^but  as  a  day ! 

2  A  dark  and  cloudy  day. 
Clouded  by  grief,  and  sin ; 

A  host  of  enemies  without, 
Distressing  fears  within. 

3  Lord,  through  another  year 
If  thou  permit  my  stay, 

With  diligence  may  I  pursue 
The  true  and  living  way. 
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<HMi«  7t  M.  AxfONTlfOHfe. 

TluSbitne. 

1  Time  by  moments  steals  nway, 
First  ^e  hour  and  then  the  day ; 
Small  the  daily  loss  appears, 
Tet  it  soon  amounts  to  years. 

2  Thus  another  year  is  flown ; 
Now  it  is  no  more  our  own, 
If  it  bkx>aght  or  promised  good. 
Than  the  years  before  the  flood. 

3  But  may  none  of  us  forget 
It  has  left  us  much  in  debt; 
Who  can  tell  the  vast  amount 
Placed  to  every  one's  account ! 

4  Favors,  from  the  Lord  received, 
Sins,  that  have  his  spirit  grieved, 
Marked  by  an  unerring  hand, 

In  his  book  recorded  stand. 

6  If  we  see  another  year. 
May  thy  blessing  meet  us  here ; 
Sun  of  righteousness,  arise. 
Warm  our  hearts  and  bless  our  eyes. 

New  Yeait*s  Day, 

1  Great  God,  we  sing  that  mighty  hand, 
By  which,  supported  still,  we  stand : 
Tne  opening  year  thy  mercy  shows ; 
Let  mercy  crown  it  till  it  close. 
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2  By  day,  by  nig^ht,  at  home,  abroad, 
Stiil  we  are  guarded  by  our  God ; . 
By  his  incessant  bounty  fed, 

By  his  unerring  counsel  led. 

3  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own ; 
The  future,  all  to  us  unknown, 

We  to  thy  guardian  care  commit, 
'  And  peaceful  leave  before  thy  feet. 

4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed, 

Be  thou  our  joy,  and  thou  our  rest; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise, 
Adored  through  all  our  changing  days. 

6  When  death  shall  interrupt  these  songs, 
And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues, 
Our  Helper,  God,  in  whom  we  trust. 
In  better  worlds  our  souls  shall  boast. 


OOO*  L.  M.  Anontmovi; 

Ood^s  Fbvor  to  our  Nation  acknowUdgeiL 

1  Great  God  of  nations!  now  to  thee 
Our  hymn  of  gratitude  we  jaise ; 
With  humble  heart,  and  bending  knee, 
We  offer  thee  our  song  of  praise.' 

2  Thy  name  we  bless,  almighty  God, 
For  all  the  kindness  thou  hast  shown 
To  this  fair  land  the  pilgrims  trod, 
This  land  we  fondly  call  our  own. 

3  Here  Freedom  spreads  her  banner  wide, 
And  casts  her  soft  and  hallowed  ray  ; 
Here  thou  our  fathers'  steps  didst  guide 
In  safety  through  their  dangerous  way.  . 
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4  We  praise  thee,  that  the  gospel's  light 
Through  all  our  land  its  radiance  sheds; 
Dispels  the  shades  of  error's  night, 
And  heavenly  blessings  round  us  spreads. 

C  Great  God !  preserve  us  in  thy  fear ; 
In  dangers  still  our  guardian  be ; 
O  spread  thy  truth's  bright  precepts  here ; 
Let  all  the  people  worship  thee. 

007.  L.  M.  RoMofe. 

Godf  the  Sovereign  ofJSalions. 

1  Grbat  God !  beneath  whose  piercing  eye 
The  earth's  extended  kingdoms  lie ; 
Whose  favoring  smile  upholds  them  all, 
Whose  anger  smites  them,  and  they  fallj — 

2  We  bow  before  thy  heavenly  throne ; 
Thy  power  we  see — thy  greatness  own ; 
Yet,  cherished  by  thy  milder  voice, 
Our  bosoms  tremble  and  rejoice. 

3  Thy  kindness  to  otir  fathers  shown 
Their  children's  children  long  shall  own-; 
To  thee,  with  grateful  hearts,  shall  mise 
The  tribute  of  exulting  praise. 

4  Led  on  by  thine  unerring  aid, 
Secure  the  paths  of  life  we  txead ; 
And,  freely  as  the  vital  air, 

Thy  first  and  iK>b]est  bounties  ssAiare. 

$  QvseX  Gk>d,*our  guardian,  guide,  and  firiokil 
O  still  thy  sheltering  arm  extend  > 
Praserved  by  thee  for  ages  past. 
For  ages  let  llsy  kindness  last  1 
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•ivo»  li.  M.  Anoktmoub. 

Fhr  a  NaUmal  CelOraiion. 

1  O  THOU,  whose  arm  of  power  surrounds 
The  vast  creation's  utmost  bounds  ! 
This  day  a  nation  bends  the  knee 

In  grateful  reverence,  Lord,  to  thee; — 

2  For  thou  hast  given  it  joy  and  rest ; 
By  thee  its  earliest  years  were  blest ; 
Ajid  in  its  most  disastrous  hour 

It  leaned  on  thy  almighty  power. 

3  The  martial  chiefs — the  patriot  few 

Whose  hands  were  strong,  whose  heurts  were  true, 
The  noble  birthright  to  be  free — 
Great  God  !  we  owe  them  all  to  thee. 

4  And  now  another  Israel  stands 
Redeemed  from  bondage  by  thy  hands, 
May  all  our  hearts  rejoice  to  know 

The  source  wheace  aU  our  blessings  flow. 

00V.  L.  M.  *H.  Ballov, 

J%e  mcqUable  Fast, 

1  This  is  the  fast  the  Lord  doth  choose: 
Each  heavy  burden  to  undo, 

The  bands  of  wickedness  to  loose, 
And  bid  the  captive  freely  ^o. 

2  Let  every  vile  and  sinful  yoke 
Of  servile  bondage  and  of  fear^ 

By  mercy,  love  and  truth  be  broke; 
And  from  each  eye  wipe  every  tear. 

436 


510.  OCCASIONAL. 

3  Yes,  to  the  hungry  deal  thy  bread ; 
Bring  to  thine  house  the  outcast  poor ; 
There  let  the  fainting  soul  be  fed, 
Nor  spurn  the  needy  from  thy  door. 

4  And  when  thou  seest  the  naked,  spare 
The  raiment  that  his  wants  demand ; 
Since  all  mankind  thy  kindred  are, 
To  all,  thy  charity  expand. 

5  Thus  did  the  Savior  of  our  race : 
Himself,  the  Bread  of  Life,  he  gave ; 
He  clothed  us  with  his  righteousness, 
And  broke  the  fetters  from  the  slave. 

6  He  owned  us  brethren, — ^nor  did  hide 
Himself  from  us,  in  all  our  woe ; 

Be  his  example,  then,  our  guide. 
And  let  our  lives  his  goodness  show. 


010.  L.  M.  Dm. 

PubUe  BumOUOion, 

1  Oreat  Framer  of  unnumbered  worlds. 
And  whom  unnumbered  worlds  adore  ! 
Whose  goodness  all  thy  creatures  share, 
While  nature  trembles  at  thy  power, — 

2  Thine  is  the  hand  that  moves  the  spheres, 
That  wakes  the  wind,  and  lifls  the  sea ; 
And  man,  who  moves  the  lord  of  earth, 
Acts  but  the  part  assigned  by  thee. 

3  While  suppliant  crowds  implore  thine  aid, 
To  thee  vats  raise  the  humble  cry ; 
Thine  altar  is  the  contrite  heart. 

Thine  incense  a  repentant  sigh. 
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4  Thi§  day  we  deeply  mourn  our  sins, 
Confess  thy  power,  and  bless  thy  rod ; 
O  lot  U8  know  thy  patdoning  love, 
And  find  in  thee  a  guardian  Ood. 


ff  1 1  •  CM.  4<Tats  &  Bbadt. 

QmUnuanee  qf  Natumal  SeeurUy  implared.    Pi.  44. 

1  O  Lord,  our  fathers  oft  have  told, 

In  our  attentive  ears, 
Thy  wonders  in  their  days  performed, 
And  in  more  ancient  years« 

2  Twas  not  their  courage,  nor  their  sword, 

To  them  salvation  gave  ; 
'Twas  not  their  number,  nor  their  strength. 
That  did  their  country  save  : 

3  But  thy  right  hand,  thy  powerful  arm, 

Whose  succor  they  implored ; 
Thy  providence  protected  them. 
Who  thy  great  name  adored. 

4  As  thee,  their  God,  our  fathers  owned, 

So  thou  art  still  our  King ; 
O,  therefore,  as  thou  didst  to  them, 
To  us  deliverance  bring. 

6  To  thee  the  glory  we'll  ascribe, 
From  whom  salvation  came; 
In  God,  our  shield,  we  wiU  rejoice, 
And  ever  bless  thy  name. 
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ff  19.         8s  &  7s  M.         Akontmovi. 
Pardon  implored  for  National  Sint, 

1  Gbeat  Jehovah !  God  of  nations ! 
from  thy  temple  in  the  skies 
Hear  thy  people's  supplications, 
Now  for  their  deliverance  rise. 

2  Though  our  sins,  our  hearts  confounding, 
Long  and  loud  upon  thee  call, 

Thou  hast  mercy  more  abounding, 
Jesus'  blood  can  cleanse  them  all. 

3  Let  that  love  veil  our  transgression ; 
Let  that  blood  our  guilt  efface ; 
Save  thy  people  from  oppression. 
Save  from  spoil  thy  holy  place. 

4  Lo !  with  deep  contrition  turning. 
Humbly  at  thy  feet  we  bend ; 

Hear  us,  fasting,  praying,  mourning,— 
Hear  us,  spare  us,  and  defend.' 


Ol8«  C.  M.  ANOVTMOUa. 

Judgments  for  National  jSStu  deprecated. 

1  Almighty  Lord !  before  thy  throne 

Thy  mourning  people  bend ! 
'Tis  on  thy  pardoning  grace  alone 
Our  dying  hopes  depend. 

2  Dark  judgments,  from  thy  heavy  hand, 

Thy  dreadful  power  display; 
Yet  mercy  spares  our  guilty  land, 

And  still  we  live  to  pray. 
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3  How  changed,  alas !  are  ttaths  divine, 

For  error,  guilt  and  shamd ! 
What  impious  numbers,  bold  in  sin. 
Disgrace  the  Christian  name ! 

4  O  turn  us — turn  us,  mighty  Lord ! 

Convert  us  by  thy  grace ; 
Then  shall  our  hearts  obey  thy  word, 
And  see  again  thy  face. 

6  Then,  should  oppressing  foes  invade, 
We  will  not  sink  in  fear; 
Secure  of  all-sufficient  aid, 
When  thou,  O  God,  art  near. 


014.  S.  M.  Drummokd. 

'  Is  U  nuJi  a  Fhst  thai  I  have  chosen  ?  * 

1  *  Is  this  a  fast  for  me,' — 
Thus  saith  the  Lord  our  God, 

*  A  day  for  man  to  vex  his  soul, 
And  feel  affliction's  rod  ? 

2  *  Like  bulrush  low  to  bow 
His  sorrow-stricken  head. 

With  sackcloth  for  his  inner  vest. 
And  ashes  round  him  spread ; — 

3  *  Shall  day  like  this  have  power 
To  stay  th'  avenging  hand, 

Efl&ee  transgression,  or  avert 
My  judgments  from  the  land  ? 

4  *  No— is  not  this  alone 
The  sacred  fast  I  choose, — 

Oppression's  yoke  to  burst  in  twain. 
The  bands  of  guilt  unloose  ;^- 
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5  '  To  nakedness  and  want 
Your  food  and  raiment  de«li*^ 

To  dwell  your  kindred  race  aroongf 
And  all  their  sufferings  heal  ? 

6  *  Then  like  the  morning  ray 

Shall  spring  your  health  and  ligbt; 
BefiMO  you,  righteousness  shall  shine. 
Behind,  my  glory  bright ! ' 


010*  L.   M.  *MoNTGOMBBT. 

Laying  Comer-Stone ;  or  DedicaUtm, 

1  This  stone  to  thee  in  faith  we  lay, — 
We  build  the  temple,  Lord,  to  thee ; 
Thine  eye  be  open,  night  and  day, 
To  guard  this  house  from  error  free. 

2  Here,  when  thy  peQple  seek  thy  face, 
And  dying  sinners  pray  to  live, 

Hear  thou  in  heaven,  thy  dwelling-pla^e, 
And  when  thou  hearest,  0  forgive  I 

3  Here,  when  thy  messengers  prodaim 
The  blessed  gospel  of  thy  Son, 
Still,  by  the  power  of  his  great  name, 
Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done.. 

4  Hosanna  I^^to  their  heavenly  king 
When  children's  voices  raise  that  song, 
Hosanna  !-^et  their  angels  sing, 

And  heaven  with  earth  the  strain  prolong. 

6  But  will  indeed  Jehovah  deign 
Here  to  abide,  no  transient  guest  ? 
Here  will  the  world's  Bedeemer  reign. 
And  here  thy  holy  spirit  rest  ? 
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6  That  glory  never  h&ace  depart ! 

Yet  choose  not,  Lord,  this  house  alone ; 
Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  heart,*— 
In  every  bosom  fix  thy  thxone. 


016,  H.  M.  B.  Fbakoib. 

Dedioation  of  a  Mcnue  qf  WonhqK 

1  In  sweet  exalted  strains 

The  King  of  Glory  praise ; 
O'er  heaven  and  earth  he  reigns, 
Through  everlasting  days : 
He  with  a  nod  the  world  controls, 
Sustains  or  sinks  the  distant  poles. 

2  To  earth  he  bends  his  throne, 

His  throne  of  grace  divine ; 
Wide  is  his  bounty  known, 

And  wide  his  glories  shine : 
Fair  Salem,  still  his  chosen  rest. 
Is  with  his  smiles  and  presence  blest, 

3  Then,  King  of  Glory,  come, 

And  with  thy  favor  crown 
This  temple  as  thy  dome, 

This  people  as  thy  own : 
Beneath  this  roof,  O- deign  to  show 
How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below ! 

4  Here  may  thine  ears  attend 

Our  interceding  cries, 
And  grateful  praise  ascend, 
All  fragrant,  to  the  skies : 
Here  may  thy  word  melodious  sound. 
And  spread  celestial  joys  around ! 
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6  Here  may  th'  attentive  throng 
Imbibe  thy  truth  and  Iovbi 
And  converts  join  the  song 
Of  seraphim  above, 
And  willing  crowds  surround  thy  board, 
With  sacred  joy  and  sweet  accord ! 

ff  17.  7s  M.  MOKTOOMXRT. 

The  Same, 

1  Lord  of  hosts  !  to  thee  we  raise 
Here  a  house  of  prayer  and  praise ; 
Thou  thy  people's  heart  prepare 
Here  to  meet  for  praise  and  prayer. 

2  Let  the  living  here  be  fed 

With  thy  word,  the  heavenly  bread ; 
Here,  in  hope  of  glory  blest, 
May  the  dead  be  laid  to  rest. 

3  Here  to  thee  a  temple  stand, 
While  the  sea  shaU  gird  the  land ; 
Here  reveal  thy  mercy  sure. 
While  the  sun  and  moon  endure. 

4  Hallelujah !— earth  and  sky 
To  the  joyful  sound  reply ; 
Hallelujah ! — Whence  ascend 
Prayer  and  praise  till  time  shall  end. 


518.  L.   M.  PiBBPOXT. 

.The  Same. 

1  O  BOW  thine  ear,  Eternal  One ! 
On  thee  our  heart  adoring  calls; 
To  thee  the  followers  of  3iy  Son 
Have  raised, — and  now  devote — ^these  walls* 
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2  Here  let  thy  holy  days  be  kept ; 
And  be  this  place  to  worship  given, 

Like  that  bright  spot  where  Jacob  slept^^ 
The  house  of  Ood,  the  gate  of  heaven. 

3  Here  may  thine  honor  dwell ;  and  here^ 
As  incense,  let  thy  children's  prayer, 
From  contrite  hearts  and  lips  sincere, 
Rise  on  the  still  and  holy  air. 

4  Here  be  thy  praise  devoutly  sung; 
Here  let  thy  truth  beam  forth  to  saVe, 
As  when,  of  old,  thy  spirit  hung 

Oil  wings  of  light  o'er  Jordan's  wave. 

6  And  when  the  lips,  that  with. thy  name 
Are  vocal  now,  to  dust  shall  turn. 
On  others  may  devotion's  flame 
Be  kindled  here,  and  purely  burn. 


ol9«  C.  M.  Anontmovs. 

I 

IheSame, 

1  Great  Sovereigfn  of  the  earth  and  sky, 

And  Lord  of  all  below ! 
Before  thy  glorious  majesty 
Ten  thousand  seraphs  bow. 

2  Yet  thou  art  not  confined  above ; 

Thy  presence  knows  no  bound ; 
Where'er  thy  praying  people  meet, 
There  thou  art  always  found. 

3  Behold  a  temple  raised  for  thee ; 

O-.meet  thy  people  here; 
Here,  O  thou  King  of  saints,  reside^ 
And  in  thy  church  appear. 

447 


A90.  OCCASIONAL. 

4  Within  these  waUs,  let  holy  peace, 
And  love  and  concord  dwell ; 
Here  give  the  troubled  conscience  ease. 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

6  Here  may  salvation  be  proclaimed 
Through  the  Redeemer's  word ; 
Let  sinners-  know  the  joyful  sound, 
And  own  their  Savior,  Lord. 

6  Here  may  a  numerous  cfowd  arise, 
To  bow  before  thy  throne ; 
Here  may  their  songs  sahite  the  skies, 
To  ages  yet  unborn. 


L.  M.  *CoWVXB. 

TTieSame. 

1  Our  God !  where'er  thy  people  meet, 
There  they  behold  thy  mercy-seat ; 
Where'er  they  seek  thee,  thou  art  found, 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

2  For  thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind ; 

Such  ever  bring  thee  where  they  come, 
And  going,  take  thee  to  their  home. 

3  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  prayer 
To  strengthen  faith,  and  sweeten  care ; 
To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise. 

And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes. 

4  Behold,  at  thy  commanding  "word 
We  stretch  the  curtain  and  the  cord ; 
Come  thou,  and  fill  this  wider  space. 
And  bless  us  with  a  large  increase. 

448 


OCCASIONAL.  .£21. 

6  Lord,  we  are  few,  but  thou  art  near ; 
Nor  short  thine  arm,  nor  deaf  thine  ear : 
O  rend  the  heavens,  come  quickly  down, 
And  make  a  thousand  hearts  thine  own  ! 


asn*        H.  M.       db.  niohou. 

TheSofne. 

1  O  THOU,  our  fathers'  God ! 

Their  children  seek  thy  face, 
To  own  thy  guardian  hand 
Where  they  invoke  thy  grace. 
And  where  we  now  awake  the  song 
Which  lips  unborn  shall  still  prolong. 

2  We  hail  thine  altars,  Lord, 

In  every  age  thy  care, — 
Those  Zion-courts,  n^ore  blest 

Than  Israel's  dwellings  are ; 
Where  praise  with  praise  more  deeply  flow8| 
And  heart  with  heart  more  warmly  glows. 

3  God  of  the  Bethel  stone ! 

Be  this  a  Bethel  too ; 
Here  fill  our  souls  with  awe ; 

Here  Jacob's  dream  renew. 
Here  ope  the  gate, — and  here  arise 
Those  visioned  steps  that  reach  the  skies. 

4  God  of  the  burning  bush. 

Whose  unconsuming  flame 
Revealed  to  Moses  once 
Thy  presence  and  thy  name, — 
Here,  blessed  Lord,  thy  presence  prove, 
And  fire  our  souls  with  saving  love. 

38^  449 


SSL  OCCASIONAL 

6  O  thoa,  whose  temple  iftood 
The  wonder  of  mankiad, 
Here  all  its  types  fufii, 

For  Jesus'  ChuTch  desigoed : 
Here,  oracle  and  mercy-seat 
And  sacrifice  in  Jesus  meet. 

6  Here  fit  our  souls  to  rise 

Where  all  thy  love  inspires, 
Where  angels  cast  their  crowns 
And  strike  their  golden  lyres. 

Thus  bless,  O  thou,  most  good,  most  great ! 

The  house  of  prayer  we  dedicate. 


L.  M.  PlEBPOSr. 

OnUnation. 

1  O  THOU,  who  art  above  all  height, — 
Our  God,  our  Father,  and  our  Friend  ! 
Beneatb  thy  throne  of  love  and  ligh-t 
Let  thine  ttdoring  children  bend. 

2  We  kneel  in  praise,  that  here  is  set 
A  vine  that  by  thy  culture  grew ; 

We  kneel  in  prayer  that  thou  wouldat  wet 
Its  opening  leaves  with  heavenly  dew. 

3  Since  thy  youtig  servant  now  liath  given 
Hhnself,  his  powers,  his  hopes,  his  yotrth 
To  the  great  cause  of  truth  and  heaven 
Be  thou  his  guide,  0  God  of  truth!! 

4  Here  may  his  doctrines  dvop  1^  lam. 
His  speech  like  Sermon's  i&w  ditfdl, 
T^l  green  MAb  smile,  and  ffplden  gnam, 
Ripe  icft  'dus  IharrcMt,  waits  mrvnXL 
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5  And  when  he  sinks  in  death — ^by  care, 
Or  pain,  or  toil,  or  years  oppressed-—, 
O  God  !  remember  thou-  our  prayer, 
And  take  his  spirit  to  thy  rest. 


G.  M.  Asoimcovi. 

1  <  Gk>preach  the  gospel,'  Jesus  cries,— 

'  To  you  this  power  is  given ; 
Declare  salvation's  glorious  prize 
To  ail  beneath  the  heaven.' 

2  Commissioned  thus,  through  every  age, 

His  heralds,  in  his  name. 
In  this  delightful  work  engage. 
And  peace  and  hope  proclaim. 

3  To  him  whcun  we  to  thee  ordain. 

Thy  gifts,  O  God,  impart ; 
May  he  those  sacred  truths  maintain 
Which  heal  the  wounded  heart. 

4  May  all  by  his  instruction  blest 

The  path  to  heaven  pursue ; 
And  converts  to  thy  temple  press. 
Numerous  as  drops  of  dew. 


fflSI4«  L.  M.  AsKnmovt. 

'Th6  Same. 

1  Thus  spake  the  Savior,  when  he  sent 
His  ministers  to  preach  his  word ; 
They  through  &e  world  obedient  went, 
And  spread  the  gospel  of  &eir  Lord : 
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2  '  Gro  forth,  ye  heralds,  in  my  name, 
Bi(^  the  whole  earth  my  grace  receive ; 
The  gospel  jubilee  proclaim, 

And  call  them  to  repent  and  live. 

3  '  The  joyful  news  to  all  impart, 

And  teach  them  where  salvation  lies ; 
Bind  up  the  broken,  bleeding  heart. 
And  wipe  the  tear  from  weeping  eyes. 

4  *  Be  wise  as  serpents  where  you  go, 
But  harmless  as  the  peaceful  dove ; 

And  let  your  heaven-taught  conduct  show 
That  you're  commissioned  from  above. 

5  *  Freely  from  me  ye  have  received, 
Freely  in  love  to  others  give ; 

Thus  shall  your  doctrines  be  believed, 
And,  by  your  labors,  sinners  live. 

6  •  All  power  is  trusted  in  my  hands, — 
I  will  protect  you  and  defend ; 
Whilst  thus  you  follow  my  commands, 
Pm  with  you  till  the  world  shall  end.' 


L.  M.  Amomtmoub. 

OrdinaiioTL 

1  With  heavenly  power,  0  Lord !  defend 
Him  whom  we  now  to  thee  commend ; 
His  person  bless,  his  faith  secure. 

And  make  him  to  the  end  endure. 

2  Gird  him  with  all-sufficient  grace ; 
Direct  his  feet  in  paths  of  peace ; 
Thy  truth  and  faitnfulness  fulfil, 
And  help  him  to  obey  thy  wilL 
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3  Before  him  thy  protection  send ; 
O  love  him,  save  him  to  the  end ! 
Nor  let  him,  as  thy  pilgrim,  rove 
Without  the  convoy  of  thy  love. 

4  Enlarge,  inform,  and  fill  his  heart ; 
In  him  thy  mighty  power  exert ; 
That  thousands  yet  unborn  may  praise 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  grace. 

tSSM.  S.  M.  GoBOini. 

Evangelista  encowraged, 

1  Ye  messengers  of  Christ, 
His  sovereign  voice  obey : 

Arise,  and  follow  where  he  leads. 
And  peace  attend  your  way. 

2  The  master  whom  you  serve 
Will  needful  strength  bestow ; 

Depending  on  his  promised  aid, 
With  sacred  courage  go. 

3  Mountains  shall  sink  to  plains, 
And  hell  in  vain  oppose ; 

The  cause  is  God's,  and  must  prevail, 
In  spite  of  all  his  foes. 

4  6o  spread  a  Savior's  fame ; 
And  tell  his  matchless  grace 

To  the  most  guilty  and  depraved 
Of  Adam's  numerous  race. 

5  We  wish  you,  in  his  name, 
The  most  divine  success ; 

Assured  that  he  who  sends  you  forth 
Will  your  endeavors  bless. 
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Ij9>€»  H.  M.  DODDBXDCUb 

At  the  Forming  of  a  Church, 

1  Great  Father  of  mankind, 
We  bless  that  wondrous  grace 
Which  conld  for  Gentiles  find 
Within  thy  courts  a  place ; 

How  kind  the  care 

Our  God  displays,  for  us  to  raise 

A  house  of  prayer ! 

2  Though  once  estranged  afar, 
We  now  approach  the  throne ; 
For  Jesus  brings  us  near, 
And  makes  our  cause  his  own ; 

Strangers  no  more, 
To  thee  we  come,  and  find  our  home, 
And  rest  secure. 

3  To  thee  our  souls  we  join, 
And  love  thy  sacred  name ; 
No  more  our  own,  but  thine, — 
We  triumph  in  thy  claim; 

Our  Father,  King ! 
Thy  covenant  grace  our  souls  embrace, 
Thy  titles  sing. 

4  Here  in  thy  house  we  feast 
On  dainties  all  divine; 

And,  while  such  sweets  we  taste, 
With  joy  our  faces  shine ; 
Incense  shall  rise 
From  fiames  of  love,  and  God  approve 

The  sacrifice. 
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6  May  all  the  nations  throng 
To  worship  in  thy  house ; 
And  thou  attend  the  song, 
And  smile  upon  their  vows, 
Indulgent  still, 
Till  earth  conspire  to  join  the  choir 
On  Zion's  hill. 


«»8.  L.  M. 


Anontmous. 


,  1  0  God  of  Zion  !  from  thy  throne 
Look  with  an  eye  of  pity  down; 
Thy  church  now  humbly  makes  her  prayer  :- 
Thy  church,  the  object  of  thy  care. 

I 

2  We  need  defence  from  all  our  foes, 
We  need  relief  from  all  our  woes ; 
If  earth  and  hell  should  yet  assail, 
Let  neither  earth  nor  hell  prevail. 

3  Near  to  each  other,  and  to  thee. 
Lord,  bring  us  all  in  unity; 

O,  pour  thy  spirit  from  on  high. 
And  all  our  numerous  wants  supply. 

4  0,  show  that  in  our  low  estate 
No  blessing  for  us  is  too  great ; 

We  plead  3iy  Son,  we  plead  thv  word, 
O  Founder,  Patron,  bounteous  Lord ! 
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L.  M.  AHONnoo. 


1  LoRB,  we  adore  thy  wondioas  gmce, 
Who  cTown'st  the  gospel  with  saccess ; 
Subjecting  sinners  to  thy  yoke, 

And  bringing  to  the  fold  thy  flock. 

2  Hay  those  who  have  thy  troth  confessed 
As  their  own  faith,  and  hope,  and  rest, 
From  day  to  day  still  more  increase 

In  faith,  in  love,  and  holiness. 

3  As  living  members  may  they  share 
The  joys  and  grie£s  which  others  bear. 
And  active  in  their  stations  prove 

In  all  the  offices  of  love. 

4  From  all  temptations  now  defend. 
And  keep  them  steadiieust  to  the  end. 
While  in  thy  house  they  still  improve, 
Until  they  join  the  church  above. 


L-  M.  Watts. 

hutUuHon  qftke  Supper, 

1  TwAs  on  that  dark,  that  doleful  night. 
When  powers  of  earth  and  heU  arose 
Against  the  Son  of  God's  delight. 
And  friends  betrayed  him  to  his  foes ; 

2  Before  the  mournful  scene  began, 

He  took  the  bread,  and  blessed,  and  brake ; 
What  love  through  all  his  actions  ran ! 
.  What  wondrous  words  of  grace  he  spake ! 
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3  *  This  is  my  body,  broke  for  sin ; 
Receive  and  eat  the  living  food  ;* 

Then  took  the  cup,  and  blessed  the  wine : 
*  'Tis  the  new  covenant  in  my  blood.' 

4  *  Do  this,'  he  cried, '  till  time  shall  end* 
In  memory  of  your  dying  Friend ; 
Meet  at  my  table,  and  record 

The  love  of  your  departed  Lord.' 

6  Jesus !  thy  feast  we  celebrate ; 

We  show  thy  death,  we  sing  thy  name. 
Till  thou  return,  and  we  shall  eat 
The  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

8Sl«  L.  M.  Avoirmotri. 

*  Tkia  do  in  Remembrance  qfMe.' 

1  *  Tms  do  in  memory  of  your  Friend.' — 
Such  was  th6  Savior's  last  request, 
Who  all  the  pangs  of  death  endured, 
That  we  might  live  forever  blessed. 

2  Yes,  we'll  record  thy  matchless  love, 
Thou  dearest,  tenderest,  best  of  friends! 
Thy  dying  love  the  noblest  praise 

Of  long  eternity  transcends. 

3  'Tis  pleasure  more  than  earth  can  give, 
Thy  goodness  through  these  veils  to  see; 
Thy  table  food  celestial  yields, 

And  happy  they  who  sit  with  thee. 

4  But  O,  what  vast  transporting  joys 
Shall  fill  our  breast,  our  tongues  inspire. 
When,  joined  with  the  celestial  train, 
Our  grateful  souls  thy  love  admire  ! 
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5  When  these  vile  bodies,  all  refined^ 
Perfect  and  glorious  as  thy  own, 
Unwearied  shall  our  minds  obey, 
And  join  in  worship  near  the  throne. 


n 


C.  M.  Anostmous. 

ChriaVa  Law^  of  Love. 

1  Ye  followers  of  the  Prince  of  peace. 

Who  round  his  table  draw ! 
Remember  what  his  spirit  was, 
What  his  peculiar  law. 

2  The  love  which  all  his  bosom  filled 

Did  all  his  actions  guide  ; 
Inspired  by  love,  he  lived  and  taughtj 
Inspired  by  love,  he  died. 

3  And  do  you  love  him  ?  do  you  feel 

Your  warm  affection  move  ? 
This  is  the  proof  which  he  demands, — 
Tluit  you  each  other  love. 


L.   M.  StSNNXTT. 

CommemoratUm  of  CfirisPa  Death, 

1  Thus  we  commemorate  the  day 

On  which  our  dearest  Lord  was  slain  : 
Thus  we  our  pious  homage  pay, 
Till  he  appear  on  earth  again. 

2  Come,  great  Redeemer,  open  wide 
The  curtains  of  the  parting  sky ; 
On  a  bright  cloud  in  triumph  ride, 
And  on  the  wind's  swift  pitiions  fly. 
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3  Gome,  King  of  kings,  with  thy  bright  train, 
Cherubs  and  seraphs,  heavenly  hosts ; 
Assume  thy  right,  enlarge  thy  reign 

As  far  as  earth  extends  her  coasts. 

4  Come,  Lord,  and  where  thy  cross  once  stood, 
There  plant  thy  banner,  fix  thy  throne ; 
Subdue  the  rebels  by  thy  word. 

And  claim  the  nations  for  thy  own. 


ffS4t         8s  Sc  7s  M.        ANOKTiionf . 

Desiring  to  imiUite  Chariat, 

1  From  the  table  now  retiring. 
Which  for  us  the  Lord  hath  spread, 
May  our  souls,  refreshment  finding, 
Grow  in  alt  things  like  our  Head. 

2  His  example  by  beholding, 
May  our  lives  his  image  bear  ; 
Him  our  Lord  and  Master  calling, 
His  commands  may  we  revere. 

3  Love  to  God  and  man  displaying. 
Walking  steadfast  in  his  way, — 
Joy  attend  us  in  believing ! 

Peace  from  God,  through  endless  day! 

SSff.  L.  M.  Watts. 

T%e  Memorial  ofoyr  absent  Lard, 

1  Jesus  is  gone  above^he  skies. 
Where  our  weak  senses  reach  him  not ; 
And  carnal  objects  court  our  eyes 
To  thrust  our  Savior  from  our  thought. 
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2  He  knows  what  wandering  hearts  we  hare. 
Apt  to  forget  his  lorely  face ; 

And,  to  refresh  our  minds,  he  gave 
These  kind  memorials  of  his  grace. 

3  Let  sinfal  sweets  be  all  forgot, 
And  earth  grow  less  in  our  esteem ; 
Christ  and  his  love  fill  every  thought, 
And  faith  and  hope  be  fixed  on  him. 

4  Whilst  he  is  absent  from  our  sight, 
'Tis  to  prepare  our  souls  a  place. 
That  we  may  dwell  in  heavenly  light, 
And  live  forever  near  his  face. 


•  G.  M.  DOPDBIPCOI. 

Room  at  the  LortPo  TcMe, 

1  MiLUONs  of  souls,  in  glory  now. 

Were  fed  and  feasted  here ; 
And  millions  more,  still  on  the  way, 
Around  the  board  appear. 

2  Yet  is  his  house  and  heart  so  large 

That  millions  more  may  come ; 
Nor  could  the  whole  assembled  world 
O'erfiU  the  spacious  room. 

3  All  things  are  ready ;  come  away, 

Nor  weak  excuses  frame ; 
Crowd  to  your  places  at  the  feast, 
And  bless  the  Founder's  name. 
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037*  ^  S.  M.  Ak6n7MOU8. 

ChrUVa  hwe  our  Example. 

1  Jesus,  the  Friend  of  man, 
Invites  us  to  his  board ;  • 

The  welcome  summons  we  obey, 
And  own  our  gracious  Lord. 

2  Here  we  survey  that  love 
Which  spoke  in  every  breath, 

Prompted  each  action  of  his  life, 
And  triumphed  in  his  death. 

3  Here  let  our  powers  unite 
His  honored  name  to  raise  ; 

Let  grateful  joy  fill  every  mind. 
And  every  voice  be  praise. 

4  One  faith,  one  hope,  one  Lord, 
One  God  alone  we  know ; 

Brethren  we  are  ;  let  every  heart 
With  kind  affections  glow. 

6  Warmed  with  our  Master's  love, 
And  thy  unmeasured  grace, 

Lord !  let  our  thankful  hearts  expand. 
And  all  mankind  embrace. 


ff38*  S.  M.  DOPOBIIKII. 

•     hvoiuaUma  to  the  Table. 

1  Our  heavenly  Father  calls, 

And  Christ  invites  us  near ; 
With  both,  our  friendship  shall  be  sweet, 

And  our  communion  dear. 
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2  (rod  pities  all  our  griefs  ; 
He  pardons  every  day ; 

Almighty  to  protect  our  souls, 
And  wise  to  guide  our  way. 

3  Jesus,  our  living  Head, 
We  bless  thy  &ithful  care ; 

Our  Adrocate  before  the  throne, 
And  our  Forerunner  there ! 

4  Here  ^  my  roving  heart ! 
Here  wait  my  warmest  love ! 

Till  the  communion  be  complete 
In  nobler  scenes  above. 


G.  M.  AvOHTMOIFi. 

A  Chmmunien  Hymn, 

1  0  6oD !  accept  the  sacred  hour 

Which  we  to  thee  have  given ; 
And  let  this  hallowed  scene  have  power 
To  raise  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2  Still  let  us  hold,  till  life  departs, 

The  precepts  of  thy  Son ; 
Nor  let  our  thoughtless,  thankless  hearts 
Forget  what  he  has  done. 

3  His  true  disciples  may  we  live. 

From  all  corruption  free, 
And  humbly  learn  like  him  to  girt 
Oitf  powers,  our  wills  to  thee. 

4  And  oft,  along  life's  dangerous  way. 

To  smooth  our  passage  through* 
Wik  tfaou,  on  this  thy  iholy  day, 
For  us  this  scene  renew. 
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fl(40.  €.  M.  Mrs.  STSEI.S. 

Pftsence  of  Christ  iaooked, 

1  CoJuns,  thou  desire  of  all  thy  saints^ 

Our  humble  strains  attend ; 
While,  with  our  praises  and  coinplain,t|s, 
Low  at  thy  feet  we  bend. 

2  "When  we  thy  wondrous  glories  hear, 

And  all  thy  sufferiDgs  trace, 
What  sweetly  awful  scenes  appear ! 
What  rich  uobouuded  grace  ! 

3  How  should  our  songs,  like  those  abo^ie, 

With  warm  devotion  rise ! 
How  ahouid  our  souls,  on  wings  of  UvMe, 
Mount  upward  to  the  skies  ! 

4  Dear  Sarior,  let  thy  glory  shine, 

And  fill  thy  dwellings  here  ; 
Till  ilife,  and  love,  and  joy  divine, 
A  heaven  on  earth  appear. 

tl41*  C.  M.  Dqddbidgb. 

€IMMr«n  reeeited  ky  ChrUt, 

1  BsHOiiD  what  condesc^ding  love 

Jesus  on  earth  displays  ! 
To  ^babes  and  sucklings  he  extends 
The  riches  of  his  grace  ! 

2  He  still  the  ancient  promise  keepsi 

To  our  forefathers  given  ; 
Young  children  in  his  arms  he  tak^s, 
And  calk  them  heirs  of  heaven. 
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3  Forbid  them  not  whom  Jesus  calls, 

Nor  dare  the  claim  resist, 
Since  his  own  lips  to  us  declare 
Of  such  will  heaven  consist. 

4  With  flowing  tears,  and  thankful  hearts, 

,  We  give  them  up  to  thee  ; 
Beceive  them,  Lord,  into  thine  arms ; 
Thine  may  they  ever  be. 


M9.  C.  M.  DOODRUMI. 

Ute  Same. 

1  See  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand, 

With  all-engaging  charms ; 
Hark !  how  he  calls  the  tender  lambs. 
And  folds  them  in  his  arms  ! 

2  ^  Permit  them  to  approach,'  he  cries, 

'  Nor  scorn  their  humble  name ; 
For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these 
The  Lord  of  angels  came.' 

3  We  bring  them,  Lord,  by  feryent  prayer, 

And  yield  them  up  to  thee ; 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  thine, 
Thine  let  our  offspring  be  ! 

4  Ye  little  flock,  with  pleasure  hear ; 

Ye  children,  seek  his  face ; 

And  fly  with  transport  to  receive 

The  blessings  of  his  grace. 

6  If  orphans  they  are  left  behind. 
Thy  guardian  care  we  trust ; 
That  care  shall  heal  our  bleeding  heaitSi 

If  weeping  o'er  their  dust. 
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8s  &  7s  M.         AlnovY^ov9. 

Children  commended  to  Ckrist, 

1  Savior  !  who  thy  flock  art  feeding 
With  the  shepherd's  kindest  care, 
All  the  feeble  gently  leading, 
While  the  lambs  thy  bosom  share  ; 

2  Now,  these  little  ones  receiving, 
Pold  them  in  thy  gracious  arm  ; 
There  we  know-^thy  word  believing — 
Only  there,  secure  from  harm. 

3  Never,  from  thy  pasture  roving, 
Let  them  be  the^  lion's  prey ; 
Let  thy  tenderness,  so  loving. 
Keep  them  all  life's  dangerous  way ; 

4  Then  within  thy  fold  eternal 
Let  them  find  a  resting  place  ; 
Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal. 
Drink  the  rivers  of  thy  grace. 

•Mi4»  S.  M.  AKOKTwpini. 

Christ  taUinir  ChOdren  to  Himaelf, 

1  The  Savior  gently  calls 
Our  children  to  his  breast ; 

He  folds  them  in  his  gracious  arms ; 
Himself  declares  them  blest. 

2  *  Let  them  approach,*  he  cries, 

'  Nor  scorn  their  humble  claim ; 
The  heirs  of  heaven  are  such  as  these, — 
For  such  as  these  I  came.' 
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3  Gladly  we  bring  them,  Lord, 
Devoting  them  to  thee  ; 

Imploring,  that,  as  we  are  thine, 
Thine  may  our  ofispring  be. 


S4S.  C.  M.  Watts. 

CMldren  mduded  in  God^s  Covenant. 

1  How  large  the  promise,  how  divine, 

To  Abraham  and  his  seed ! 
*  m  be  a  God  to  thee  and  thine. 
Supplying  all  their  need.' 

2  The  words  of  his  extensive  love 

From  age  to  age  endure ; 
The  angel  of  the  covenant  proves 
And  seals  the  blessing  sure. 

3  Jesus  the  ancient  faith  confirms, 

To  our  great  fathers  given ; 
He  takes  young  children  to  his  arms. 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

4  Our  God,  how 'faithful  are  his  ways  ! 

His  love  endures  the  same  ;       •  - 
Nor  from  the  promise  of  his  grace 
Blots  out  his  children's  name. 


tS4S»  L.   M.  ANONTHtOVS, 

Permanence  qf  early  Religious  Impreaeiona, 

I  While  yet  the  youthful  spirit  bears 
The  image  of  its  God  within. 
And  uneffaced  that  beauty  wears 
So  soon  to  be  destroyed  by  sin ;— «. 
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2  Then  is  the  time'for  faith  and  love 
To  take  in  charge  their  precious  care, 
Teach  the  young  eye  to  look  above. 
Teach  the  young  knee  to  bend  in  prayer. 

3  This  work  is  ours — this  charge  was  thine, 
These  youthful  souls  from  sin  to  save ; 
To  lead  them  in  thy  faith  divine, 

And  teach  its  triumph  o*er  the  grave. 

4  The  world  will  come  with  care  and  crime, 
And  tempt  too  many  a  heart  astray ; 
Still  the  seed  sown  in  early  time 

Will  not  be  wholly  cast  away. 

5  The  infant  prayer,  the  infant  hymn, 
Within  the  darkened  soul  will  rise. 
When  age's  weary  eye  is  dim, 

And  the  grave's  shaaow  round  us  lies. 

6  The  infant  hymn  is  heard  again. 

The  infant  prayer  is  breathed  once  more ; 
Reclasping  of  a  broken  chain. 
We  turn  to  all  we  loved  before. 

7  Lord,  grant  our  hearts  be  so  inclined, 
Thy  work  to  seek,  thy  will  to  do ; 
And  while  we  teach  the  youthful  mind, 

«    Our  own  be  taught  thy  lessons  too. 


ff47»  G.  M.  J.  Stbapham. 

Ai  a  ContrOutiimJbr  Sunday  School, 

1  Blest  is  the  man,  whose  heart  expands 
At  melting  pity's  call. 
And  the  rich  Uessings  of  whose  hands 
Like  heavenly  manna  fall. 
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2  Herey,  desceiidisg  from  above. 

In  softest  accents  pleads ; 
O  may  each  tender  bosom  move. 
When  mercy  intercedes ! 

3  Be  ours  the  bliss,  in  wisdom's  way 

To  guide  untutored  youth, 
And  lead  the  mind  that  went  astray, 
To  virtue  and  to  truth. 

4  Children  our  kind  protection  claim ; 

And  God  will  well  approve 
When  infants  learn  to  lisp  his  name, 
And  their  Creator  love. 

6  Del^tful  work !  young  souls  to  win. 
And  turn  the  rising  race 
From  the  deceitful  paths  of  sin. 
To  seek  redeeming  grace. 

6  Almighty  God  !  thy  influence  shed 
To  aid  this  good  design  ; 
The  honors  of  thy  name  be  spread. 
And  all  the  glory  thine ! 


ff48.         8s  &  7s  M.      '  R.  SrEBSTtt. 
Ouldrai^  Prayer, 

1  God  of  mercy  and  of  wisdom  ! 
Hear  thy  children's  lisping  cry  ; 

Let  thy  presence,  Lord,  be  with  them, 
Teaching  lessons  from  on  high. 

2  Here,  beneath  thy  wing,  we  seat  as. 
Up  to  heaven  for  wisdom  look ; 
Lord,  in  mercy  deign  to  meet  us,-— >*« 
Meet  us  in  thy  sacred  book. 
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3  Since  thy  truth  doth  gild  its  pages, 
May  that  truth,  Lord,  make  us  free ; 
On  |he  Rock  of  endless  ages 

Let  our  faith  established  be. 

4  To  our  faith  we'll  add  the  graces, 
Virtue,  knowledge,  patience,  love : 
When  on  earth  we  leave  o\ii  places. 
Raise  us  all  to  seats  above. 


ff49.  L.  M.  *H.  Ballou. 

Al  an  Annual  Conoeniion. 

1  Dear  Lord,  behold  thy  servants,  here. 
From  various  parts,  together  meet, 
To  tell  their  labors  through  the  year. 
And  lay  the  harvest  at  thy  feet. 

2  In  thy  wide  fields  and  vineyards.  Lord, 
WeVe  toiled  and  wrought  with  watchful  care; 
Thy  .wheat  hath  flourished  by  thy  word. 
Thy  love  consumed  the  choking  tare. 

3  The  reapers  cry,  *  Thy  fields  are  white,    • 
All  ready  to  be  gathered  in. 

And  harvests  wave,  in  changing  light. 
Far  as  the  eye  can  trace  the  scene.' 

4  Lord,  bless  us  while  we  here  remain; 
With  holy  love  our  bosoms  fill ; 
O.EDay  thy  doctrine  drop  like  rain, 
And  like  the.  silent  dew  distil. 

6  While  .we  .attend  thy  churches'  care 
D  grant  us  wisdom  frpm  above ; 
Withjprwdent  thought,  and  humble  prayer, 
May  we  fulfil  the  works  of  love.  . 
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L.  M.  B.  Fbanoxs. 

At  an  A880ciatian  of  JiBnUters, 

1  Before  thy  throne,  eternal  King ! 
Thy  ministers  their  tribute  bring,; — 
Their  tribute  of  united  praise 

For  heavenly  news  and  peaceful  days. 

2  We  sing  the  conquests  of  thy  sword, 
And  publish  loud  thy  healing  word  ; 
While  angels  sound  thy  glorious  name, 
Thy  saving  grace  our  lips  proclaim. 

3  Thy  various  service  we  esteem 

Our  sweet  employ,  our  bliss  supreme; 
And,  while  we  feel  thy  heavenly  love, 
We  bum  like  seraphim  above. 

4  Still  in  thy  work  would  we  abound ; 

Still  prune  the  vine,  or  plough  the  ground; 
Thy  sheep  with  wholesome  pasture  feed, 
And  watch  them  with  unwearied  heed. 

5  Thou  art  our  Lord,  our  life,  our  love, 
Our  care  below^  our  crown  above  : 
Thy  praise  shall  be  our  best  employ. 
Thy  presence  our  eternal  joy. 


SUiXm  C.  M..  Bos 

Alms  bestowed  in  View  <if  Qod?B  Maty, 

1  Bright  source  of  everlasting  love ! 

To  thee  our  souls  we  raise, 
And  to  thy  sovereign  bounty  rear 

A  monument  of  praise. 
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2  Thy  mercy  gilds  the  paths  of  life 

with  every  cheering  ray, 
And  still  restrains  the  rising  tear. 
Or  wipes  that  tear  away. 

3  When,  sunk  in  guilt,  our  souls  approached 

The  borders  of  despair. 
Thy  grace,  through  .Jesus*  blood,  proclaimei 
A  &ee  salvation  near. 

4  What  shall  we  render,  bounteous  Lord ! 

]Por  all  the  grace  we  see  ? 
Alas !  the  goodness  we  can  yield 
Extendeth  not  to  thee. 

6  To  tents  of  woe,  to  beds  of  pain, 
We  cheerfully  repair; 
And,  with  the  gift  thy  hand  bestows, 
Relieve  the  mourners'  care. 

6  The  widow's  heart  shall  sing  for  joy; 
The  orphan  shall  be  glad ; 
The  hungering  soul  with  joy  we'll  point 
To  Christ,  the  living  bread. 


CM.  J.  Bbownb^ 

Ouarihf  and  InstrvcHon  to  the  Poor, 

1  O,  HOW  can  they  look  up  to  heaven, 

And  ask  for  mercy  there,. 
Who  never  soothed  the  poor  man's  pang, 
Nor  dried  the.  orphan's  tear  ? 

2  Our  Savior  was  the  healing  friend 

Of  poverty  and  pain ; 
And  never  did  imploring  wretch 
His  garment  touch  in  vain. 
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3  May  we  with  humble  effort  take 

Example  from  above, 
And  thence  the  active  lesson  learn 
Of  charity  and  love. 

4  But  chiefly  bcT  the  labor  ours 

To  shade  the  early  plant ; 
To  guard  from  ignorance  and  guilt 
The  infancy  of  want ; 

6  To  graft  the  virtues,  ere  the  bud   • 
The  canker-worm  has  gnawed, 
And  teach  the  rescued  child  to  lisp 
Its  gratitude  to  God. 

SliS*  C.  M.  *DOD^DBIDCn. 

Oiarity  to  the  Distressed, 

1  Father  of  mercies !  send  thy  gracer^ 

All  powerful,  from  above. 
To  form  in  our  obedient  souls 
The  image  of  thy  love. 

> 

2  O,  may  our  sympathizing  breasts 

That  generous  pleasure  know, 
Kindly  to  share  in  others'  joy. 
And  weep  for  others'  woe! 

3  When  the  poor  helpless  sons  of  grief 

In  low  distress  are  laid. 
Soft  be  our  hearts  their  pains  to  feel, 
And  swift  our  hands  to  aid. 

4  So  Jesus  looked  on  dying  man 

.When  throned  above  the  skies ; 
And  midst  the  blessedness  of  heavett 

He  felt  compassion  rise. 
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6  On  wings  of  love  the  Savior  flew 
To  raise  us  from  the  ground;' 
And  shed  the  riches  of  his  hlood. 
A  hahn  for  every  wound. 

Sf64L»  L.  M.  Anohtmovb. 

Temperanct  JBymtim 

1  God  of  our  fathers !  'tis  thy  hand 
Hath  turned  the  tide  of  death  away, 
That  rolled  in  madness  o'er  the  land, 
And  filled  thy  people  with  dismay. 

2  Thy  voice  awaked  us  from  our  dream ; 
Thy  spirit  taught  our. hearts  to  feel; 
'Twas  thy  own  light,  whose  radiant  heam 
Came  down  our  duty  to  reveal. 

3  The  work  of  love,  in  faith  begun. 
Hath  prospered,  by  our  Father's  care ; 
And  many  a  victory  hath  been  won, , 
The  fruit  of  toilsomeness  and  prayer. 

4  Almighty  Parent !  still  in  thee 
Our  spirits  trust  for  strength  divine ; 
Gird  us  with  heaven's  own  energy, 
And  o'er  our  paths  let  wisdom  shine. 

6  The  work  of  man's  destruction  stay ; 
The  tide  of  fire  still  backward  press ; 
Drive  each  delusive  mist  away, 
And  every  humble  efibrt  bless. 

6  God  of  our  fathers !  unto  thee 
We  bend  the  knee  in  fervent  prayer; 
Let  every  heart  from  sin  be  free, 
And  stamp  thy  blessed  image  there. 
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G.  M.  MnRionc* 

1  Beneath  God's  terrors  doomed  to  groaiit 

Behold  the  sensual  band 
The  fruits  of  folly  reap,  and  own 
The  justice  of  his  hand. 

2  Their  head  is  sick,  their  fainting  heart 

Each  joy  of  life  foregoes ; 
And  life  itself,  worn  out  with  woe, 
Is  hastening  to  its  close. 

3  But  there  is  still  a  power  to  save, — 

A  new  and  living  way : 
His  word  reproves  the  fierce  disease, 
And  death  resigns  its  prey. 

4  O  then  may  all  adore  his  name 

Who  thus  his  mercy  prove ; 
And  all,  from  age  to  age,  ptoclaini 
His  saving  power  and  love. 


(Sff6*  L.  M.         Htfs.  SiGomiNinr. 

fhr  a  Temperance  Anmversary, 

1  We  praise  thee,  if  one  rescued  soul, 
While  the  past  year  prolonged  its  flight, 
Turned  shudderitig  from  the  poisonoxis  bowlf 
To  health,  and  liberty,  and  light. 

2  We  praise  thee,  if  one  clouded  home,  * 
Where  broken  hearts  despairing  opined, 
Beheld  the  sire  and  htisband  come 
Erect  ftnd  in  his  perfect  ^nd, 
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3  No  more  a  weeping  wife  to  mock, 
Till  all  her  hopes  in  angaish  end ; 
No  more  the  trembling  child  to  shock, 
And  sink  the  father  in  the  fiend. 

4  Still,  give  us  grace,  almighty  King ! 
Unwavering  at  our  posts  to  stand, 
Till  grateful  to  thy  shrine  we  bring 
The  tribute  of  a  ransomed  land ; 

6  Which,  from  the  pestilential  chain 
Of  foul  intemperance  gladly  free, 
Shall  spread  an  annal,  free  from  stain, 
To  all  the  nations,  and  to  thee. 


SSS7.        .      L.  M.  Ai«H. 

Horrors  q/  Whir, 

1  While  sounds  of  war  are  heard  aiouad, 
And  death  and  ruin  strew  the  gFOUad, 
To  thee  we  look,  on  thee  we  cadi) 

The  Parent  and  tbe  Lord  of  alll 

2  Tkni,  who  hast  stamped  on  hamiin  kiad 
The  image  of  a  faearen-bom  mind, 

.lAiid  in  a  fadier's  wide  embraoe 
Hast  cherished  all  the  kindred  race, 

3  O  see  widi  what  insatiate  rage 

Thy  SOBS  their  impious  battles  w«ge ; 
How  spreads  de&itruction  like  a  flood. 
And  brothers  shed  their  brothers'  blood! 

4  See  guilty'passions  spring  to  birth, 
^nd  deeds  of  Itell  deform  the  learth ; 
While  righteouBness  and  justice  mouniy 
And  love  imd  pity  droop  £>rl0iiu 
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6  Oieat  God !  whose  powerful  hand  can  bind 
The  raging  waves,  the  farious  wind, 
O  bid  the  human  tempest  tense, 
And  hush  the  maddening  world  to  peace. 

6  With  reverence  may  each  hostile  land 
Hear  and  obey  that  high  command. 
Thy  Son's  blest  errand  from  above, 
'  My  creatures,  live  in  mutual  love ! ' 


OOo*  C.  M.  Anoittmous. 

At  a  Weddingr* 

1  SmcE  Jesus  freely  did  appear 

To  grace  a  marriage  feast, 
O  Lord,  we  ask  thy  presence  here, 
To  make  a  wedding  guest. 

2  Upon  the  bridal  pair  look  down, 

W  ho  now  have  plighted  hands ; 
Their  union  with  thy  favor  crown, 
And  bless  their  nuptial  bands. 

3  With  gifts  of  grace  their  hearts  endow. 

Of  all  rich  dowries  best ! 
Their  substance  bless,  and  peace  bestow. 
To  sweeten  all  the  rest. 

4  In  purest  love  their  souls  unite. 

That  they,  with  christian  care. 
May  make  domestic  burdens  light. 
By  taking  mutual  share. 

6  As  Isaac  and  Rebecca  give 

A  pattern  chaste  and  kind, 
So  may  this  married  couple  live 

And  die  in  friendship  joined.        -.nyv/ 
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6  On  every  soul  assembled  here 
0  make  thy  face  to  shine ; 
Thy  goodness  more  our  hearts  can  cheer 
Than  richest  food  or  wine. 


S59'*  L.  M.  Paovsr.  ■ 

TkeSa/au, 

1  With  cheerful  Toiced  rise  and  sing 
The  praises  of  our  God  and  king  y 
For  he  alone  can  minds  unite, 
And  bless  with  conjugal  delight. 

2  This  wedded  pair,  O  Lord,  inspire 
With  heavenly  love,  that  sacred  fire ; 
And  from  this  moment  may  they  prove 
The  bliss  divine  of  marriage-love. 

3  O  may  they  both  increasing  find 
Substantial  pleasures  of  the  mind ; 
Happy  together  may  they  be, 
And  both  united,  Lord,  to  thee. 

4  To  you,  blest  pair,  your  €rod  hath  given 
To  taste  the  love  which  reigns  in  heaven ; 
His  gift  with  all  your  powers  improve, 
And  cultivate  that  virtuous  love. 

5  So  may  you  live  as  truly  one ; 

And  when  your  work  on  earth  is  doxie, 
Rise,  hand  in  hand,  to  heaven,  and  share 
The  joys  of  love  forever  there  ! 
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600,  fi61.  OCCASIONAL* 

flWO.  7s  M.  Anontxovs. 

A  Funeral  Hymn. 

1  Glat  to  clay,  and  dust  to  dust ! 
Let  them  mingle — ^for  they  must ! 
Give  to  earth  the  earthly  clod, 
For  the  spirit 's  fled  to  6od. 

2  Never  more  shall  midnight's  damp 
Darken  round  this  mortal  lamp  ; 
Never  more  shall  noonday's  glance 
Search  this  mortal  countenance. 

3  Deep  the  pit  arid  cold  the  bed, 

'  Where  the  spoils  of  death  are  laid ; 
Stiff  the  curtains,  chill  the  gloom, 
Of  man's  melancholy  tomb. 

4  Look  aloft !    The  spirit  "s  risen — 
Death  cannot  the  soul  imprison ; 
'Tis  in  heaven  that  spirits  dwell, 
Glorious,  though  invisible. 

5  Thither  let  us  turn  our  view ; 
Peace  is  there,  and  comfort  too ; 
There  shall  those  we  love1)e  found, 
Tracing  joy's  eternal  round. 

061.  L.  M.  Watt*. 

The  Same, 

1  Unveil  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb ! 
Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust ; 
And  give  these  sacred  relics  room 
To  seek  a  slumber  in  the  dust. 
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2  Nor  i»in,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear 
Invade  thy  bounds.     No  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here, 
While  angels  watch  the  soft  repose. 

3  So  Jesus  slept ; — God's  dying  Son 

Passed  through  the  grave,  and  blessed  the  bed; 
Rest  here,  blessed  saint,  till  from  his  throne 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  shade. 

4  Break  from  his  throne,  illustrious  mom ; 
Attend,  O  earth!  his  sovereign  word; 
Restore  thy  trust — ^a  glorious  form — 
Galled  to  ascend  and  meet  the  Lord. 


(i69«  C.  M.  DoDDBXDOa. 

On  the  Death  of  a  Pastor. 

1  Now  let  our  drooping  hearts  revive, 

And  all  our  tears  be  dry ; 
Why  should  those  eyes  be  drowned  in  grief 
Which  view  a  Savior  nigh  ? 

2  What  though  the  arm  of  conquering  death 

Does  God's  own  house  invade  ? 
What  though  the  prophet  and  the  priest 
Be  numbered  with  the  dead  ? 

3  Though  earthly  shepherds  dwell  in  dast, 

The  aged  and  the  young, — 
The  watchful  eye  in  darkness  closed, 
And  mute  th'  instructive  tongue ; — 

4  Th'  eternal  Shepherd  still  survives 

New  comfort  to  impart ; 
His  eye  still  guides  us,  and  his  voice 
StiU  imjinates  our  heart 
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6  'Lo,  Iimi  with  you,'  aaith  the  Loid, 

'  My  church  ehall  safe  abide; 

For  I  will  ne'er  forsake  my  own, 

Whose  sovils  in  me  conMe.' 

6  Through  every  scene  of  life  and  death, 
This  promise  is  our  trust ; 
And  this  shall  be  our  chil(ken's  song, 
Wihen  we  are  cold  in  dust. 


Jj.  M.  Anovtmoub. 

On  the  L088  of  dear  Friends, 

1  The  God  of  Love  will  sure  indulge 
The  flowing  tear,  the  heaving  sigh, 
When  dear  companions  fall  around, — 
When  tender  friends  and  kindred  die. 

2  Yet  not  one  anxious  murmuring  thought 
Should  with  our  mourning  passions  blend ; 
3Nor  would  our  bleeding  hearts  forget 

Th'  almighty  ever-living  friend. . 

3  Bvneath  a  numerous  train  of  ills, 
Our  feeble  flesh  and  heart  may  fkil ; 
Yfit  shall  our  hope  in  thee,  our  Grod« 
O'er  every  gloomy  fear  prevail. 

4  l^fomitrand  hufiband,  guard  and  guide,*^ 
Thou  art  each  tender  name  in  one; 

On  thflO'We  oast  our  every  care, 
And- GOBEifi^rt  seek  frcnn.  thee,  alone. 

6  Our  Father, \God,  toithee.we  look, 
Our  rock,  our  portion,  and  our  friend ! 
Andum^thy.tovenant-loveand  truth 
Our  sinking  soiilsiehallAtill  dftpoid. 
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tS64:«  CM.  St^HMXTT. 

On  the  Death  of  CnUdren, 

1  Thy  life  I  zead,  my  dearest  Lord, 

With  transport  all  divine ; 
Thine  image  trace  in  every  word, — 
Thy  love  in  every  line. 

2  *  I  take  these  little  lambs,'  said  he, 

*  And  Ifiy  them  in  my  breast; 
Protection  they  shall  find  in  me, 
In  me  be  ever  blest. 

3  *  Death  may  the  bands  of  life  unloose. 

But  can't  dissolve  my  love  ; 
Millions  of  infant  souls  compose 
The  family  above. 

4  *  Their  feeble  frames  my  power  shall  raise^ 

And  mould  with  heavenly  skill ; 
I'll  give  them  tongues  to  sins^  my  praise. 
And  hands  to  do  my  will.* 

5  His  words  the  happy  parents  hear, 

And  say,  with  joys  divine, 
'  Dear  Savior,  all  we  have  and  are 
Shall  be  forever  thine.' 

OOO*  «  Li*  M.  H>0DDAX90Sir 

A  Prayer  at  ParHng, 

1  Thy  presence,  ever-living  God ! 
Wide  through  ^11  nature  spreads  abroad; 
Thy  watchful  eyes,  which  never  sleep,     *" 
In  every  place  my  children  keep. 


AM.  OCCASIONAL. 

2  While  near  each  other  we  remain, 
Thou  dost  our  lives  and  souls  sustain ; 
When  separate,  make  us  still  to  share 
Thy  counsels,  and  thy  gracious  care. 

3  To  thee  we  now  commit  our  ways. 
And  here  implore  thy  heavenly  grace ; 
Stiil  cause  thy  face  on  us  to  shine, 

And  guard  and  guide  us  still  as  thine. 

• 

4  Give  us  within  thy  house  to  raise 
Again  united  songs  of  praise ; 
Or,  if  that  joy  no  more  be  known, 
O  may  we  meet  around  thy  throne. 


S06«  7s  M.  H.  E.  Whitb. 

A  Hymn  at  Parting. 

1  Christians  !  brethren !  ere  we  part, 
Every  voice  and  every  heart 

Join,  and  to  our  Father  raise 
One  last  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 

2  Though  we  here  should  meet  no  more^ 
Yet  there  is  a  brighter  shore  ; 
There,  released  from  toil  and  pain. 
There  we  all  may  meet  again. 

3  Now  to  him  who  reigns  in  heaven 
Be  eternal  glory  given ; 
Grateful  for  thy  love  divine, 

0  may  all  our  hearts  be  thine ! 
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0G7«  G.  M.  *Addibon. 

The  Traveller'a  Hymn, 

1  How  are  thy  Servants  blest,  0  Lord ! 

How  sure  is  their  defence  ! 
Eternal  Wisdom  is  their  guidei 
Their  help,  Omnipotence. 

2  In  foreign  realms  and  lands  remote, 

Supported  by  thy  care. 
They  pass  unhurt  through  burning  climesy 
And  breathe  in  tainted  air. 

3  Thy  mercy  sweetens  every  soil. 

Makes  every  region  please  ; 
The  hoary  frozen  hills  it  warms. 
And  smooths  the  boisterous  seas. 

4  Though  by  the  dreadful  tempest  tossed 

High  on  the  broken  wave, 
They  know  thou  art  not  slow  to  he^, 
Nor  impotent  to  save. 

6  The  storm  is  laid,  the  winds  retire, 
Obedient  to  thy  will ; 
The  sea,  that  roars  at  thy  command. 
At  thy  command  is  stul. 

6  In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  death, 
Thy  goodness  we'll  adore ; 
And  praise  thee  for  thy  mercies  past, 
And  humbly  hope  for  more. 
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666, 669.  OCCASIONAL. 

MIS.  L.  M.  Watw., 

The  Mariner*8  Hymn.    Fb.  107. 

1  Would  you  behold  the  works  of  God, 
His  wonders  in  the  world  abroad, — 
Go  with  the  mariners,  and  trace 
The  unknown  regions  of  the  seas. 

2  They  leave  their  native  shores  behind, 
And  seize  the  favor  of  the  wind ; 

Till  God  commands,  and  tempests  rise 
That  heave  the  ocean  to  the  skies. 

3  When  land  is  far,  and  death  is  nigh, 
Lost  to  all  hope,  to  God  they  cry : 
His  mercy  hears  their  loud  address. 
And  sends  salvation  in  distress. 

4  He  bids  the  winds  their  wrath  assuage  ;— 
The  furious  waves  forget  their  rage ; 

'Tis  calm  ;  and  sailors  smile  to  see 
The  haven  where  they  wished  to  be. 

6  0  may  the  sons  of  men  record 
The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 
Let  them  their  private  offerings  bring,   . 
And  in  the  church  his  glory  sing. 

ff69.  L.  M.  c.Wbblst. 

The  Same, 

1  Lord  of  the  wide-extended  main ! 
Whose  power  the- winds  and  seas  controls. 
Whose  hand  doth  earth  and  heaven  sustain, 
Whose  spirit  leads  believing  souls ; 
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2  Throughout  the  deep  thy  footsteps  shine ; 
We  own  thy  way  is  in  the  sea, 
O'erawed  by  majesty  dirine, 

And  lost  in  thine  immensity ! 

3  Infinite  God !  thy  greatness  spanned 
These  heavens,  and  meted  out  the  skies ; 
Lo,  in  the  hollow  of  thy  hand, 

The  measured  waters  sink  and  rise. 

4  Thee  to  perfection  who  can  tell  ? 
Earth  and  her  sons  beneath  thee  lie 
Lighter  than  dust  within  thy'  scale, 
And  less  than  nothing  in  thme  eye. 

5  Tet  in  thy  Son,  divinely  great. 
We  claim  thy  providential  care ; 
Boldly  we  stand  before  thy  seat, — 
Our  Advocate  hath  placed  us  there. 

6  With  him  we  are  gone  up  on  high, 
Since  he  is  ours,  and  we  are  his ; 
With  him  we  reign  above  the  sky. 
And  walk  upon  me  subject  seas. 


8T0«  L.  M.  61.  AvoKmoira. 

IheSame, 

1  Lord  of  the  sea ! — thy  potent  sway 
Old  ocean's  wildest  waves  obey ; 
The  gale  that  whistles  through  the  shrouds. 
The  storm  that  drives  the  frighted  clouds, — 
If  but  thy  whisper  order  peace. 
How  soon  their  rude  commotions  cease ! 
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2  Lord  of  the  sea ! — the  seamto  keep 
From  all  the  dangers  of  the  deep ! 
When  high  the  white-capped  hillows  rise^ 
When  tempests  roar  along  the  skies, 
When  foes  or  shoals  awaken  fear, — 

0 !  in  thy  mercy  he  thou  near ! 

3  Lord  of  the  sea ! — when,  safe  from  harm. 
The  sailor  rests  in  slumhers  calm. 

May  dreams  of  home  his  spirit  cheer, — 
Dreams  that  shall  never  false  appear ; 
May  thoughts  of  friends,  and  peace,  and  thee. 
His  solid  consolations  he ! 


4  Lord  of  the  sea! — a  sea  is  life. 
Of  care  and  sorrow,  woe  and  strife  ! 
With  watchful  pains  we  steer  along, 
To  keep  the  right  path,  shun  the  wrong : 
God  grant,  that  after  every  roam, 
We  gain  an  everlasting  home  ! 

ff71.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Tfie  Same,    Ps.  107. 

1  Tht  works  of  glory,  mighty  Lord ! 

Thy  wonders  in  the  deeps. 
The  sons  of  courage  shall  record, 
Who  trade  in  floating  ships. 

2  At  thy  command  the  winds  arise, 

And  swell  the  to wering  waves ; 
The  men,  astonished,  mount  the  skieBSi 
And  sink  in  gaping  graves. 

3  Then  to  the  Lord  %hev  Itase  their  «ritt! 

fie  li«airs  ^Qmt  lotia  riiquest, 
And  orders  silence  through  the  skies, 

And  lays  the  floods  to  rest. 
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4  Sailors  rejoice  to  lose  their  fears, 
And  see  the  storm  allayed : 
Now  to  their  eyes  the  port  appears ; 
There  let  their  vows  he  paid. 

6  'Tis  God  that  hrings  them  safe  to  land ; 
Let  stupid  mortals  know 
That  waves  are  under  his  command, 
And  all  the  winds  that  hlow. 

6  O'that  the  sons  of  men  would  praise 
The  goodness  of  the  Lord  ! 
And  those  that  see  thy  wondrous  waysi 
Thy  wondrous  love  record.  » 
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OCCASIONS  IN  PKIYATE  AND  FAMILY  DEVOTION. 


OW9m       L.  M.        *D0DDRIDGE  &  MbsbICK. 

Family  WonfUp,    Ps.  128. 

1  Blest  is  the  man  who  fears  the  Lordi 
And  vfnUks  by  his  unerring  word ; 
Goiofort  q,i3d  peace  his  days  attend, 
Aal  God  will  ever  prove  his  friend. 

2  To  him  who  condescends  to  dwell 
With  s&ints  in  their  obscurest  cell, 
Be  our  domestic  altars  raised, 
And  daily  let  his  name  be  praised. 

3  To  him  may  each  assembled  house 
Present  their  night  and  morning  vows ; 
Their  servants  and  their  rising  race 
Be  taught  his  precepts  and  his  grace. 

4  Then  shall  the  charms  of  wedded  love 
Still  more  delightful  blessings  prove; 
And  parents'  hearts  shall  overflo\v 
With  joy  that  parents  only  know. 

5  When  natuise  dro(^,  our  aged  eyes 
Shall  see  our  children's  children  rise ; 
Till  pleased  find  thankful  we  remove, 

^    And  join  the  family  above. 
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OCCASIONS  m  PBIVATS  AND  FAMILY  DEVOTION.  573. 

o73«  S.  M.  Anomtmovs. 

DovmbUg  4lpBcHon,    Ps.  133. 

fi  How  pleasing,  Lord !  to  see,  ^ 

How  pore  is  the  delight, 
T^hen  mutual  love,  and  love  to  thee,    / 

A  family  unite ! 

2  From  these  celestial  springs 
Such  streams  of  comfort  flow, 

As  no  increase  of  riches  brings, 
Nor  honors  can  bestow. 

3  All  in  their  stations  move, 
And  each  performs  his  part 

In  all  the  ccures  of  life  and  love, 
With  sympathizing  heart. 

4  Formed  for  the  purest  joys, 
By  one  desire  possessed. 

One  aim  the  zeal  of  all  employ^-r- 
To  make  each  other  blessed.    * 

5  No  bliss  can  equal  theirs, 
Where  such  affections  meet ; 

While  mingled  praise  Atid  mingled  prayers 
Make  their  communion  sweet. 

"6  'Tis  the  same  pleasure  fills 
-    The  breast^  in  worlds  above ; 
Where  joj^  like  morning  dew  distils. 
And  all  the  air  is  love. 
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S74.  L.  M.  «WATTt. 

Morning  Hymn, 

1  God  of  the  morning !  at  whose  voice 
The  cheerful  sun  makes  haste  to  rise, 
And,  rohed  in  splendor,  doth  rejoice 
To  run  his  journey  through  the  skies ; 

2  O  like  the  sun  may  I  fulfil 

Th'  appointed  duties  of  the  day ; 
With  steady  mind  and  active  will, 
March  on  iLnd  keep  the  heavenly  way : 

3  For  thy  commands  are  right  and  pure. 
Enlightening  our  heclouded  eyes  ; 

Thy  threatenings  just,  thy  promise  sure, 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise. 

4  Give  me  thy  counsel  for  my  guide, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  heavenly  bliss; 
May  every  wish  and  hope  beside 

Be  faint  and  cold  compared  with  this. 

ff7ff«  C.  M.  ANOVTMOm. 

■Mondng-  or  Evening'  Bymn, 

1  Before  the  rosy  dawn  of  day. 

To  thee,  my  God,  Pll  sinsf ; 
Awake,  my  soil  and  tuneful  lyre, 
Awake,  each  charming  string. 

2  Awake,  and  let  thy  flowing  strains 

Glide  through  the  midnight  air, 
While  high  amidst  the  silent  orbs 

The  silver  moon  rolls  clear : 
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3  While  all  the  glittering  starry  lamps 

Are  lighted  in  the  sky, 
Atkd  set  their  Maker's  greatness  forth 
To  thy  admiring  eye.  • 

4  Thou  round  the  heavenly  arch  dost  draw 

A  vast  and  sable  veil, 
Which  all  the  beauties  of  the  world 
From  mortal  eyes  conceal. 

6  Again,  the  sky  with  golden  beams 
Thy  skilful  hands  adorn  ; 
And  paint,  with  cheerful  splendor  gay,- 
The  fair  ascending  morn. 

6  And,  as  the  gloomy  night  returns, 

Or  smiling  day  renews, 
Thy  constant  goodness  still  my  soul 
With  benefit  pursues. 

7  For  this,  PU  midnight  vows  to  thee 

With  early  ineense  bring ; 
And,,  ere  the  rosy  dawn  of  day. 
Thy  lofty  praises  sing. 


8T8»  C.  M.  Akohtmovs. 

Morning  or  Eioemng  B^n* 

1  On  thee,  each  morning,  O  my  God  \ 

My  waking  thoughts  attend; 
In  whom  are  founded  all  my  hopes. 
In  whom  my  wishes  end. 

2  My  soul,  in  pleasing  wonder  lost. 

Thy  boundless  love  surveys ; 
And,  fired  with  grateful  zeal,  prepares 
Her  sacrifice  of  praise. 
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3  When  evening  slumbers  jvress  my  efep, 

With  thy  protection  blest, 
In  peace  and  safety  I  commit 
My  weary  limbs  to  rest. 

4  My  spirit  in  thy  hand  secure, 

Fears  no  approaching  ill ; 
For,  whether  waking  or  asleep^ 
Thou,  Lord,  art  with  me  stilL 

t       6  Then  will  I  daily  to  the  world 
Thy  wondrous  acts  proclaim ; 
Whilst  all  with  me  shsdl' praises  sing, 
And  bless  thy  sacred  name. 

6  At  mom,  at  noon,  at  night,  I'll  stiU 
The  growing  work  pursue ; 
And  thee  alone  will  praise,  to  whom 
Eternal  praise  is  due. 

SWm  C.  M.  D0OOUD«X« 

Secret  Devotion. 

1  Father  divine !  thy  piercing  eye 

Looks  through  the  shades  of  night ; 
In  deep  retirement  thou  art  nigh, 
With  heart-discerning  sight. 

2  There  shall  that  piercing  eye  survey 

My  duteous  homage,  paid 
With  every  morning's  dawning  ray, 
And  every  evening's  shade. 

3  ril  leave  behind  each  earthly  care  ; 

To  thee  rny  soul  shall  soar ; 
While  grateful  praise  and  fervent  prayer 
Employ  the  silent  hour. 


4  So  shall  the  sun  in  smiles  arise ; 
The  day  shall  close  in  peace  ; 
So  wilt  thou  train  me  for  the  skies, 
Where  joy  shall  never  cease. 


S78  •  L.  M.  ^Watti. 

Eoening-  Bymn,    Ps.  4. 

1  Thus  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on, 
Thus  far  his  power  prolongs  my  days ; 
And  every  evening  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 
And  I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home ; 
But  he  forgives  my  follies  past. 

And  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 

3  I  lay  ray  body  down  to  sleep ; 
Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head ; 
His  ever  watchful  eye  shall  keep 
Its  constant  guard  around  by  bed. 

4  Faith  in  his  name  forbids  my  fear; 
0  may  thy  presence  ne'er  depart ; 
And  in  the  morning  let  me  hear 
The  love  and  kindness  of  thy  heart. 

5  Thus,  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come, 
My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground ; 
And  wait  thy  voice  to  break  the  tomb, 
With  glad  salvation  in  the  sound. 
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ffTV*  C.  M.  ANONTMOVa* 

Evening^  Efytnti, 

1  Indulgent  God !  whose  bounteous  care 

O'er  all  thy  works  is  shown, 
0  let  my  grateful  praise  and  prayer 
Arise  before  thy  throne. 

2  What  mercies  has  this  day  bestowed ! 

How  largely  hast  thou  blest! 
My  cup  with  plenty  overflowed, 
With  cheerfulness  my  breast. 

3  Now  may  soft  slumbers  close  my  eyes, 

From  pain  and  sickness  free ; 
And  let  my  waking  thoughts  arise 
To  meditate  on  thee. 

4  Thus  bless  each  future  day  and  night, 

Till  life's  vain  scene  is  o'er; 
And  then,  to  realms  of  endless  light 
O  let  my  spirit  soar. 


ff  80.  7s  M.  BowBur*. 

Hymn  (if  QraUtude. 

1  Father  !  thy  paternal  care 
Has  my  guardian  been,  my  guide  I 
Every  hallowed  wish  and  prayer 
Has  thy  hand  of  love  supplied ; 
Thine  is  every  thought  of  Uiss, 
Left  by  hours  and  days  gone  by  ; 
Every  hope  thy  offspring  is. 
Beaming  from  futurity. 
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2  Every  sun  of  splendid  ray ; 
Every  moon  that  shines  serene ; 
Every  mom  that  welcomes  day ; 
Every  evening's  twilight  scene; 
Every  hour  which  wisdom  brings ; 
Every  incense  at  thy  shrine ; — 
These — and  all  life's  holiest  things. 
And  its  fairest, — all  are  thine. 

3  And  for  all,  my  hymns  shall  rise 
Daily  to  thy  gracious  throne : 
Thither  let  my  asking  eyes 
Turn  unwearied — righteous  One  ! 
Through  life's  strange  vicissitude 
There  reposing  all  my  care, 
Trusting  still,  through  ill  and  good. 
Fixed  and  cheered  and  counselled  there. 


•18 1*  C.  M.  Adpuon. 

Hymn  of  Gratitude. 

1  0,  HOW  shall  words,  with- equal  warmth, 

The  gratitude  declare 
That  glows  within  my  ravished  heart  I 
But  thou  canst  read  it  there. 

2  To  all  my  weak  complaints  and  cries 

Thy  mercy  lent  an  ear, 
Ere  yet  my  feeble  thoughts  had  learned 
To  form  themselves  in  prayer. 

3  Through  hidden  dangers,  toils,  and  deaths. 

It  gently  cleared  my  way, 
And  through  the  pleasing  snares  of  vice, 
]tf  ore  to  b6  feared  than  they. 
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4  Tby  bounteous  hand  with  worldly  bli 
Has  made  my  cup  run  o'er ; 
And  in  a  kind  and  faithful  friend, 
Has  doubled  all  my  store. 

6  When  nature  fails,  and  day  and  night 
Divide  thy  works  no  more, 
My  ever  grateful  heart,  O  Lord, 
Thy  mercy  shall  adore. 

6  Through  all  eternity,  to  thee 
A  joyful  song  111  raise ; 
For  O  !  eternity 's  too  short 
To  utter  all  thy  praise. 

089»  S.  M.  Soon. 

InSickneaa. 

1  My  Sovereign  !  to  thy  throne. 

With  humble  hope,  1  press ; 
0  bow  thine  ear,  to  hear  the  groan 

Of  indigent  distress. 

S  My  life,  bowed  down  with  pain, 
Mourns  its  decaying  bloom ; 

Lord,  clothe  these  bones  with  flesh  again, 
And  spare  ine  from  the  tomb. 

3  Without  one  nliunnuring  word 
Thy  chastening  I  receive ; 

But  with  submission  ask,  0  Lord, 
A  merciful  reprieve. 

4  Distressed  and  pained  as  now, 
Thy  aid  I  once  implored ; 

Thy  pity  heard  my  earnest  vow. 
Thy  power  my  health  restored. 
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5  My  supplicating  voice 

Unwearied  I  will  raise : 
Say  to  thy  servant's  soul,  *  Rejoice,* 

And  fill  my  mouth  with  praise. 


Oo3«  C  M.  *DooDEii>ai>* 

On  Reawery  Jrom  SickneaB. 

1  Lord,  in  thy  service  I  would  spend 

The  remnant  of  my  days  ; 
Why  was  this  fleeting  breath  renewed, 
But  to  renew  thy  praise  ? 

2  Thy  own  almighty  power  and  love 

Did  this  weak  frame  sustain. 
When  life  was  hovering  o'er  the  grave, 
And  nature  sunk  with  pain. 

3  And  when  the  pains  of  death  were  felt. 

Thou  didst  deliverance  bring, 
And  spare  my  pale  and  quivering  lips 
Thy  matchless  grace  to  sing. 

4  Into  thy  hands,  my  Savior  God ! 

I  did  my  soul  resign, 
In  firm  dependence  on  that  truth 
Which  made  salvation  mine. 

5  From  the  dark  borders  of  the  grave, 

At  thy  command,  I  come ; 
Nor  would  I  urge  a  speedier  flight 
To  my  celestial  home. 

6  Where  thou  shalt  settle  my  abode. 

There  would  I  choose  to  be ; 
For  in  thy  presence  death  is  life. 
And  earth  is  heaven  with  thee. 
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084*  L.  M.  Watw. 

8iclmcf8  and  Sorrow  RenuwetL    Fi.  80* 

1  I  WILL  extol  thee,  Lord,  on  high ; 
At  thy  command  diseases  fly  ; 
Who  out  a  God  can  speak,  and  save 
From  the  dark  borders  of  the  gmve ! 

2  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  saints  of  his, 
And  teU  how  large  his  goodness  is ; 
Let  all  your  powers  rejoice  and  bless, 
While  you  record  his  holiness. 

3  His  anger  but  a  moment  stay« ; 
His  love  is  life  and  length  of  days ; 
Though  grief  and  tears  the  night  employ, 
The  morning  star  restores  the  joy. 

080*  G.  M.  AVONTMODS. 

The  Widow's  Prayer. 

1  Though,  faint  and  sick,  and  worn  away 
With  poverty  and  woe. 
My  widowed  feet  are  doomed  to  stray 
'Mid  thorny  paths  below ; 

8  Be  thou,  0  Lord !  my  Savior  still-^ 
My  confidence  and  guide ; 
I  know  that  perfect  is  thy  will, 
Whatever  thut  wiU  decide. 

3  I  know  the  soul  that  trusts  in  thee 
Thou  never  wilt  forsake ; 
And  though  a  bruised  reed  I  be, 
Thux  iQsd  thou  wilt  not  bmdk. 
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4  Then,  keep  me,  Lord !  where'er  I  go — 
Support  me  on  my  way, 
Tbough,  worn  with  poverty  an4  yfiB^ 
My  widowed  footsteps  stray ! 

6  To  give  my  weakpess  strength,  0  Qod  1 
Thy  staff  shall  yet  avail ; 
A^d  tnough  thou  chasten  with  thy  rod, 
That  staff  shall  never  fail. 


086  •  L.  M.  Anontvoui. 

OniheDetUhqfaOuld. 

1  As  the  sweet  flower  which  scents  the  mom, 
But  withers  in  the  rising  day, 

Thus  lovely  seemed  the  infant's  dawn ! 
Thus  swiftly  fled  his  life  away ! 

2  Ere  sin  could  Might,  or  sorrow  fade. 
Death  timely  came  with  friendly  c^re ; 
The  opening  bud  to  heaven  conveyed, 
And  bade  it  bloom  forever  ther^.  . 

3  Yet  the  sad  hour  that  took  the  boy 
T^atkmpB  has  spared  a  heavi^  doom^^ 
Snatched  him  from  scenes  of  guilty  joy, 
Or  from  the  pangs  of  ills  to  come. 

4  He  died  before  his  infant  soul 

Had  ever  burned  with  wrong  desire, 
Had  ever  spurned  at  Heaven's  control, 
Or  ever  quenched  its  sacred  fire. 

6  He  died  to  sin,  he  died  to  care, — 
But  for  a  moment  felt  the  rod. 
Then,  rising  on  the  viewless  air,  , 
His  happy  spirit  soared  to  God. 
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•87.  C.  M.  COTTOV. 

In  J^fflkHon. 

1  Affuction  i9  a  stormy  deep, 

Where  wave  resounds  to  wave ; 
Though  o'er  my  head  the  billows  roll, 
I  know  the  Lord  can  save. 

5  When  darkness  and  when  sorrows  rose, 

And  pressed  on  every  side, 
The  Lord  has  still  sustained  my  steps, 
And  still  has  been  my  j^uide. 

3  Perhaps,  before  the  morning  dawn, 

He  will  restore  my  peace ; 
For  he  who  bade  the  tempest  roar. 
Can  bid  the  tempest  cease. 

4  In  the  dark  watches  of  the  night 

I'll  count  his  mercies  o'er ; 
ril  praise  him  for  ten  thousand  past, 
And  humbly  sue  for  more. 

6  Here  will  I  rest,  here  build  my  hopes, 

Nor  murmur  at  his  rod ; 
He 's  more  than  all  the  world  to  me,**< 
My  health,  my  life,  my  God  I 
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*88.  CM.  W-4T«p. 

Power  of  Sin  trohmotDeafh, 

1  OuB  sins,  alas !  how  strong  they  be ! 

And,  like  a  violent  sea. 
They  break  our  duty,  Lord,  to  thee^ 
And  hurry  us  away. 

2  The  waves  of  trouble,  how  they  rise ! 

How  loud  the  tempests  roar ! 
But  death  shall  land  our  weary  souls 
Safe  on  the  heavenly  shore. 

3  There,  to  fulfil  his  sweet  commands 

Our  speedy  feet  shall  mov^; 
No  sin  shall  clog  our  winged  zeal, 
Or  cool  our  burning  love. 

4  There  shall  we  sit,  and  sing  and  tell 

The  wonders  of  his  grace ; 
Till  heavenly  raptures  fire  our  hearts, 
And  smile  in  every  face. 

5  Forever  his  dear  sacred  name 

Shall  dwell  upon  our  tongue ; 
And  Jesus  and  salvation  be 
The  close  of  every  song. 
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069.  L.  M.  Srunfarr. 

Pride  Lamented. 

1  Oft  have  I  turned  my  eye  within, 
And  hrought  to  light  some  latent  sin ; 
But  pride,  the  vice  I  most  detest. 
Still  lurks  securely  in  my  breast. 

2  Here  with  a  thousand  arts  she  tries 
To  dress  me  in  a  fair  disguise, 

To  make  a  guilty  wretched  worm 
Put  pn  an  apgel's  brightest  form. . 

3  She  hides  my  follies  from  mine  eyes, 
And  lifts  my  virtues  to  the  skies ; 

.  And  while  me  specious  tale  she  teUs, 
Her  own  deformity  conceals, 

4  Rend,  O  my  God,  the  veil  away : 
Bring  forth  the  monster  to  the  day  ,* 
Expose  her  hideous  form  to  view, 
And  all  her  restless  power  subdue. 

6  So  shall  humility  divine 

Again  possess  this  heart  of  mine  ; 
And  form  a  temple  for  my  God, 
Which  he  will  make  his  loved  abode, 


L.  M.  <i^ENrnLD, 

AbaurdUy  qf  Pride. 

Wheobfore  should  man,  frail  child  6f  clay^ 
Who,  from  the  cradle  to  the  shroud, 
Lives  but  the  insect  of  a  day,-^ 
O  why  should  mortal  mc^n  be  proud  ? 
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S  His  brightest  visions  just  appear,^— 
Then  vanish,  and  no  more  are  found  ', 
The  stateliest  pile  his  pride  can  rear, 
A  breath  may  level  with  the  ground. 

3  By  doubt  perplexed,  in  error  lost, 
With  trembling  step  he  seeks  his  way  ; 
How  vain  of  wisdom's  gift  the  boast ! 
Of  reason's  lamp  how  faint  the  ray  I 

4  Follies  and  crimes,  a  countless  sum. 
Are  crowded  in  life's  little  span  : 
How  ill,  alas  !  does  pride  become 
That  erring,  guilty  creature^  man  I 

5  God  of  our  lives !  Father  divine  ? 
Give  us  a  meek  and  lowly  mind ; 
In  modest  worth  O  let  us  shine, 
And  peace  in  humble  virtue  find« 

SOI  0  L.  M.  timaoMM, 

hwonUancy  in  Rdigijon, 

1  The  wandering  star,  and  fleetiner  windf 
Both  represent  th*  unstable  mind; 
The  morning  cloud,  and  early  dew> 
Bring  our  inconstancy  to  view. 

2  But  cloud  and  wind»  and  dew  and  star. 
Faint  and  imperfect  emblems  are ; 
Nor  can  there  ought  in  nature  be 

So  fickle  and  so  false  as  we. 

3  Our  outward  walk,  and  inward  frame. 
Scarce  through  a  single  hour  the  same  j 
We  vow,  and  straight  our  vows  forget, 
And  then  these  very  vows  repeat* 
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4  We  sin  forsake,  to  sin  return ; 

Are  hot,  are  cold,  noW  freeze,  now  bam; 
In  deep  distress,  then  raptures  feel, 
We  soar  to  heaven,  then  sink  to  hell., 

5  With  flowing  tears.  Lord,  we  confess 
Our  folly  and  unsteadfastness ; 
When  shall  these  hearts  more  fixed  be, 
Fixed  by  thy  grace,  and  fixed  for  thee  ? 

S09.  L.  M.  Mbb.  Steilb. 

Despoiuleney  Rcprwed, 

1  Why  sinks  my  weak  desponding  mind  ? 
Why  heaves  my  heart  the  anxious  sigh  ? 
Can  sovereign  goodness  be  unkind  ? 
Am  I  not  sflie  if  God  is  nigh  ? 

2  He  holds  all  nature  in  his  hand; 
That  gracious  hand  on  which  I  live 
Doth  life  and  time  and  death  command, 
And  has  immortal  joys  to  give. 

3  'Tis  he  supports  this  fainting  frame ; 
On  him  alone  my  hopes  recline ; 
The  wondrous  glories  of  his  name. 

How  wide  they  spread !  liow  bright  they  shine ! 

4  Infinite  wisdom  !  boundless  power  I 
Unchanging  faithfulness  and  love ! 
Here  let  me  trust,  while  I  adore, — 
Nor  from  my  refuge  e'er  remove. 

5  My  God,  if  thou  art  mine  indeed, 
Then  have  I  all  my  heart  can  crave ; 
A  present  help  in  time  of  need ; 
Still  kind  to  hear,  and  strong  to  «ave. 
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6  Forgive  my  doubts,  O  gracious  Lord  I 
And  ease  tne  sorrows  of  mv  breast; 
Sjpeak  10  my  heart  the  healing  wordf 
loat  thou  art  minej — and  I  am  blest. 


098*  H.  M«  AKovTifovi;. 

Comptcsming'  of  Want  ^fFaUh, 

1  O  MT  distrustful  heart, 

How  small  thy  faith  appears ! 
But  greater,  Lord,  thou  art 
Than  all  my  doubts  and  fears : 
Did  Jesus  once  upon  me  shine  ? 
Then  Jesus  is  forever  mine. 

2  Unchangeable  his  will. 

Though  dark  miay  be  my  frame ; 
His  loving  heart  is  still 

Eternally  the  same : 
Hy  soul  through  many  changes  goes ; 
His  love  no  variation  knows. 

3  Thou,  Lord,  wilt  carry  on, 

And  perfectly  perform. 
The  work  thou  hast  begun 

In  me,  a  slnflil  worm : 
^Blidst  aH  my  fears,  atid  sin,  and  woe, 
Thy  spirit  will  not  let  me  go. 

4  tee  bow^  <rf  thy  grace 

At  first  did  freely  move  ;— 
t  nSR  shall  see  thy  facej 

And  feel  that  God  is  love : 
Myself  into  thy  arms  I  cast ; 
L<m,  save,  0  save  my  soul  at  last 
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C.  M.  *FAwe9TT. 

The  Sinner  Admanithed  fo  turn, 

1  SncNBRS,  the  voice  of  God  regazd ; 

*Ti8  mercy  speaks  to-day ; 
He  calls  you  by  his  sovereign  word. 
From  sin's  destructive  way. 

2  Like  the  rough  sea  that  camiot  rest. 

You  live  devoid  of  peace ; 
A  thousand  stings  within  your  breast 
Deprive  your  souls  of  ease. 

3  Why  will  you  in  the  crooked  ways 

Of  sin  and  folly  go? 
In  pain  you  travail  all  your  days, 
And  all  you  reap  is  woe ! 

4  But  he  that  turns  to  God  shall  live, 

Through  his  abounding  grace ; 
His  mercy  will  the  guilt  forgive 
Of  those  that  seek  his  face. 

6  Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  word, 
Renouncing  every  sin ; 
Submit  to  him,  your  sovereign  Lord, 
And  learn  his  will  divine* 

6  His  love  exceeds  your  highest  thooghts; 
He  pardons  like  a  (rod ; 
He  win  forgive  your  numerous  &nlt8, 
Through  a  Redeemer's  blood. 
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«Mf.  S.M.  »g„^. 

W5«fom'«  Voice  to  the  Sinner, 

1  'Tis  wisdom's  earnest  cry, 

Wisdom,  the  voice  of  God; 
To  young  and  old,  the  low  and  high, 

She  speaks  his  will  abroad. 

2  Within  the  human  breast 

_  Her  strong  monitions  plead, 
She  thunders  her  divine  protest 
Against  th*  unrighteous  deed. 

3  Within  the  holy  place 
She  calls  with  open  arms, 

*  How  long,  ye  fools,  will  you  embrace 
Folly's  deceiving  charms  ? 

4  *  The  race  of  men  I  love ; 
In  mercy  I  chastise ; 

Severely  faithful,  I  reprove ; — 
Hear,  mortals,  and  be  wise. 

6  *  My  doors  are  open  wide, 

My  table  spread  within ; 
Come  then,  ye  simple,  turn  aside, 

And  leave  the  paths  of  sin. 

6  *  My  ways  are  ways  of  peace. 

My  pleasures  never  cloy ; 
The  bliss  I  give  will  never  cease. 

But  lead  to  endless  joy.' 
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CM.  *j.NvRw. 

State  qfth€  Wi^ud  oind  BighUouj$  €>Dmpand, 

1  Aflt  parched  in  the  hurren  sands 
Beneath  a  burning  sky. 
The  worthless  bramble  witheriAg  staQds, 
And  only  grows  to  die ; 

• 

9  Snch  is  the  si]:)ner's  awful  case, 
Who  makes  the  world  his  trust. 
And  d^res  his  confidence  to  place 
In  T^ty  wi  du3t 

3  A  secret  curse  destroys  his  root, 

And  dries  his  moisture  up ; 
^e  lives  awhile,  but  bears  no  fruit. 
Then  dies  unblest  by  hope. 

4  But  happy  he  whose  hopes  depend 

Upon  the  Lord  alone ; 
The  soul  that  trusts  in  such  a  friend 
Can  ne'er  b6  overthrown. 

6  So  thrives  and  blooms  the  tree  whose  roots 
By  constant  streams  are  fed ; 
Arrayed  in  green,  and  rich  in  fruits, 
It  rears  its  branching  head. 

6  It  thrives,  thpugh  rain  should  be  d«ni^, 
And  drought  around  prevail : 
'Tisplanted  by  a  river  s^le, 
Whose  waters  cawot  fail. 
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ffv7*  C.  M.  DoDOBiDes. 

Preoaience  a^f  Vice, 

1  Lord,  when  iniquities  abound, 

And  growing  crimes  appear, 
We  view  the  deluge  rising  round, 
With  sorrow  and  with  fear. 

2  Tet,  when  its  waves  most  fiercely  b^at. 

And  spread  destruction  wide. 
Thy  spirit  can  a  barrier  raise 
To  stem  the  rising  tide. 

3  May  thy  resistless  arm  awake, 

Thy  sacred  cause  to  plead ; 
And  let  the  multitude  confess 
That  thou  art  God  indeed. 

4  Our  faint  and  feeble  souls  support ; 

Thy  saving  power  display ; 
And  multitudes  in  vain  shall  strive 
To  lead  us  from  thy  way. 


L.  M.  ♦Watts. 

■   *  SkaU  mortal  man  be  more  JutttnanOod?' 

1  Shall  the  vile  race  of  flesh  and  blood 
Contend  with  their  Creator,  God  ? 
Shall  mortal  worms  presume  to  be 
More  holy,  wise,  or  just  than  he  ? 

2  Behold,  he  puts  his  trust  in  none 
Of  all  the  spirits  round  his  throne ; 
Their  natures,  when  compared  widi  his, 
Are  neither  holy,  just,  nor  wise.  . 
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3  But  how  much  meaner  thiogs  aie  ther 

J  Who  spring  from  dust  and  dwell  in  cmy ! 
Touched  by  the  finger  of  thy  power, 
We  faint  and  vanish  in  an  hour. 

4  From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  night. 
We  die  by  thousands  in  thy  sight ; 

'  Buried  in  dust  whole  nations  Ue, 
Like  a  forgotten  vanity. 

6  Almighty  Power,  to  thee  we  bow; 
How  frail  are  we,  how  glorious  thou! 
No  more  the  sons  of  earth  shall  dare 
With  an  eternal  God  compare. 


L.  M.  s.  Tboicp«oh. 

Joy  in  Temporal  and  SpMhud  Qifb. 

1  The  trifling  joys  this  world  can  give, 
A  thirsty  soul  can  ne'er  supply ; 

A  soul,  which  hopes,  through  grace,  to  live 
In  realms  of  bliss  beyond  the  i^. 

2  Tet,  O  my  God !  I  would  not  slight 
The  smallest  of  thy  gifls  to  me ; 
The  leas^  doth  give  me  some  delight, 
And  shows  thy  mercy  rich  and  free. 

3  My  friends,  my  health,  my  daily  food*- 
AU  blessing  given  here  below. 
Proclaim  aloud  that  thou  are  good  ;«<- 
Thy  goodness  all  the  world  sheJl  know* 

4  But  0,  it  is  a  greater  joy. 

To  feel  my  heart  is  reconciled ;. 
To  knp^^thQu  wilt  my  sins  djsirtrpy. 
And  claim  me  m.  thy  X9mm^^.^im, 
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5  In  thee,  dear  Lord,  I  stand  completer- 
It  is  enough — ^I  want  no  more ! 
Prostrate  I  fall  before  thy  feet, 

And  all  thy  boundless  love  adore. 

6  Hence  then,  ye  trifling  joya,  depart ! 
Joya  transient  as  the  fading  flower ; 
Jesua  the  Savior  claims  my  heart, 
Tis  his  by  purchase,  love,  and  power. 


CM. 

VanMyqftke  WMd. 

1  In  vain  the  giddy  world  inquires. 
Forgetful  of  their  God, 
Who  will  supply  our  vast  desires 
Or  show  us  any  good  ? ' 

3  Through  the  wide  circuit  of  the  earth 
Their  eager  wishes  rove, 
In  chase  of  honor,  wealth,  and  nuvth. 
The  phantoms  of  their  love. 

3  But  oft  these  shadowy  joys  elude 

Their  most  intense  pursuiit ; 
Or,  if  they  seize  the  fancied  goo4 
There 's  poison  in  the  f!p^ 

4  Lord,  from  this  world  call  off  my  love; 

Set  my  affections  right ; 
Bid  me  aspire  to  joys  above. 
And  walk  no  more  by  sight 

6  0  let  the  glories  of  ihj  fiice 
Upon  my  bosom  shme ; 
Assured  of  tb^  forgiving  gxice^ 
My  joys  wiU  be  divines 
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601  •  L.  M.  Scott. 

AbturdUy  and  Arrogance  of  Persecution. 

1  Absurd  and  vain  attempt !  to  bind 
With  iron  chains  the  freeborn  mind ; 
To  force  conviction,  and  reclaim 
The  wandering,  by  destructive  flame ! 

2  Bold  arrogance,  to  snatch  from  heaven 
Dominion  not  to  mortals  given  ! 

O'er  conscience  to  usurp  the  throne, 
Accountable  to  God  alone. 

3  Jesus,  thy  gentle  law  of  love 
Does  no  such  cruelties  approve ; 
Mild  as  thyself,  thy  doctrine  wields 
No  arms  but  what  persuasion  yields. 

4  By  proofs  divine  and  reason  strong, 
It  draws  the  willing;  soul  along ; 
And  conquei^ts  to  thy  church  acquires, 
By  eloquence  which  Heaven  inspires. 

6  O  happy,  who  lure  thus  compelled 
To  the  rich  feast  by  Jesus  held ! 
May  we  this  blessing  know,  and  prize 
The  light  which  liberty  supplies. 


L.  M.  SOOTT. 

UnduaitdUe  Judgment  anumg  Chrietiane. 

1  ALirseeing  God !  'tis  thine  to  know 
The  springs  whence  wrong  opinions  flow; 
To  judge,  from  principles  witnin, 
Wlusn  frailty  ens,  and  when  we  sin. 
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2  Wbo  «niQog  mfia,  high  Lwd  of  all! 
Thy  servants  to  his  bar  may  eall  ? 
Decide  of  heresy,  and  ahake 

A  brother  o'er  the  flM&iog  lahe  ? 

3  Who  with  another's  eye  can  read  ? 
Or  worship  by  another's  creed  ? 
Severing  thy  command  alone, 
We  humbly  seek  and  use  our  own. 

4  If  wrong,  forgive ;  accept,  if  right, 
Whilst  faithful  we  obey  our  light ; 
And,  censuring  none,  are  lealous  still 
To  foUow,  as  to  learn,  thy  will. 

6  When  shall  our  happy  eyes  behold 
Thy  people  fashioned  in  thy  mould  ^ 
And  charity  our  lineage  prove 
Derived  from  thee,  O  Ood  of  love? 


C.  M.  AirOlTTMOUI. 

'  Joyin  Heacen  ever  one  Sinner  ihnU  B^pmnUi^* 

1  There  's  joy  in  heaveui  and  joy  on  aa^dit 

When  prodigals  return. 
To  see  desponding  souls  rejoice, 
And  haughty  sinners  mourn. 

2  '  Gome,  saints,  and  hear  what  Godhalh  ^^ne,' 

Is  a  reviving  sound ; 
O  may  it  spread  from  sea  to  sea, 
O'er  all  th^  globe  around ! 

3  OfieUi  O  soTexeign  Lord,  rf  new 

The  wonders  of  this  day ; 
That  Jesus  here  may  see  hk  seedy 
And  Satan  lose  his  pcej. 
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4  Great  Ood,  the  work  is  all  thine  own, — 
Thine  be  the  praises  tod ; 
liet  every  heart  and  every  tongue 
Give  thee  the  glory  due. 


CM.     ^         Aho»ymou>. 
TheSame. 

1  When  some  kind  shepherd  from  his  fold 

Has  lost  a  straying  sheep, 
Through  vales,  o'er  hiUs,  he  anxious  roves, 
And  climbs  the  mountain's  steep. 

2  But  O  the  joy !  the  transport  sweet ! 

When  he  the  wanderer  finds; 
Up  in  his  arms  he  takes  his  charge, 
And  to  his  shoulder  binds. 

3  Homeward  he  hastes,  to  tell  his  joys. 

And  make  his  bliss  complete ;  . 
The  neighbors  hear  the  news,  and  all 
The  joyful  shepherd  greet. 

4  Yet  how  much  greater  is  the  joy 

When  but  one  sinner  turns ; 
When  the  poor  wretch,  with  broken  heart, 
His  sins  and  errors  mourns ! 

6  Pleased  with  the  news,  the  saints  below 
In  songs  their  tongues  employ ; 
Beyond  the  skies  the  tidings  go, 
And  heaven  is  filled  with  joy. 

6  Well-pleased  the  father  sees  and  hears 
The  conscious  sinner  weep ; 
Jesus  receives  him  in  his  arms, 
And  owns  him  for  his  sheep. 
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7  Nor  angels  can  their  joys  contain, 
But  kindle  with  new  fire : 
'  A  wandering  sheep 's  returned,*  they  sing, 
And  strike  the  sounding  lyre. 


C.  M.  MoNTGOmBT. 

Perfedkn  t^fifie  Lcao  and  TeaHmony.    Ps.  19. 

1  Tht  law  is  perfect,  Lord  of  light, 

Thy  testimonies  sure ; 
The  statutes  of  thy  realm  are  right, 
And  thy  commandments  pure. 

2  Holy,  inviolate  thy  fear, 

Enduring  as  thy  throne ; 
Thy  judgments — chastening  or  severe- 
Justice  and  truth  alone. 

3  Let  these,  0  God,  my  soul  convert, 

And  make  thy  servant  wise ; 

Let  these  he  gladness  to  my  heart. 

The  day-spring  to  mine  eyes. 

4  By  these  may  I  he  warned  betimes ; 

Who  knows  the  guile  within  ? 
Lord,  save  me  from  presumptuous  crimes, 
Cleanse  me  from  secret  sm* 

6  So  may  the  words  my  lips  express. 
The  thoughts  that  throng  my  mind, 
O  Lord,  my  strength  and  nffhteousness ! 
With  thee  acceptance  find. 
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Infvuenat  pfiht  Sim  qfHiffhietnunett, 

1  How  blest  thy  creature  is,  O  Qod« 

When,  wim  a  single  eye, 
He  ^iews  the  Instre  of  thy  word* 
The  day-spring  from  on  high ! 

2  Through  all  the  storms  that  veil  t&e  skies. 

And  fimwn  on  earthly  things^ 
The  San  of  Righteousness  he  6ye8, 
With  healing  on  his  wings. 

3  Struck  by  that  light,  the  human  heart, 

A  barren  soil  no  more, 
Sends  the  sweet  smell  of  grace  afaroad» 
Where  serpents  lurked  before, 

4  The  soul)  a  dreary  province  once 

Of  Satan's  dark  domaitt, 
Feels  a  new  empire  formed  widun, 
And  owns  a  heavenly  reign. 

6  The  glorioin  orb,  whose  gokfen  beams 
Tm  finittfiil  year  contirol, 
Since  fiz8t»  obedient  to  thy  word. 
He  started  from  the  goal ; 

6  Hw  chMKrad  th«  iboJSkmb  widi  thaf  j<»y8 
His  Oniht  xaya  impnrt  i 
But,  Jesuii)  \is  iksf  ]j^  ahmo 
Can  shine  upon  the  heart 


MucELLAifscms.  607,  Ms. 

607.  C.  M.  c»w»Bib 

'  A  fhuntain  Opened.* 

1  Theeb  ia  a  fountain  filled  with  blood, 

Drawn  from  ImmanuePs  Teins ; 
And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood. 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day ; 
O  may  I  there,  though  Tile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away ! 

9  Dear,  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood 
ShaU  never  lose  its  power, 
TiU  all  the  ransomed  church  of  Ood 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E^er  since,  by  ^ith,  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wouinds  suj^ply, 
Bedeeming  love  has  been  my  theme^ 
And  shall'  be  till  I  die. 

6  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song 
PU  sin^  thy  power  to  save. 
When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

80S*  C.  M.  Uatmammrr. 

Song  ^ihe  Chsar^  tMtHmoL 

\  Siii&  we  the  scmg  of  thode  who  stand 
Around  th'  elernal  throne, 
(tf  tfvery  kindred,  clime  and'  kndl 
A  mnkituidis  uidmown.        ■'' 
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2  Life's  poor  distinctions  vanish  here ; 

To-day  the  young,  the  old, 
Our  Savior  and  his  flock,  appear 
One  Shepherd  and  one  fold. 

3  Toil,  trial,  suffering,  still  await 

On  earth  the  pilgrim^s  throng; 
Tet  learn  we  in  our  low  estate 
The  church  triumphant's  song. 

4  *  Worthy  the  Lamh  for  sinners  slain,' 

Cry  the  redeemed  ahove. 
Blessing  and  honor  to  obtain. 
And  everlasting  love.' 

5  *  Worthy  the  Lamb,'  on  earth  we  sing, 

*  Who  died  our  souls  to  save ; 
Henceforth,  0  death  !  where  is  thy  sting! 
Thy  victory,  0  grave ! ' 

6  Then  hallelujah !  power  and  praise 

To  God  in  Christ,  be  given; 
May  all  who  now  this  anthem  raise, 
Kenew  the  song  in  heaven 

Wf9«  C.  M.  Anoittmoui* 

The  Martyrs  in  Glory, 

1  How  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine! 

Whence  all  their  white  array  ? 
How  came  they  to  the  blissful  seats 
Of  everlasting  day  ? 

2  Lo !  these  are  they  from  suflbringv  great 

Who  came  to  realms  of  light, 
And  in  the  blood  of  Christ  Imve  washed 

Those  robes  which  shine  so  bright 
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2  Now  with  triumphal  pahns  they  stand 
Before  the  throne  on  high, 
And  serve  the  God  they  love,  amidst 
The  gbries  of  the  sky. 

4  Hunger  and  thirst  are  felt  no  more, 
Nor  suns  with  scorching  ray ; 
God  is  their  sun,  whose  cheering  beams 
Diffuse  eternal  day. 

6  The  Lamb  which  dwells  amidst  the  throne 
Shall  o'er  them  still  preside, 
Feed  them  with  nourishment  divine, 
And  all  their  footsteps  guide. 

6  'Mong  pastures  green  he'll  lead  his  flock, 
Where  living  streams  appear ; 
And  God  the  Lord  from  every  eye 
Shall  wipe  off  every  tear. 

OlO*  L.  M.  DODDBXDai. 

ITie  Rwar  cfl^fe, 

1  Gkbat  source  of  being  and  of  love ! 
Thou  waterest  all  the  worlds  above ; 
And  all  the  joys  which  mortals  know, 
From  thine  exhaustless  fountain  flow. 

2  A  sacred  spring,  at  thy  command, 
From  Sion's  mount,  iii  Canaan's  land, 
Beside  thy  temple  cleaves  the  ground, 
And  pours  its  limpid  stream  around. 

3  This  gentle  stream,  with  sudden  force, 
Swelk  to  a  river  in  its  course ; 
Through  desert  realms  its  windings  play, 
And  scatter  blessings  all  the  way. 
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4  Close  by  its  banks,  in  order  Cur, 
Tbe  blooming  trees  of  life  appear ; 
Their  blossoms  fragrant  odors  give, 
And  on  their  fruit  the  nations  Uve. 

5  Flow,  wondrous  stream !  with  gknrj  ciowiiad, 
Flow  on  to  earth's  remotest  bound; 

And  bear  us,  on  thy  gentle  wave, 
To  him  who  all  thy  virtues  gave. 


M  1«  C  M.  AnosnioOT. 

1  Tafi  little  doud  increases  iast. 

In  heaven  are  signs  of  rain; 
We  wait  to  feel  the  heavenly  showw, 
And  all  its  moisture  drain. 

2  A  rill,  a  stream,  a  torrent  flows ! 

But  pour  a  mighty  flood ; 
O !  sweep  the  nations — shaJce  the  earth; 
Till  all  proclaim  thee  God. 


6lJ9«  L.  M.  81.         H.  BallouSd. 

*A  HUUn^'plaeefromthe  Whtd,'  ^. 

When  dread  misfortune's  tempests  rise* 
And  roar  through  all  the  darkened  8kie> 
Where  shall  the  anxious  pilgrim  gain 
A  shelter  from  the  wind  and  rain  ? 
Within  the  covert  of  thy  grace, 
O  Lord,  there  is  a  hiding-place, 
Where,  uncoacerBed,  we  hear  the  nwoA^ 
Though  storitt  ax&d  tempest  lage  arauid. 


BOSCELIJINBOUS.  613. 

8  When,  wandering  o'er  the  desert  bare 
Of  burning  sands  and  sultry  air, 
WeVe  sought  the  cheerless  region  through, 
But  found  no  stream  to  meet  our  view, — 
'Tis  then,  the  rivers  of  thy  love, 
Descending  from  thy  throne  above, 
Supply  our  wants,  and  soothe  our  pain, 
And  raise  our  fainting  souls  again. 

3  When  in  a  weary  land  we  tire, 
And  our  exhausted  powers  expire, 
With  toil,  and  care,  and  heat  oppressed, 
Where  shall  our  languid  spirits  rest  ? 
O,  who  could  bear  the  blasting  ray. 
And  all  the  burden  of  the  day. 
Did  not  a  Rock  in  Zion  stand, 
0*ershading  all  this  weary  land ! 


61S.  G.  M.  Wattc. 

PreparaMotifor  Old  Age.    Ps.  71 . 

1  Mt  God !  my  everlasting  hope ! 
I  live  upon  thy  truth ; 
Thy  hands  have  borne  my  childhood  up. 
And  strengthened  all  my  youth. 

S  Myframe  was  fashioned  by  thy  power. 
With  all  these  limbs  of  mine ; 
And  since  my  life's  first  dawning  hour, 
I've  been  entirely  thine. 

3  Still  has  my  life  new  wonders  seen 
Bepeated  every  year ; 
Behold,  my  days  mat  yet  remain^ 
I  trust  tnem  to  thy  care. 
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And  shadows  dim  my  eyes ; 
And  reuod  jub  let  thy  glory  shixte 
Whene'er  thy  i^ervam  dies* 

5  Then,  in  the  history  (^my  age, 

When  men  review  my  days, 
They'll  read  thy  love  in  every  paget 
In  every  line  thy  praise. 

614«  C  M.  A90MTM0a|4 

1  When  in  the  vale  of  lengthened  years 

My  feeble  feet  shall  tread, 
And  I  survey  the  various  scenes 
Through' which  I  have  been  led ; 

2  How  many  mercies  will  my  life 

Before  my  view  unfold ! 
What  countless  dangers  will  be  past. 
What  tales  oi  sorrow  tdd. ! 

3  But  yet,  my  soul  I  if  thou  oaoal  8$,j 

Pve  seen  my  God  in  all ; 
Iqi  every  bleseing  owned  his-haad, 
lo,  every  losq  bi3  cail ; 

4  II  pie^  lias  mmrked  my  steps^ 

And  We  my  w^nacfmaait 
And  puriby  possessed  my  heafti. 
And  truth.niyrlips  ttdosnoi;. 

6  If  I.aA.a9)ad  8€teira«it.am. 

Of  Jesus  and  of.  C^, 
I  nee^Qol^  f^m  ib^nlomg  SQflii9i>« 
Nor  dreads  tbr 
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6  This  scene  will  all  my  labors  end ; 
This  road  conduct  on  high ; 
With  comfort  Fll  review  the  past, 
And  triumph  though  I  die. 

61ff  •  C.  M.  HniBioK. 

Dangers  qf  Youth, 

1  Placed  on  the  verge  of  youth,  my  mind 

Life's  opening  scene  surveyed ; 
I  viewed  its  ills  of  various  kinds, 
Afflicted  and  afraid. 

2  But  chief  my  fear  the  dangers  moved 

That  virtue's  path  inclose ; 
My  heart  the  wise  pursuit  approved, 
But  O,  what  toils  oppose ! 

3  For  see,  while  yet  her  unknown  ways 

With  doubtful  step  I  tread, 

A  hostile  world  its  terrors  raise, 

Its  snares  delusive  spread. 

4  0  how  shall  I,  with  heart  prepared. 

Those  terrors  learn  to  meet  ? 
How  firom  die  thousand  snares  to  guard 
My  inexperienced  feet  ? 

C  Let'fidth  suppress  each  rising  fear, 
Each  anxious  doubt  excluae ; 
My  M^r's  win  has  placed  me  kcow^ 
A  MiakeiL  wise  and  good. 

6  He  to  my  every  trial  knows 
Its  just  restraint  to  give ; 
Attentive  to  behold  my  W06s» 
And  fidthful  to  relieve. 


« If 
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9l0*  C.  M.  ANOFTMOmk 

CkMpt  Word  a  tun  Qmdejbr  Youth, 

1  The  morn  of  life,  how  fair  and  gay  ! 

How  cheering  and  how  new ! 
What  hopes  illume  each  opening  day, 
And  hrighten  every  view  ! 

2  Youth's  ardent  mind,  with  joy  elate, 

Elastic  and  sincere, 
Suspects  no  ills  that  may  await, 
Nor  yields  a  thought  to  fear. 

3  But  slippery  is  the  path  they  tread 

In  pleasure's  dangerous  way; 
A  thousand  snares  around  them  spread. 
And  oft  their  feet  hetray. 

4  How  shall  they,  then,  their  course  pursue 

Through  life's  uncertain  road  ? 
What  friendly  hand  will  point  theii  view 
To  duty  and  to  God  ? 

6  In  God's  own  word  the  way  is  sure. 
And  clear  to  every  eye  ; 
It  leads  us  in  a  path  secure 
To  brighter  worlds  on  high. 

6  O  he  this  word  our  constant  guide, 
Our  steadfast  hope  and  trust ! 
This  ne'er  can  fail,  though  all  beside 
Shall  mingle  with  the  dust. 
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017*  S.  M.  ^Fawoitt. 

*  flow  Bhall  a  Yamg  Man  deanae  kU  Way?  *    P».  119. 

1  With  humble  heart  and  tongae, 
Great  God !  to  thee  we  pray ; 

O  make  ns  learn  whilst  we  are  yonng, 
How  we  may  cleanse  our  way. 

2  Now  in  foir  early  days, 
Teach  us  thy  will  to  know; 

O  God»  thy  sanctifying  grace 
Betimes  on  us  bestow. 

3  Make  us^  unguarded  youth, 
The  objects  of  thv  care; 

Help  us  to  choose  the  way  of  truth, 
And  fly  from  every  snare. 

4  Our  hearts,  to  folly  prone, 
Renew  by  power  divine ; 

Unite  ^em  to  thyself  alone, 
And  make  us  wholly  thine. 

6  0  let  the  word  of  grace 

Our  warmest  thoughts  employ ; 

Be  this,  through  all  our  following  days, 
Oui  treasure  and  our  joy. 

6  To  what  thy  laws  impart, 

Be  all  aur  soub  inclined ; 
O  let  diem  dwell  within  our  heart. 

And  sanctify  our  mind. 
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018*  C.  M.  *WAmu 

Aiwm^UtgtM  <if  Early  Piefy. 

1  Happt  is  he  whose  early  years 

Receive  instruction  well ; 
Who  hates  the  sinner's  path,  and  fears 
The  road  that  leads  to  heU. 

2  Our  youth,  devoted  to  the  Lord, 

Is  pleasing  in  his  eyes  ; 
A  flower,  when  ofiered  in  the  bud, 
Is  no  vain  sacrifice. 

3  *Tis  easier  work,  if  we  begin 

To  fear  the  Lord  betimes ; 
While  sinners  who  grow  old  in  sin. 
Are  hardened  in  their  crimes. 

4  It  saves  us  from  a  thousand  fears, 

To  mind^  religion  young; 
With  joy  it  crowns  succeeding  yean, 
And  renders  virtue  strong. 

6  To  thee,  almighty  God !  to  thee 
Our  hearts  we  now  resign ; 
'Twill  please  us  to  look  back  and  see 
That  our  whole  lives  were  thine. 

6  We'll  do  thy  work,  we'll  speak  thy  pittiBe» 
Whilst  we  have  life  and  breath ; 
Thus  we  're  prepared  for  longer  days. 
Or  fit  for  early  deatL 
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U9«  C.  M.  Anonymous. 

'  JRemember  thy  Creator/ 

1  In  life's  gay  morn,  when  sprightly  youth 

With  generous  ardor  glows, 
And  shines  in  all  the  fairest  charms 
That  beauty  can  disclose  ; 

2  Deep  on  thy  soul, — ^before  its  powers 

Are  yet  by  vice  enslaved, — 
Be  thy  Creator's  lofty  name 
And  character  engraved. 

3  For  soon  the  shades  of  grief  may  cloud 

The  sunshine  of  thy  days  ; 
And  cares  and  woes,  an  endless  round. 
Encompass  all  thy  ways. 

4  Soon  may  thy  heart  the  woes  of  age 

In  mournful  groans  deplore. 
And  sadly  muse  on  former  joys. 
That  now  return  no  more. 

6  True  wisdom,  early  sought  and  gained. 
In  age  will  give  thee  rest ; 
0  then,  improve  the  mom  of  life, 
To  make  its  evening  blest  I 

690.  G.  M.  81.  4HBisB. 

*'^bf^M,  andihoathaU  be  ForgioenJ 

1  O  God  !  my  sins  are  manifold. 
Against  my  life  they  ery, 
And  all  my  guilty  deeds  foregone, 
Up  to  thy  temple  fly;    . 
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W3t  thou  release  my  trembling  soul, 
That  to  despair  is  driven  ? 

*  Forgive ! '  a  blessed  voice  replied, 
•  And  thou  shalt  be  forgiven !  * 

S  Hy  foemen,  Lord,  are  fierce  and  fell, 

They  spurn  me  in  their  pride, 
They  render  evil  for  my  good, 

My  patience  they  deride  ; 
Arise,  Q  King,  and  be  the  proud 

To  righteous  ruin  driven ! 
'  Forgive  I '  an  awful  answer  came^ 

'  As  thou  wouldst  be  forgiven ! ' 

3  Seven  times,  Q  Lord,  I  pardoned  themf, 

Seven  times  they  sinned  again ; 
They  practise  still  to  work  me  woe. 

They  triumph  in  my  pain ; 
But  let  them  dread  my  vengeance  BOWy 

To  just  resentment  driven ! 
'  Forgive  ! '  the  voice  of  thunder  spake, 

*  Or  be  not  thou  forgiven!  * 


631.  ,  L.  M. 

*  Why  sumd  ye  idle  here?' 

1  The  God  of  glory  walks  his  round. 
From  day  to  day,  from  year  to  year  i 
And  warns  us  each,  with  awful  sound, 
*  No  longer  stand  ye  idle  here ! 

2  *  Ye  whose  youofg  cheeks  are  rosy-bright, 
Whose  hands  inrd  strong,  whose  hearts  are  cbar» 
Waste  not  of  hope  the  morning  light ! 

Ah,  fools,  why  ^tuid  ye  i£e  here  ? 


3  '  O,  if  the  griefs  ye  would  assuage 
That  wait  on  life's  declining  year,-^ 
Secure  a  blessing  for  your  age, 

And  work  yowr  Maker's  business  here ! 

4  '  And  ye,  whose  locks  of  scanty  gray 
Foretell  your  latest  travail  near, — 
How  swiftly  fades  your  worthless  day ! 
And  stand  ye  yet  so  idle  here  ? ' 

5  Q  thou,  by  all  thy  works  adored, 
To  whom  the  sinner's  soul  is  dear, 
Recall  us  to  thy  vineyard,  Lord, 

And  giant  us  grace  to  please  thee  here ! 


L.  M.  H.  BAI4.0U* 

JlieSame. 

1  Gome,  fellow-sinners,  come  away; 
Behold  the  fast-declining  sun ; 
No  longer  in  the  market  stay ; 
'Tis  time  our  labors  were  begun. 

2  0  be  not  faithless  in  the  Lord : 
Whatever  is  right  we  shall  receive ; 
If  we  but  hearken  to  his  word, 

He  will  immortal  treasures  give. 

3  Lord,  in  thy  vineyard  we  appear, 
To  labor  in  the  works  of  love ; 
O  may  we  be  thy  mercy's  care, 
Nor  from  thy  jffecepts  ever  rove. 

4  And  when  thy  labofers  all  come  hosie, 
May  each,  with  joy,  thy  geodness  see ;. 
Nor  fauk  wIm  boundless  grace  has  done, 
In  setting' man  from  bmdage  free. 

45  M9 
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L.  M.  H.  Ballov  8ftr 

Ood  ofpMting  in,  ierriUe  Judgmerdt, 

1  Thb  miffhty  God  from  Teman  came — 
The  Holy  One  from  Paran  hill ; 
His  glory  shone  through  heayen  in  flame. 
And  all  the  earth  his  name  did  fill. 


2  Before  his  feet, — a  haleful  light, 
The  pestilence  went  forth  in  wrath:—* 
The  nations  sickened  at  the  sight. 
And  their  hosts  perished  from  its  path« 


3  He  stood, — and  as  his  eye  surveyed 
The  quaking  earth  and  heaving  main, 
The  hills  howed  down,  the  mountains  fled, 
The  streams  rolled  backward  through  the  plain; 

4  Th'  o'erflowing  deep,  by  thunder  riven, 
Came  rushing  where  the  land  had  been ; 
The  sun  and  moon  stood  still  in  heaven, 
And  turned  to  sackcloth  o'er  the  scene. 


6  I  saw, — and  terror  struck  me  dumb ; 
My  joints  dissolved,  my  senses  froze ; 
I  saw  the  Ood  of  judgment  come        ^ 
To  cheer  his  saints,  and  crush  their  foes. 


P*  M.  T.  MOOEB. 

TheFhUqfUraO, 

1  Fallen  is  thy  throne,  O  Israel! 
Silence  is  o*er  thy  plains ; 
Thy  dwellings  all  he  desolate^-- 
Thy  chiUUen  weep  in  cluins! 
#90 
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Where  ore  the  dews  that  fed  thee 

On  £  Urn's  barren  shore  ? — 
That  fire  from  heaven,  which  led  thee. 

Now  lights  thy  path  no  more. 

2  Lord,  thou  didst  love  Jerusalem, — 

Once,  she  was  all  thine  own ; 
Her  love  thy  fairest  heritage, — 

Her  power,  thy  glory's  throne ; 
Till  evil  came,  and  blighted 

Thy  long-loved  olive-tree, 
And  Salem's  shrines  were  lighted 

To  other  gods  than  thee. 

3  Then  sunk  the  star  of  Solyma; 

Then  passed  her  glory's  ray. 
Like  heath,  that  in  the  wilderness 

The  wild  wind  whirls  away. 
Silent  and  waste  her  bowers, 

Where  once  the  mighty  trod ; 
And  sunk  those  guilty  towers 

Where  Baal  reigned  as  god. 


C  M.  MoixTooimT. 

RaiioTaHan  <\f  Itrael, 

1  Daughtbb  of  Zion,  from  the  dust 
Exalt  thy  fallen  head ; 
Afain  in  thy  Redeemer  trust,-*' 
He  ccdls  thee  from  the  dead. 

S  Awake,  awake !  put  on  thy  strength, 
Thy  beautiful  array ; 
The  day  of  freedom  dawns  at  length, 
The  Lord's  appointed  day. 

S3\ 
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thy  walLiy  tby  bemuds  eolaxgef 
And  sevA  thy  heralds  forth ; 
Say  to  the  south,  *  Give  up  thy  chaige^ 
And  keep  not  bock,  0  north ! ' 

4  They  come,  they  come ; — thine  exiled  haiidsy 
where'er  they  rest  or  roam. 
Have  heard  thy  voice  in  distant  lands. 
And  hasten  to  their  home. 


C.  M.  *T.  Moou. 

TheSame, 

1  O,  WHO  shall  see  the  glorious  day, 

When,  throned  on  Zion's  brow, 
The  Lord  shall  jend  the  veil  away 

That  hides  the  nations  now  ! 
When  earth  no  more  beneath  the  fear 

Of  his  rebuke  sh^ll  lie. 
When  pain  shall  cease,  and  every  tear 

Be  wiped  from  every  eye  ! 

2  Then,  Judah,  thou  no  more  shalt  moum 

Beneath  the  heathen's  chain; 
Thy  days  of  splendor  shall  return. 

And  all  be  new  again. 
The  fount  of  life  shall  then  be  quafied 

In  peace  by  all  who  come ; 
And  every  wind  that  blows,  shall  waft 

Some  long-lost  exile  home. 
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esn.  7s  &  6s  M. 

Miationary  Sfymiu 

1  Fkom  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 

From  India's  coral  strand, — 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain,- 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high — 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? — 
Salvation  ! — 0,  salvation  ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim. 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 

3  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story ; 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll. 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature. 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  Renovator, 

Returns  in  bliss  to  reign. 

698*       8s  7s  &  4s  M.      Cottb&iui 

TTieScane. 

1  O'er  the  realms  of  pagan  darkness 
Let  the  eye  of  pity  gaze ; 
See  the  kindred  of  tne  people 
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Lost  in  sin's  bewildering  maze; 

Darkness  brooding 
On  the  face  of  all  the  earth. 

2  Light  of  fhem  that  sit  in  darkness ! 

Rise  and  shine,— thy  blessings  bring-: 
Light  to  lighten  idl  the  Gentiles ! 
Rise  with  healing  in  thy  wing; 

Te  thy  brightness 
Let  all  kings  and  nations  come. 

3  May  the  heathen,  now  adoring 

Idol-gods  of  wood  and  stone, 
.Come,  and,  worshipping  before  hmi, 
Serre  the  living  God  alone ; 

Let  thy  glory 
Fill  the  earth—  as  floods,  the  sea. 

4  Thou  to  whom  all  power  is  given. 

Speak  the  word ;— at  thy  command. 
Let  the  company  of  preachers 
Spread  thy  name  from  land  to  land; 

Lord,  be  with  them 
Alway  to  the  end  of  time. 


^KottiM  atn  6eoaltoe  Corner  dSdUMirf 

1  Shall  we  go  on  to  sin. 

Because  thy  grace  abounds  ? 
Or  crucify  the  Lord  again, 
And  open  all  his  wounds  ? 

2  Forbid  it,  mighty  God ! 

Norfol  it  e^r  Be; said. 
That  we  whoiw  sins  are  cruciSed, 

Should  rttiseithem'  from  tbt  fy$A. 


itiscfiiiLAMfiotrs;  630, 

3^  We  #i!l  be'  skyfes  im*'  mb/fe, 
Since  Chricit  has  made  o!b  fre^; 

Has  mailed*  our  tyrants  t<o  his  crosSr 
And  bought  our  liberty. 


C.  M.  #ATT», 

The  Gotpd  repealed  to  BaPet. 

1  Jbstjs,  the  man  of  constant  grief, 

A  mourner  all  his  days, — 
HBs  i^irit  once  rejoiced  aloud, 
And  turned  his  joy  to  praise. 

2  *  Father^  I  thank  thy  wondrous  lovtt, 

That  hatJi  revealed  thy  Son 
To  men  unlearned ;  and  unto  babea 
HaUi  made  thy  gospel  known. 

3  *  The  mysteries  of  redeeming  gniae' 

Are  hidden  from  the  wise ; 
While  pride  and  carnal  reasonings  ji(Sfai 
To  swell  and  blind  their  eyesi*' 

4  Thus  doth  the  Lord  of  heaven  aod^ettth 

His:  gteat  decrees  fulfil, 
And'  orders  all  his  works  of  gralee 
By  his' own  sovereign  Willi 

CSl*  C.  fit.  DODOElDCa. 

Ifmpfifxi  Law  qflAbtrtg* 

1  BEHOLDthat  wise,  diat  perfect  lawv]  ^ 

Which  noblest  freedom  gives^  | 

O  mAY(  it  all  our  souls  refine^ , 
Ana  sanctify  oar  lives ! 


6a>i  WSCBUJlKBOUS, 

2  Not  with  a  transient  glance  surveyed. 

And  in  an  hour  forgot, 
But  deep  inscribed  on  every  heart. 
To  reign  o*er  every  thought 

3  Oreat  Author  of  each  perfect  gift ! 

Thy  gracious  power  display, 
That  our  ungrateful,  wandering  hearts 
May  hearken  and  obey. 


'*r 


•  S.  M.  VfATnu 

AdopUon,  <iB  wnM  qf  Qo(L 

1  Behold,  what  wondrous  grace 
The  Father  hath  bestowed 

On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race. 
To  call  them  sons  of  Grod ! 

2  Tib  no  surprising  thing, 
That  we  should  be  unknown ; 

The  Jewish  world  knew  not  their 
Gbd's  everlasting  Son. 

3  Nor  doth  it  yet  appear 

How  great  we  must  be  made ; 
But  when  we  see  our  Savior  here, 
We  shall  be  like  our  Head. 

4  A  hope  so  much  divine 
May  trials  well  endure, 

Mav  purge  our  souls  from  sense  and  8]]|« 
As  Christ  the  Lord  is  pure. 

6  If  in  my  Father's  love 
'4         I  share  a  filial  part, 

Send  down  thy  Spirit  like  a  dove 

To  rest  upon  my  heart, 
639 


6  We  would  no  longer  lie 
^  Like  slaves  beneath  the  throne ; 
Our  faith  shall  *  Abba  Father  *  cry, 
And  thou  the  kindred  own. 


C.  M.  Watts. 

1  <  Yet  (saith  the  Lord)  if  David'd  wb^ 

The  children  of  my  Sonr— 
ISiould  break  my  laws,  abuse  my 
And  tempt  mine  anger  down, 

2  Their  sins  I'll  visit  vtkh  Ae  toii 

And  make  their  folly  smart; 
But  Pll  not  cease  to  be  their  Ood, 
Nor  from  thy  truth  depart. 

3  My  covenant  I  will  ne'er  revoke, 

But  keep  my  grace  in  mind ; 
And  what  eternal  love  hath  spoke, 
Eternal  truth  shall  bind. 

4  Once  have  I  sworn — (I  need  no  more' 

And  pledged  my  holiness, 
To  seal  the  sacred  promise  sare 
To  David  and  his  race. 

6  The  sun  shall  see  his  ofispring  rise 
And  spread  from  sea  to  sea, 
Long  as  he  travels  round  the  skies. 
To  give  the  nations  day. 

6  Sare  as  the  moon,  that  rules  Ae  night, 
ifis  kingdom  shall  endure, 
Till  the  fixed  laws  of  shade  and  light 
Sbdl  be  observed  no  more.' 
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C.  M.  *WATTt. 

Obedieneenotjrom  Fear  bui  Love. 

1  Not  by  the  terrors  of  a  slave 
Do  saints  perform  thy  will ; 
But  with  the  noblest  powers  they  have, 
Thy  sweet  commands  fulfil. 

9  They  find  access,  at  every  hour, 
To  Gkxl  within  the  veil; 
Hence  they  derive  a  quickening  power 
And  joys  that  never  fail. 

3  0  happy  souls !  O  glorious  state 

Of^overflowing  grace ; 
To  dwell  so  near  their  Father's  seat, 
And  see  his  lovely  face  I 

4  Lord,  I  address  thy  heavenly  throne; 

Gall  me  a  child  of  thine, 
Send  down  the  spirit  of  thy  Son 
To  form  my  heart  divine. 

5  There  shed  thy  choicest  love  abroad. 

And  make  my  comforts  strong ; 
Then  shall  I  say,  <  My  Father  God,' 
With  an  unwavering  tongue. 


L.  M.  Blacklooic, 

DiffSareni  ends  qf  the  VirtuouB  and  Vidom. 

I  How  blest  the  man, — ^how  more  than  blest- 
Whose  heart  no  guilty  thoughts  employ ! 
Ood's  endless  sunshine  fills  his  breast, 
And  conscience  whispers  peace  and  joy, 
1^38 
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2  Pure  rectitude's  unerring  way 

His  heaven-conducted  steps  pursue ; 
While  crowds  in  guilt  and  error  stray, 
Unstained  his  soul,  and  bright  his  view* 

3  By  God's  almighty  arm  sustained, 
True  virtue  soon  or  late  shall  rise ; 
Enjoy  her  conquest,  nobly  gained^ 
And  share  the  triumph  oi  the  skies. 

4  But  fools,  to  fiacred  wisdom  blind, 
Who  vice's  tempting  call  obey, 

A  different  fate  shall  quickly  find^ 
To  every  storm  an  easy  prey. 

686«  11  M.         a  F.  SrmtiTwt' 

'  Come  unto  me,  and  I  will  give  you  reiL* 

1  How  gracious  the  promise,  how  soothing  the  word^ 
That  came  from  the  lips  of  our  mei^ifuT  Lord  I 

'  \  Ye  lone  and  ve  weary,  ye  sad  and  oppressed^ 
(Dome,  learn  of  your  Savior,  and  ye  shall  find  rest' 

2  Ye  heart-stricken  sons  and  ye  daughters  of  woe. 
For  you  the  fresh  fountains  of  comfort  o'erflow ; 

,  Your  souls  to  the  biased  Redeemer  unite^^-^ 
His  yoke  it  is  easy,  m  burden  is  light. 

3  And  ye  that  have  sinned  and  have  wandered  astray. 
Gome,  walk  in  the  light  and  the  truth  and  the  way; 
Ye  proud,  from  the  paths  of  ambition  depart. 

For  meek  was  your  Master,  and  lowly  of  heart«    ' 
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I.       hoBg  Metn. 

PftAif  ■  God  from  whom  all  blessmgs  flow  I 
Fndse  hbn,  all  creatures  here  below ! 
Pkwae  lum,  above,  ye  hesTeiUy  thraiw!  . 
Pnise  God  our  Fatnei,  in  your  song  I 

n.       Long  Metre. 

Bb  thoo,  O  God,  exalted  biffh! 
And,  as  thy  glory  fills  the  skv, 
So  let  it  be  on  earth  displayed, 
Till  thou  art  here,  as  there,  Obeyed ! 

ni.       Common  Metre. 

Now,  blessiog,  honor,  giory,  power, 

Bt  all  in  earth  and  heaven, 
To  nim  that  sits  upon  the  throno 

And  to  the  Lamb  be  given. 

IT.       Short  Metre. 

To  God  the  only  macy 
The  universal  King, 
Let  all  who  dwell  below  the  skies 
Their  noblest  praises  smg. 

v.       Hallelujah  Metre. 

How,  to  the  God  of  heaven 
And  earth  and  air  and  seas, 
Be  all  the  glory  given, 
Power,  majesty  and  praise : 

Wide  as  he  reigns. 
His  name  be  sung  by  every  tongue, 

In  endless  stmns. 

YI.       SefiQDS  Metre. 

PnAUBtoGod!  immortal  praise 
From  the  heavens,  the  eartn,  the 
All  in  one  vast  chorus  join, 
To  Qztol  the  name  divme  I 

VIL       Elevens  Metr«u 

GoMi,  Iflt  us  adois  Him,  comei»  how  aX  his  iiaet; 
O  give  him  the  glory,  the  praise  that  is  meet ; 
Let  jo^rful  hosannas  unceasing  arise. 
And  join  the  full  chorus  that  gladdens  the  skies. 

N.  B.  Many  HymnB.  or  parts  qf  HynuUi  triU  aUo  annoerfor 
Doxokgies :  tee  partieularfy  Efymnt  87—60,  and  64—47,  and  6^ 
78, 4U. 
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